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AND
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THE DESTROYERS OF VERMIN.

Tae Baz-Kiren.

N ¢ the Brill,” or rather in Brill-place,
Somers'-town, there is a variety of courts
branching out into Chapel-street, and in

one of the most angular and obscure of these is
10 be found a perfect nest of rat-catchers—not
sltogether professional rat-catchers, but for
the most part sporting mechanics and coster-
juongers. The court is not easily to be found,
being inhabited by men not so woll known in
tLe immediate neighbourhood as perhaps a
mile or two away, and only to be discovercd by
the aid and direction of the little girl at the
reighbouring cat's-meat shop.

My first experience of this eourt was the
usual disturbance at the entrance. I found
one end or branch of it filled with a mob of cager
listeuers, principally women, all attracted to a
particular house by the sounds of quarrelling.
OUne man gave it as his opinion that the dis-
tarbers must have earned too much money
yesterday; end a woman, speaking to another
who had just come out, lifting up both her
k:ands and laughing, said, “ Here they are—at
it again !

The ratkiller whom we were in search of
wos out at his stall in Chapel-street when we
called, but his wifo soon fetched him., He was
a strong, s -looking man, rather above the
middle height, with light hair, ending in sandy
whiskers, reaching under his chin, sharp deep-
set eyes, a tight-skinned nose that looked as if
the caticle had been stretched to its utmost on
ity bridge. He wns dressed in the ordinary
corduroy costermonger habit, having, in addi-
tion, & dark blue Guernsey drawn over his
walstcoat.

The man's first anxiety was to show us that
rats were not his only diversion; and in con-
scquence he took us into the yard of the house,
where in a shed a bull-dog, a bull-bitch,
and a litter of pups just & week old. They did

not belong to him, but he said he did a good
deal in the way of curing dogs when he could
get 'em,

On a shelf in this shed were two large
dishes, the one containing mussels without the
shells, and the other eels ; these are the come
modities in which he dcals at present, so that
he is properly what one would call a “pickled-
eel seller.”

We found his room on the first-floor clean
and tidy, of a good size, containing two bed-
steads and a large sea-chest, besides an old-
fashioned, rickety, mahogany table, while in a
far corner of the room, perhaps waiting for the
cold weather and the winter's fire, was an arm-
chair. Behind the door hung a couple of dog-
leads, made of strong leather, and ormemented
with brass, Against one side of the wall were
two framed engravings of animals, and a sort
of chart of animated nature, while over the
mantel-shelf was a variety of most character-
istic articles. Among these appeared a model
of a bull-dog's head, cut out of sandstone, and
painted in imitation of nature—a most mar.
vellous picce of ugliness. “ He was the best
dog I ever see,” said the host, “ and when I
parted with him for a ten-pound note, 2 man
as worked in the New Road took and made
this model—he was a real beauty, was that dog.
Tho man as carved that there, didn't have no
difficulty in holdin’ him still, becos he was very
good at that sort o' thing; and when he'd
looked at anything he couldn't be off doin' it.”

There were also a great many common
prints about the wells, “a penny each, frame
and all,” amongst which were four dogs—all
ratting—a game cock, two Robinson Crusoes,
and three scripture subjects. .

There was, besides, a photograph of another
favourite dog which ho'd ¢ had give him.”

The man apologised for the bareness of the
room, but said. ¢ You see, master, my brother

went over to 'Merica contracting for a railway

No. LV.
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under Peto’s, and they scnds to me about a: gone to Americs, and taken a contract for a
year ago, telling me to get together as muny . railway at St. John's, New Brunswick, British

likely fellows u~ 1 could (ubout u dozen), and | North” America.

take them over as exeavators ; and when I was
ready, to go to Pew's und get what money 1
wanted.

I c¢an do auything in the
eshikewating way—1I don't care what it is.
“After I left the Caledonian Sawmills I

But when I'd got the men, sold off | went to Billingsgate, and bought anythink I

sll my sticks, and went for the money, they, could see a chance of gettin’ a shilling out on,

told me my brother had got plenty, and that if
he wunted me he ought to be nshamed of
Missclf not to send some over hisself; so 1
Just got together these few things again, and I
ain't heard of nothing at all about it since.”

After I hud sutisfied him that I was nota
collector of dog-tux, trying to tind out how
many animals he kept, he gave me what he
evidently thought was *“a treat”—a peep at
his bull-dog, which he fetched from upstairs,
and let it jump ubont the room with a most
unpleasant liberty, iuforming e the while
how he had given five pound for him, aund
that one of the first pups he got by a bull he
had got five pounds for, and that cleared him.
4 That Punch” (the bull.dog's name), he said,
4 ig as quict us alambh—wouldn’t hurt nobody ;
I frequently takes him through the streets
without a lead. Sartainly he killed a cat the
tother afternoon, but he couldn't help that,
‘cause the cat fliew at him; though he took it
as quietly as a man would a woman in a pas-
gion, and only went at her just to save his
eyes. But you couldn't easy get him off, mas-
ter, when he once got a holt.  He was a good
one for rats, and, he believed, the stanchest and
tricksiest dog in London.”

When he had taken the brute upstairs, for
which I was not a little thanktul, the man
made the following statement :—

“I an't a Londoner. I've travelled all
sbout the country. I'm a native of Iver, in
Buckinghamshire. I've been three year here
at these lodgings, and five yenr in London
altogether up to last September.

% Before I como to London I was nothink,
sir—a labouring man, an eshkewator.  1eome
to London the sameas the rest, to do anythink
1 could. 1 was at work at the eshkewntions at
King's Cross Station. I work as hard as auy
man in London, I think.

¢ When the station was finished, T, having a
large family, thought I'd do the best I could,
w0 I went to be foreman at the Caledonian Saw-
mills, 1 stopped there o twelvemonth; but
oneday I went for a louwd and a-half of lime,
and whero you fetehes n load and a-half of lime
they always gives you fourpence.  So as I was
having a pint. of beer out of it, ny master come
Ly and saw e drinking, and give me the
suck. ‘Then he wanted me to ax his pardon,
and I might stop; but I told him I wouldn’t
ber no one's pardon for drinking a pint of beer
&3 was give we. So 1lett there.

¢ Iiver sinee the Great Western was begun,
my fumily has been distributed all over the
country, wherever there was a railway making.
"My brothers were contractors for Peto, and I
gonerully worked for my brothers; but they've

or to'ards keeping my family.

¢ All my lifetime I've been a-dealing a little
in rats; but it was not till I come to Londun
that I turned my mind fully to that sort of
thing. My father always had a great notion
of the same. We all like the sport. When
any on us was in the country, and the farmers
wanted us to, we'd do it. If anybody heerd
tell of my being an activish chap like, iu that
sort of way, they'd get me to come fur a day
or §o,

“If anybody hus a placc that’s c¢aten up
with rats, I goes and gets some ferruts, and
takes a dog, if I've gut one, and manacs to
kill 'em. Sometimes I keep my own feiruts,
but mostly I borrows them. This young man
that's with me, he’ll sometimes have au order
to go tifty or sixty mile into the country, und
then he buys his ferruts, or gets them the
best way ho can. They charges a good sun
for the loan of ‘em —sometines as wmuch as
you get for the job.

“ You can buy ferruts at Leadenhall-market
for 8s. or Ts.—it all depends; you can't get
them all at onv price, sume of 'em is real
cowards to what others is; some wou't even
kill a rat. The way we tries ‘em is, we puts
‘em down anywhere, in a room maybe, with a
rat, and if they smell about and won't o up
to it, why they won't do; ’‘caust you »sce.
somnetimes the ferrut has to go up a hole, and
at the end there may be a dozeu or sixteen
rats, and if he hasn't got the heart to tackle
one on 'em, why he ain’t worth a furden.

« T have kept ferruts for four or five months
at a time, but they're nasty stinking things.
I've had them get loose ; but, bless you. they
do no harm, they're as hinnucent as cats ; they
won't hurt nothink; you can play with them
like a kitten. Some puts things down to ketch
rats —sorts of pison, which ix their secret—
but Iden't. I relies upon my dogs and terrats,
and nothink else.

“ I &vent to destroy a few rats up at Russell-
square; there was a shore come right alome,
and a few holes —they was swarmed with ‘em
there—and didn't know how it was; hut the
cleverest men in the world couldn’t ketch
niany there, ’cause you see, master, they run

+ down the hole into the shore, and no dog could

get through a rat-hole.

“I couldn't get my living, though, at thut
business. If any gentleman cowes to me and
says he wants a dog cured, or a few rats de-
stroyed, I does it.

*In the country they give you fourpence a
rat, and you can kill sometimes as many in a
farmyard as you can in London. The most I
ever got for destroying rats was four bob, and
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then I filled up the brickwork and made the
holes good, and there was no more come.

*I calls myself a coster; some calls their-
selves general dealers, but I doesn't. I goes to
market, and if one thing don't suit, why I buys
another.

«“1 don’t know whether you've heerd of it,
master, or not, but I'm the man as they say
kills rats— that's to say, I kills ‘em like a dog.
I'm almost ashamed to mention it, and I shall
never do it any more, but I've killed rats for
a wager often. You see it's only been done
like for a lark; we've bin all together daring
one another, and trying to do something as
nobody else could. I remember the first time
1 did 1t for a wager, it was up at ——, where
they've got a pit. There was a bull-dog a
killing rats, so I says,

¢ Oh, that’s a duffin’ dog; any dog comd
kill quicker than him. I'd kill again him my-
self.’
“ Well, then they chaffed me, and I warn't
goin’ to be done; so I says,

“¢ I kill again that dog for a sov'rin.’

¢ The sov'rin was staked. I went down to
kill eight rats again the dog, and I beat him.
I killed *em like a dog, with my teeth. I went
down hands and knees and bit ’em. I've done
it three times for a sov'rin, and I've won each
time. I feels very much ashamed of it,
though.

“ On the hind part of my neck, as you may
sne, sir, there's a scar; that's where I was bit
k> one; the rat twisted hisself round and
held on like a vice. It was very bad, sir, for
a long time; it festered, and broke out once
or twice, but it's all right now.”

RarTs.

¢ THE rat, though small, weak, and contemp-
tible in its appearance, possesses propertics
that render it a more formidable enemy to
mankind, and more injurious to the interests
of society, than even those animals that are
endued with the greatest strength and the
most rapacious dispositions. To the one we
can oppose united powers and superior arts;
with regard to the other, expericnce has con-
vinced us that no art can counteract the
effects of its amazing fecundity, and that
force is incflectually directed against an ani-
mal of such variety of means to
elude it.

** There are two kinds of rats known in this
country, —the black rat, which was formerly
universal here, but is now very rarely seen,
having been almost extirpated by the large
brown kind, which is generally distinguished
by the name of the Norway rat.

« This formidable invader is now universally
diffused through the whole country, from
whence every method has been tried in vain
to exterminate it. This species is about nine
inches long, of a light-brown colour, mixed
with tawny and ash; the throat and belly are

of a dirty white, inclining to grey; its feet are
naked, and of a pale flesh-colour; the tail is
as long as the body, covered with minute
dusky scales, thinly interspersed with short
hairs. In summer it frequents the banks of
rivers, ponds, and ditches, where it lives on
frogs, fishes, and small animals. But its rape-
city is not entirely confined to these. It de-
stroys rabbits, poultry, young pigeons, &e. It
infests the granary, the barn, and the store-
house; does infinite mischief among corn and
fruit of all kinds ; and not content with satis-
fying its hunger, frequently carries off large
quantities to its hiding-place. It is a bold and
fierce little animal, and when closely pursued,
will turn and fasten on its assailant. Its bite
is keen, and the wound it inflicts is painful
and difficult to heal, owing to the form of its
teeth, which are long, sharp, and of an irre-
gular shape.

“ The rat is amazingly prolific, usually pro-
ducing from twelve to eightecn young ones at
one time. Their numbers would soon in-
crease beyond all power of restraint, were it
not for an insatiable appetite, that impels
them to destroy and devour each other. The
weaker always fall a prey to the stronger;
and a large male rat, which usually lives by
itself, is dreaded by those of its own species as
their most formidable enemy.

¢ It is a singular fact in the history of those
animals, that the skins of such of them as
have been devoured in their holes have fre-
quently been found curiously turned inside
out, cvery part being completely inverted,
even to the ends of the toes. How the opera-
tion is performed it would be difticult to ascer-
tain ; but it appears to be effected in somo
peculiar mode of eating out the contents.

¢ Besides the numbers that perish in these
unnatural conflicts, they have many fierce and
inveterate enemies, that take every occasion to
destroy them. Mankind have contrived vari-
ous methods of exterminating these bold in-
truders. For this purpose traps are often
found ineffectual, such being the sagacity of
the animals, that when any are drawn into
the snare, the others by such means learn to
avoid the dangerous allurement, notwith.
standing the utmost caution may have Leen
used to conceal the design. Tho surest me-
thod of killing them is by poison. Nux vomica
ground and mixed with oatmeal, with a small
proportion of oil of rhodium and musk, have
been found from experience to be very effec-
tual.

“ The water-rat is somewhat smaller than
the Norway rat; its head larger and its nose
thicker; its eyes are small; its cars short;
scarcely appearing through the hair; its teeth
are large, strong, and yellow; the bair ou its
body thicker and longer than that of tho com-
mon rat, and chiefly of a dark brown colour
mixed with red; the belly is grey; the tail five
inches long, covered with short black hairs,
and the tip with white.
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“ The water-rat generally frequents the
sides of rivers, ponds, and ditches, where it
burrows and forms its nest. It feeds on frogs,
small fish and spawn, swis aml dives re-
markably fast, and ean continue ¢ long time
under water.”*®

In Mr. Charles Fothergill's Essay on the
Philosophy, Study, and Use of Natural History
(1818), wo find some reflections which remind
us of Ray and Derham. We shall extract a
few paragraphs which rclate to the subject in
Land.

“ Nothing can afford a finer illustration of
the beautiful order and simplicity of the laws
which govern the creation, than the certainty,
precision, and regularity with which the na-
tural checks in the superabundant increase of
each tribe of animals are managed ; and every
family is subject to the operation of checks
peculiar to the species—whatever it may be—
and cstablished by a wise law of tho Most
High, to counteract the fatal effects that might
arise from an ever-active populative principle.
It is by the admirablo disposition of these
checks, the contemplation of which is alone
sufficient to astonish the loftiest and most
comprehensive soul of man, that the whole
system of animal life, in all its various forms,
is kept in due strength and cquilibrinm.

“ This subject is worthy of the naturalist's
most sorious consideration.”

¢ This great law,” Mr. F. proceeds, * per-
vades and nffects the whole aninial creation,
and so active, unwearied, and rapid is the
principle of increase over the means of sub.
sistenco amongst the inferior animals, that it
is evident whole genera of carnivorous beings
amongst beasts, birds, fish, reptiles, and in-
sects, havo been created for the express pur-
pose (?) of suppressing tho redundancy of
others, and restraining their numbers within
proper limits.

“ But even the natural checks are insuffi-
cient to restrnin the effects of a too-rapid
populative principle in some animals, which
have, thercfore, certain destructive propensi.
ties given to them by the Creator, that operate
powerfully npon themselves and their off-
spring, as may be particularly observed in the
natural history of the rahdit, but which is still
more evidently and strikingly displayed in the
life and economy of the rat.

“ It has been calculated by Mr. Pennant,
and there can be no doubt of the truth of the
statement, that the astonishing number of
1,274,840 may be produced from & single pair
of rabbits in the short space of four years, as
these animals in their wild state breed seven
times in a-ycar, and generally produce eight
young ones each time. They are capable of
procreation at the age of five or six months,
and the doe carries her burthen no more than
thirty days.

“ But the principle of incrcase is much

® Bewiok's History of Quadrupals, 1790, 354 et 2cq.

more powerful, active, and cffective in the
common grey rat than in any other animal of
equal size. This destructive animal is conti-
nually under the furor of animal love. The
female carries her young for one month only;
and she seldom or never produces a less num-
ber than twelve, but sometimes as mauy as
eightecn st a litter—the medium number may
be taken for an average — and the period of
gestation, though of such short continuance, is
confined to no particular season of*the yeur.

“ The embraces of the male are adinitted
immediatcly after the birth of the vindictive
progeny; and it is a fact which I huve as-
certained beyond sny doult, that the female
suckles her young ones nlinost to the very
moment when another litter is dropping into
the world as their successors.

“A celebrated Yorkshire rat-catcher whom I
have occasionally employe:d, one day killed a
large female rat, that was in the nct of suck-
ling twelve young ones, which had attained a
very considerable growth ; nevertheless, upon
opening her swollen body, he found thirteen
quick young, that were within a few days of
their birth. Supposing, therefore, that the
rat produces ten litters in the course of a
year, and that no check on their increaso
should operate destructively for the space of
four years, a number not far short of 3,000,000
might be produced from a ringle pair in that
time |

¢ Now, the consequence of such an active
and productive principle of increase, if suffered
conunually to operate without check, vould
soon be fatally obvions. We have hesid of
fertile plains devastated, and large towns un.
dermined, in Spain, by rabblits; and even
that a military force from Rome was onee re-
quested of the great Augustus to suppross the
estonishing numbers of the same aniwal over.
running the island of Majorea and Minorca.
This circumstance is recorded by Pliny.

¢“If, therefore, rats were sulivred to mul-
tiply without the restraint of the most puwer.
ful and positive natural checks, not only would
fertile plains and rich cities be undermined
and destroyed, but the whole surface of the
enrth in a very few years would be rendered a
barren and hideous wastc, covered with my-
riads of famished grey rats, against which man
himself would contend in vnin. But the same
Almighty Being who perceived a necessity for
their existence, has also restricted their num.
bers within proper bounds, by creating to them
many very powerful enemies, and still more
effecturlly by establishing a propensity in
themselves, the gratification of which has con-
tinually the effect of lessening their numhers,
even wmore than any of their foreign eneniies.

“ The male rat has an insatinable thirst for
the blood of his own offxpring; the female,
being aware of this passion, hides her young
in such secret places as sh. supposes likely to
escape notice or discovery, till her progeny are
old enough to venture forth and stand upon
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their own energies ; but, notwithstanding this
precaution, the male rat frequently discovers
them, and destroys as many as he can; nor is
the defence of the mother any very effectual
protection, since she herself sometimes falls a
victim to her temerity and her maternal ten-
derness.

* Besides this propensity to the destruction
of their own offspring, when other food fails
them, rats hunt down and prey upon each
other with the most ferocious and desperato
avidity, inasmuch as it not unfrequently hap-
pens, in a colony of these destructive animals,
that a single male of more than ordinary
powers, after having overcome and devoured
all competitors with the exception of a few
females, reigns the sole bloody and much-
dreaded tyrant over a considerable territory,
dwelling by himself in some solitary hole, and
never aeppearing abroad without spreading
terror and dismay even amongst the females
whose emlraces he seeks. In this relentless
and bloody character may be found one of the
most powerful and positive of the checks
which operate to the repression of this species
within proper bounds; a character which at-
taches, in & greater or less degree, to the
whole Musgenus, and in which we may readily
perceive the cause of the extirpation of the
old bluck rats of England, Mus rathus; for the
large grey rats, having superior bodily powers
united to the same carnivorous propensities,
would easily conquer and destroy their
black opponents wherever they could be
found, and whenever they mot to dispute the
titlo of possession or of sovereignty.”

When the young rats begin to issue from
their holes, the mother watches, defends, and
even fights with the cats, in order to save
them, A large rat is more mischievous thun
a young cat, and nearly as strong: the rat
uses her fore-teeth, and the cat makes most
use of her claws; so that the latter requires
both to be vigorous and accustomed to fight,
in order to destroy her adversary.

The weasel, though smaller, is a much more
dangerous and formidable enemy to the rut,
because it can follow it into its retreat. Its
strength being nearly equal to that of the rat,
the combat often continues for a long time,
but the method of using their arms by the
opponents is very different. The rat wounds
only by repeated strokes with his fore-teeth,
which are better formed for gnawing than
biting ; and, being situated at the extremity of

lever or jaw, they have not much force.
But the weasel bites cruelly with the whole
jaw, and, instead of letting go its hold, sucks
the blood from the wounded part, so that the
rat is always killed.

A Ni1eHT AT Rar-Kinrwa.

CossrpErING the immense number of rats
which form an article of commerce with many
of the lower orders, whose business it is to

keep them for the purpose of rat matches, I
thought it necessary, for the full elucidation
of my subject, to visit the well-known publie-
house in London, where, on a certain night in
the week, a pit is built up, and regular rat-
killing matches take place, and where those
who have sporting dogs, and are anxious to
test their qualities, can, after such matches are
finished, purchase half a dozen or a dozen rats
for them to practise upon, and judge for them.-
sclves of their dogs' ¢ performances.”

To quote the words printed on the pro.
prietor’s card, * he is always at his old house
at home, as usual, to discuss the raxcy
generally.”

I arrived at about eight o'clock at the tavern
where the performances were to take place. I
was too early, but there was plenty to occupy
my leisure in looking at the curious scene
around me, and taking notes of the habits
and conversation of the customers who were
flocking in.

The front of the long bar was crowded with
men of every grade of society, all smoking,
drinking, and talking about dogs. Many of
them had brought with them their “ fancy”
animals, so that a kind of *“canine exhibition”
was going on; some carried under their arm
small bull-dogs, whose flat pink noses rubbed
against my arm as I passed ; others had Skye-
terriers, curled up like balls of hair, and
sleeping like children, as they were nursed by
their owners. The only animals that scemed
awake, and under continual excitement, were
the little brown English terriers, who, despite
the neat black leathern collars by which they
were held, struggled to get loose, as if they
smelt the rats in the room above, and were
impatient to begin the fray.

There is & business-like look about this
tavern which at once lets you into the cha-
racter of the person who owns it. The drink-
ing scems to have been a secondary notion in
its formation, for it is & low-roofed room with-
out any of those adornments which are now
generally considered so necessary to render a
public-house attractive. The tubs where the
spirits are kept are blistered with the heat of
the gas, and so dirty that the once brilliaut gilt
hoops are now quite black.

Sleeping on an old hall-chair lay an enor-
mous white bulldog,  a great beauty,” as I
was informed, with a head as round and
smooth as & clenched boxing-glove, and seem-
ingly too large for the body. Its forehead
appeared to protrude in a manner significant
of water on the brain, and almost overhun
the short nose, through which the anim
breathed heavily. When this dog, which was
the admiration of all beholders, rose up, its
legs were as bowed as a tailor's, leaving a
peculiar pear-shaped opening between them,
which, I was informed, was one of its points
of beauty. It was a white dog, with a sore look,
from its being peculiarly pink round the eyes,

nose, and indeed at all the edges of its body.
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On the other side of the fire-place was a
white bull-terrier dog, with a black patch over
the eye, which gave him rather a disreputable
look. This animal was watching the move-
ments of the customers in front, and occa-
sionally, when the entrance.door was swung
back, would give a growl of inquiry as to what
the fresh-comer wanted, The proprietor was
kind enough to inform me, as he patted this
animal's ribs, which showed like the Lioops on
a butter-firkin, that he considered there had
been a “little of the greyhound in some of
his back generations.”

About the walls were hung clusters of black
leather collars, adorned with brass rings and
clasps, and pre-eminent was a silver dog-col-
lar, which, from the conversation of those
about me, I learnt was to be the prize in a
mt-match to Le “killed for” in a fortnight's
time.

As the visitors poured in, they, at the re-
quest of the proprietor “not to block up the
bar,” took their seats in the parlour, and, ac-
companied by a waiter, who kept shouting,
“ Give your orders, gentlemen,” I entered the

m.

I found that, like the bar, no pains had been
taken to render the room attractive to the
customers, for, with the exception of the sport-
ing pictures hung against the dingy paper, it
was devoid of all adormment. Over the fire-
place were squore glazed boxes, in which were
the stutfed forms of dogs famous in their day.
Pre-cminent among the prints was that repre-
senting the *Wonder” Tiny, “ five pounds and
a half in weight,” as he appeared killing 200
rats. This engraving had a singular look,
from its having been printed upon a silk
handkerchief. Tiny had been a great fa.
vourite with the proprictor, and used to wear
a lady’s bracelet as a collar.

Among the stuffed heads was one of a white
bull-dog, with tremendous glass eyes sticking
out, as if it had died of strangulation. The
proprietor’s son was kind enough to explain
to me the qualities that had once belonged to
this favourite. *They’ve spoilt her in stuffing,
sir,” he said; “made her so short in the head;
but she was the wonder of her day. There
wasn't a dog in England as would come nigh
her. There's her daughter,” he added, point-
ing to another head, something like that of a
seal, * but she wasn’t reckoned half as hand-
some a3 her mother, though she was very
much admired in her time.

“ That there is a dog,” he continued, point-
ing to one represented with a rat in its mouth,
“jt was as good as any in England, though
it's so small. I've seen her kill a dozen rats
almost as big as herself, though they killed
her at last; for sewer-rats are dreadful for
giving dogs canker in the mouth, and she
wore herself out with continually killing them,
though we always rinsed her mouth out well
with peppermint and water while she were at
work. When rats bite they are pisonous, and

an ulcer is formed, which we are obleeged to
lance ; that's what killed her.”

The company assembled in ¢ the parlour”
consisted of sporting men, or those who, fre.
curiosity, had come to witness what a rat-
match was like. Seated at the same table,
talking together, were those dressed in the
costermonger’s suit of corduroy, soldiers with
their uniforms carelessly unbuttoned, coach-
men in their livery, and tradesmen who had
slipped on their evening frock-coats, and run
out from the shop to sece the sport.

The dogs belonging to the company were
standing on the ditferent tables, or tied to the
legs of the forms, or slecping in their owners’
arms, and were in turn minutely criticised —
theirlimbs being stretched out as if they were
being felt for fractures, and their mouthslooked
into, as if a dentist were examining their teeth.
Nearly all the little animals were marked with
scars from Dbites. “ Pity to bring him up to
rat-killing,” said one, who had been admiring
a fierce-looking bull-terrier, although he did
not mention at the same time what line in life
the little animal ought to pursue.

At another table one man was declaring
that his pet animal was the exact image of the
celebrated rat-killing dog “ Billy,” at the sam«
time pointing to the picture against the wall
of that famous animal, * as he performed his
wonderful feat of killing 500 rats in five
minates and a half.”

There were amongst the visitors some
French gentlemen, who had cvidently wit-
nessed nothing of the kind before ; and whilst
they endeavoured to drink their hot gin and
water, they made their interpreter translate
to them the contents of a large placard huny
upon a hatpeg, and headed —

“« EvERy Max mas mis Faxcy.,
RATTING SPORTS IN REALITY.”

About nine o’clock the proprietor took the
chair in the parlour, at the same time giving
the order to “shut up the shutters in the
room above, and light up the pit.,” This an-
nouncement seemed to rouse the spirits of the
impatient assembly, and even the dogs tied to
the legs of the tables ran out to the length of
their leathern thongs, and their tails curled
like eels, as if they understood the meaning of
the words.

.“ Why, that's the little champion,” said the
proprietor, patting a dog with thighs like a
grasshopper, and whose mouth opened back
to its ears. “ Well, it is a beauty! I wishI
could gammon you to take a ‘fiver' for it.”
Then looking round the room, he added,
“ Well, gents, I'm glad to see you look so
comfortable.”

The performances of the evening were some-
what hurried on by the entering of a young
gentleman, whom the waiters called “ Cap’an.”

% Now, Jem, when is this match coming ott'?”
the Captain asked impatiently; and despite
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the assurance that they were getting ready, he
threatened to leave the place if kept waiting
much lunger. This young officer seemed to
Le a great “ fancier™ of dogs, for he made the
mund of the room, handling each ani in
its turn, feeling and squeezing its feet, a.n.t_i
scrutinising its eyes and limbs with such mi-
puteness, that the French gentlemen were
foreed to inquire who he was.

There was no announcement that the room
above was ready, though everybody seemed
to understand it; for all rose at once, and
mounting the hroad wooden staircase, which
led to what was once the * drawing-room,”
dropped their shillings into the hand of the
proprietor, and entered the rat-killing apart-
ment.

“ The pit,” as it is called, consists of a small
eircus, some six feet in diameter. It is about
as large as a centre flower-bed, and is fitted
with a high wooden rim that reaches to elbow
height. Over it the branches of a gas lam
are arranged, which light up the white pain
floor, and every part of the little arena. On
one side of the room is a recess, which the
proprietor calls his * private box,” and this
spartment the Captain and his friend soon
took possession of, whilst the andience gene-
rally clambered upon the tables and forms, or
hung over the sides of the pit itself.

All the little dogs which the visitors had
brought up with them were now squalling and
barking, and struggling in their masters’ arms,
as if they were thoroughly acquainted with
the usuot\heegit; and when a rusty wire
cage of rats, filled with the dark moving mass,
was brought forward, the noise of the dogs
was so great that the proprietor was obliged to
shout out—* Now, you that have dogs do
make 'em shut up.”

The Captain was the first to jump into the
pit. A man wanted to sell bim a bull-terrier,
spotted like a fancy rabbdit, and a dozen of
rats was the consequent order,

The Gaptain preferred pulling the rats out
of the cage himself, laying hold of them by
their tails and jerking them into the arena.
He wag cautioned by one of the men not to
let them bite him, for “ believe me,” were the
words, « you'll never forget, Cap’an ; these’ere
are none of the cleanest.”

Whilst the rats were being counted out,
some of those that had been taken from the
cage ran about the painted floor and climbed
up the young officer’s legs, making him shake
them off and exclaim, “Get out, you varmint!"
whilst others of the ugly little animals sat
upon their hind legs, cleaning their faces with
their paws. :

When the dog in question was brought
forth and showm the dozen rats, he grew ex-
cited, and stretched himself in his owner’s
arms, whilst all the other animals joined in
s fall chorus of whining.

“Chuck him in,” said the Captain, and over
went the dog; and in a second the rats were

running round the circus, gr trying to hide
themselves between the small openings in the
boards round the pit.

Although the proprietor of the dog endea-
voured to speak up for it, by declaring “it was
a good ’un, and a very pretty performicr,” still
it was evidently net worth much in a rat-kill-
ing sense; and if it had not been for his
“second,” who beat the sides of the pit with
bis hand, and shouted “Hi! hil at'em!” in
a most bewildering manner, we doubt if the
terrier would not have preferred leaving tho
rats to themselves, to eﬁioy their lives. Some
of the rats, when the dog advanced towards
them, sprang up in his face, making him draw
back with astonishment. Others, as he bit
them, curled round in his mouth and fastened
on his nose, so that he had to carry them as a
cat does its kittens. It also required many
shouts of “ Drop it—dead 'un,” before he would .
leave those he had killed.

We cannot say whether the dog was event-
ually bought; but from its owner's exclaiming,
in a kind of upologet.io tone, “ Why, he never
saw a rat before in all his life,” we fancy no
dealings took place. .

The Captain seemed anxious to see as much
sport a3 he could, for he frequently asked
those who carried dogs in their arms whether
¢ his little "an would kill,” and appeared sorry
when such answers were given as—‘ My dog’s
mouth's a little out of order, Cap’an,” or “ I've
only tried him at very small uns.”

One little dog was put in the pit to amuse
himself with the dead bodics. He seized hold
of one almost as big as himself, shook it
furiously till the head thumped the floor like
a drumstick, ma.k.ing those around shout with
laughter, and causing one man to exclaim,
“ He's a good 'un at shaking heads and tails,
ain't he ?”

Preparations now began for the grand mateh
of the evening, in which fifty rats were to be
killed. The *“ dead *uns” were gathered u%by
their tails and flung into the corner. The
floor was swept, and a big flat basket produnced,
like those in which chickens are brought to
market, and under whose iron wire top eould
be seen small mounds of closely packed rats.

This match seemed to be between the pro-
prietor and his son, and the stake to be gained
was only a bottle of lemonade, of which the
father stipulated he should have first drink.

It was strange to observe the daring manner
in which the lad introduced his hand into the
rat cage, sometimes keeping it there for more
than & minute at & time, as he fumbled about
and stirred up with his the living mass,
picking out, as he had been rcquested, “ only
the big 'uns.” )

When the fifty animals had been flung into
the pit, they gathered themselves together into
o mound which reached one-third up the sides,
and which reminded one of the heap of hair-
sweepings in a barbers shop after a heavy
day’s cutting. These were all sewer and water-
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ditch rats, and the smell that rose from them
was like that from & hot drain.

The Captain amused himself by flicking at
them with his {)ocket handkerchief, and offer-
ing them the lighted end of his cigar, which
the little creatures tamely snuffed at, and drew
back from, as they singed their noses.

It was also a favourite amusement to blow on
the mound of rats, for they seemed to dislike
the cold wind, which sent them fluttering
about like so many feathers; indeed, whilst
the match was going on, whenever the little
animals collected together, and formed a barri-
cade as it were to the dog, the cry of “ Blow on
‘em! blowon 'em!” was given by the spectators,
and the dog's second puffed at them as if ex-
tinguishing a fire, when they would dart off
like 8o many sparks.

The company was kept waiting so long for
the match to begin that the impatient Captain
again threatened to leave the house, and was
only quieted by the proprietor’s reply of “ My
dear friend, be easy, the boy’s on the stairs
with the dog;” and true enough we shortly
heard a wheezing and a screaming in the pass-
age without, as if some strong-winded animal
were being strangled, and presently a boy
entered, carrying in his arms a bull-terrier in
a perfect fit of excitement, foaming at the
mouth and stretching its neck forward, so that
the collar which held it back seemed to be
cutting its throat in two.

The animal was nearly mad with rage—
scratching and struggling to get loose. ‘* Lay
hold a little closer up to the head or hell turn
round and nip yer,” said the proprietor to his

son.

Whilst the ing dog was fastened up ina
corner to wﬁ:ﬁ?ﬁa fmptsience away, the land-
lord made inquiries for a stop-watch, and also
for an umpire to decide, as he added, ¢ whether
the rats were dead or alive when they're
¢ killed,’ as Paddy says.” :

When all the arrangements had been made
the “ second” and the dog jumped into the
pit, and after “lotting him see 'em a bit,”
the terrier was let loose.

The moment the dog was “ free,” he be-
came quiet in & most business-like manner,
and rushed at the rats, burying his nose in
the mound till he brought out one in his
mouth. In a short time a dozen rats with
wetted necks were lying bleeding on the floor,
and the white paint of the pit became grained
with blood.

In a little time the terrier had a rat hang-
ing to his nose, which, despite his tossing,
still held on. He dashed up against the
sides, leaving a patch of blood as if a straw-
berry had been smashed there.

“ He doesn't squeal, that's one good thing,”
said one of the lookers-on.

As the rats fell on their sides after a bite
they were collected together in the centre,
where they lay quivering in their death-
gasps!

“ Hi, Butcher! hi, Butcher!” shouted the
second, “ good dog! bur-r-r-rr-h!” and he
beat the sides of the pit like a drum till the
dog flew about with new life.

“ Dead 'un! drop it!” he cried, when the
terrier “ nosed” a rat kicking on its side, as it
slowly expired of its broken neck.

“ Time!” said the proprietor, when four of
the eight minutes had expired, and the dog
was caught up and held panting, his neck
stretched out like a serpent's, staring intently
at the rats which still kept crawling about.

The poor little wretches in this brief interval,
as if forgetting their danger, agbnn commenced
cleaning themselves, some nibbling the ends
of their tails, others hopping about, going now
to the legs of the lad in the pit, and sniffing
at his trousers, or, strange to say, advancing,
smelling, to within a few paces of their enemy
the dog.

The dog lost the match, and the proprietor,
we presume, honourably paid the bottle of
lemonade to his son. But he was evidently
displeased with the dog's behaviour, for he
said, “ He won't do for me—he's not one of
my sort! Here, Jim, tell Mr. G. he may
have him if he likes; I won't give him house
room.”

A plentiful shower of halfpence was thrown
into the pit as a re for the second who
had backed the dog.

A slight pause now took place in the pro-
ceedings, during which the landlord requested
that the gentlemen “ would give their minds
up to drinking; you know the love I have for
you,” he added jocularly, “ and that I don’t
care for any of you;” whilst the waiter ac-
companied the invitation with a cry of « Give
your orders, gentlemen,” and the lad with the
rats asked if “ any other gentleman would
like any rats.”

Several other dogs were tried, and amongst
them one who, from the size of his stomach,
had evidently been accustomed to large din-
ners, and looked upon rat-killing as a sport
and not as a business. The appearance of
this fat animal was greeted with remarks such
as “ Why don't you feed your dog ?” and ¢ You
:lhouldn't give him more than five meals a-

ay.”

Another impatient bull-terrier was thrown
into the midst of a dozen rats. He did his
duty so well, that the admiration of the spec-
tators was focussed upon him.

“ Ah,” said one, “ he'd do better at a hun-
dred than twelve;” whilst another observed,
« Rat-killing’s his game, I can see;” while the
landlord himself said, “ He's a very pretty
creetur’, and I'd back him to kill against any-
body's dog at eight and a half or nine.”

The Captain was so startled with this ter-
rier's “ cleverness,” that he vowed that if she
could kill fifteen in a minute “ he'd give a
hundred guineas for her."”

It was nearly twelve o'clock before the even.
ing's performance concluded. Several of the
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tried their dogs upon two or three
ruts, either the biggest or the smallest that
cwuld be found: and many offers as to what
“he wanted for the dog,” and many inquiries
asto ¥ who was its father,” were made before
the company broke up.

Atlast the landlord, finding that no * gen-
tleman would like a few rats,” and that his
exhortations to ¢ give their minds up to
drinking ” produced no further effect upon the
crmpany, spoke the epilogue of the rat tra-
gedies in these words;—

% Gentlemen, I give a very handsome solid
silver collar to be killed for next Tuecsday.
Open to all the world, only they must be
nivice dogs, or at least such as is not con-
sidered pheenomenons. We shall have plenty
of sport, gentlemen, and there will be loads
of rat-killing. I hope to see all my kind
friends, not forgetting your dogs, likewise;
and may they be like the Irishman all over,
who had good trouble to catch and kill ‘em,
and took good care they didn’t come to life
sgain. Gentlemen, there is a good parlour
down.stairs, where we meets for harmony and
entertainment.”

JoMMy SHAW.

TeE proprietor of one of the largest sporting
public-houses in London, who is celebrated
for the rat-matches which come off weekly
at his establishment, was kind enough to fa-
vour me with a few details as to the quality
of those animals which are destroyed in his
pit. His statement was certainly one of the
most curious that I have listened to, and it
was given to me with a readiness and a courtesy
of manner such as I have not often met with
during my researches. The landlord himself
is known in pugilistic circles as one of the
most skilfol boxers among what is termed the
 light weights,”

His statement is curious, as a proof of the
large trade which is carried on in these ani-
mals, for it would seem that the men who
make 8 business of catching rats are not al-
ways employed as ¢ exterminators,” for they
make a good living as “ purveyors” for supply-
inz the demands of the sporting portion of
London.

“ The poor people,” said the sporting land-
lord, “ who supply me with rats, are what you
msy call barn-door labouring poor, for they
are the most ignorant people 1 ever come near.
Really you would not believe people could live
in such ignorance. Talk about Latin and
Greek, sir, why English is Latin to them —
in fact, I have a difficulty to understand them
myself. When the harvest is got in, they go
hunting the hedges and ditches for rats.
Once tio farmors had to pay 2d. a-head for
all rats caught on their grounds, and they
nailed them up against the wall. But now that
the rat-ketchers can get 3d. each by bringing
the vermin up to town, the farmers don't pay

them anything for what they ketch, but merely
give them permission to hunt them in their
stacks and barns, so that they-no longer get
their 2d. in the country, though they get their
3d. in town.

“I have some twenty families depending
upon me. From Clavering, in Essex, I suppose
I have hundreds of thousands of rats sent to
me in wire cages fitted into baskets. From
Enfield I have a great. quantity, but the
ketchers don’t get them all there, but travel
round the country for scores of miles, for you
see 3d. a-head is money; besides, there are
some liberal farmers who will still give them
a halfpenny a-head into the bargain. Enfield
is a kind of head-quarters for rat-ketchers.

“It's dangerous work, though, for you see
there is a wonderful deal of difference in the
specie of rats. The bite of sewer or water-
ditch rats is very bad. The water and ditch
rat lives on filth, but your barn-rat is a plump
fellow, and he lives on the best of everything.
He's well off. There’'s as much difference
between the barn and sewer-rats as between a
brewer's horse and a costermonger’s. Sewer-
rats are very bad for dogs, their coats is poi-
sonous.

“ Some of the rats that are brought to me
are caught in the warehouses in the City.
Wherever there is anything in the shape of
provisions, there you are sure to find Mr. Rat
an intruder. The ketchers are paid for ketch-
ing them in the warehouses, and then they are
sold to me as well, so the men must make a
good thing of it. Many of the more courageous
kind of warehousemen will take a pleasure in
hunting the rats themselves.

¢ X should think I buy in the course of the
year, on the average, from 300 to 700 rats
a-week.” (Taking 500 as the weekly average,
this gives a yearly purchase of 26,000 live rats.)
“ That's what I kill taking all the year round,

ou see. Some first-class chaps will come

ere in the day-time, and they’ll try their dogs.
They'll say, ¢Jimmy, give the dog 100 After
he’s polished them off they'll say, perhaps,
‘Hang it, give him another 100." Bless you!”
he added, in a kind of whisper, “ I've had noble
ladies and titled ladies come here to see the
sport—on the quiet, you know. When my wife
was here they would come regular, but now
she’s away they don't come 8o often.

“The largest quantity of rats I've bought
from one man was five guineas’ worth, or
thirty-five dozen at 3d. a-head, and that's a load
for a horse. This man comes up from Claver-
ing in akind of cart, with & horse that's aregular
phenomena, for it ain't like a beast nor nothing.
1 pays him a good deal of money at times, and
I'm sure I can’t tell what he does with it; but
they do tell me that he deals in old iron, and
goes buying it up, though he don't seem to
have much of a head-piece for that sort of
fancy neither.

“During the harvest-time the rats run
scarcer you see, and the ketcher turns up rat-

-
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ketching for harvest work. After the harvest
rats gets plentiful again.

% I've had as many as 2000 rats in this very
house at one time. They'll consume a sack of
barley-meal a week, and the brutes, if you
don't give 'em good stuff, they'll eat one another,
hang 'em !

« I'm the oldest canine fancier in London,
and I'm the first that started ratting ; in fact,
Iknow I'm the oldest caterer in rat-killing in
the metropolis. Ibegan asalad,and I had many
noble friends, and was as good & man then as
Iam now. In fact, when I was seventeen or
eighteen years of age I was just like what my
boy is now. Iused at that time to be a great
public charakter, and had many liberal friends
—very liberal friends. I used to give them
rat sports, and I have kept to it ever since.
Eyboyemhnndle rats now just as I used to

en,

“ Have I been bit by them ? Aye, hundreds
of times. Now, some people will say, ¢ Rub
yourself over with carawey and stuff, and
then rats won't bite you.! But I give you my
word and honour it's all nonsense, sir.

“ As I said, I was the first in London to give
rat sports, and I've kept to it ever since. Bless
you, there’s nothing that a rat wom't bito
through. I've scen my lads standing in the pit
with the rats running about them, and if they
haven't taken the precaution to tie their
trousers round with & bit of string at the bot-
tom, they'd have as many as five or six rats
run up their trouser-legs. They'll deliberately
take off their clothes and pick them out from
their shirts, and bosoms, and breeches. Some
people is amused, and others is horror-struck.
People have asked them whether they ain't
rubbed? Theyll say ¢Yes, but that's as a
lark; ‘cos, sometimes when my.l:ly has been
taking the rats out of the cage, somebody
has taken his attention off, talking to him, he
mhadﬁ:egli:e. an%wﬂltur;w inewitl‘:his

er ing, and say, ¢Yes, I'm rul
ain’t I, father? look here !’ bed,

“A rat's bite is very singular, it's a three-
cornered one, like a leech's, only deeper, of
course, and it will bleed for ever such a time.
My boys have sometimes had their fingers go
dreadfully bad from rat-bites, so that they turn
all black and putrid like —aye, as black as the
horse-hair covering to my sofa. People have
said to me, ‘ You ought to send the lad to the
Lospital, and have his finger took off;' but
T've always left it to thelads, and they've said,
¢Oh, don’t mind it, father; it'll get all right by
and by.' And so it has.

“The best thing I ever found for a rat-bite

was the thick bottoms of porter casks puton as | th

apoultice. The only thing you can do is to
poultice, and these porter bottoms is so power-
ful and draws so, that they’ll actually take
thorns out of horses’ hoofs and feet after
steeplechasing.

“ In handling rats, it's nothi
world but nerve that does it.

more in the
should faint

now if a rat was to run up my breeches, but I
bave known the time when I've been kivered
with ‘em.

« X generally throw my dead rats away now;
but two or three years mance my boys took the
idea of skinning them into their heads, and
they did about 800 of them, and their skins
was very promising. The boys was, after all,
obliged to give them away to & furrier, for my
wife didn't like the notion, and I said, ¢ Throw
them away;’ but the idea strikes me tu Le
something, and one that is lost sight «f, for
the skins are warm and handsome-looking —a
beautiful grey.

¢ There's nothing turns so quickly as dead
rats, so I am obleeged to have my dustmen
come round every Wednesday morning; and
regularly enough they call too, for they know
where there is a bob and a pot. I generally
prefers using the authorised dustmen. thongh
the others come sometimes—tihe flying duat-
men they call ‘'em—and ifthey’re first, they has
the job.

¢ It strikes me, though, that to throw awcy
so many valusble skins is & good thing lost
sight of.

“ The rats want a deal of watching, and a
deal of sorting. Now you can't put a sewer and
a barn-rat togcther, it's like putting a Ruosshian
and a Turk under the same roof.

“ I can tell a barn-rat from a ship-rat or a,
sewer-rat in a minute, and I have to look over
my stock when they come in, or they'd fight to
the death. There's six or seven diftvrent
kinds of rats, and if we don't sort 'em they tear
one snother to pieces. I think when I have a
number of rats in the house, thatI am a lucky
man if I don'’t find a dozen dead when I go up
to them in the morning; and when I tell you
that at times—when I've wanted to make up
my number for & match—I've given 2ls. for
twenty rats, you may think I luse something
that way every year. Rats, even now, is occa-
sionally 0s. a-dozen; but that, I think, is most
inconsistent.

“ If I had my will, I wouldn't allow sewer
ratting, for the rats in the shores eats up a
great quantity of sewer filth and rubbish, and
is another specie of scavenger in their own
way.” .

After finishing his statement, the landlord
showed me some ver{'dcuﬁous specimens of
tame rats—some piebald, and others quite
white, with pink eyes, which he keptin cages
in his sitting-room. He took them out from
their cages, and handled them without the
least fear, and even handled them rather
rudely, as he showedme the peculiarilies of
eir colours; yet the little tame creatures did
not onca attempt to bite him. Indeed, they
appeared to have lost the notion of regaining
their liberty, and when near their cages
struggled to return to their nests.

In one of these boxes a black and a white
rat were confined together, and the proprietor,
pointing to them, remarked, I hope theyll
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breed, for though white rats is very searce,
only occurring in fact by a freak of nature, I
fancy I shall be able, with time and trouble,
to breed ’em myself. The old English rat
fsa small jet-black rat; but the first white rat
ss I heard of come out of a burial-ground. At
ane time I bred rats very largely, but now I
leaves that fancy to my boys, for I've a8 much
as I can do cuntinuing to serve my worthy
patrons.”

JacE Brack.

As I wished to obtain the best information
about rat and vermin destroying, I thought I
eould not do better now than apply to that
eminent authority *the Queen's ratcatcher,”
and eccordingly I sought an interview with
Mr. “Jack” Black, whose hand-bills are
headed —* V.R. Rat and mole destroyer to
Her Majesty.”

I had already had a statement from the
royal bug-destroyer relative to the habits and
means of exterminating those offensive vermin,
and I was desirous of pairing it with an t

covering his countryresidence, and was indebted
to a group of children gathered round and
staring at the bird-cage in the window of his
cottage for his address. Their exclamations
of delight at a grey parrot climbing with his
beak and claws about the zinc wires of his cage,
and the hopping of the little linnets there, in
the square boxes scarcely bigger than a Lrick,
made me glance up at the door to discover who
the bird-fancicr was; when painted on a bit of
zinc—just large enough to fit the shaft of a
tax eart—I saw the words, “J. Black, Rat De-
stroyer to Her Majesty,” surmountcd by the
royal initials, V.R., together with the painting
of a white rat.

Mr. Black was out “ sparrer ketching,” as
his wife informed me, for he had an order for
three dozen, * which was to be shot in a match ”
at some tea.gardens close by.

When I called again Mr. Black had re-
tarned, and I found him kneeling before a big,
rusty iron.wire cage, as large as a sea-chest,
and transferring the sparrows from his bird-
catching apparatus to the more roomy prison.

of the nal experience of the Queen of
England's ratcatcher.

In the sporting world, and among his regular
customers, the Queen’s ratcatcher is better
known by the name of Jack Black. He cnjoys
the reputation of being the most fearless
handler of rats of any man living, playing with
them—ss one man expressed it to me—* as if
they were 50 many blind kittens.”

The first time I ever saw Mr. Black was in
the streets of London, at the corner of Hart-
street, where he was exhibiting the rapid effects
of his rat poison, by placing some of it in the
mouth of a living animsl, He had a cart then
with rats painted on the mels, and at the
tailboard, where he stood aring, he had a
kind of stage rigged up, on which were cages
filled with rats, and pills, and poison packages.

Here I saw him dip his hand into this cage
of rats and take out as many as he counld hold,
a feat which generally caused an ‘“oh!” of
wonder to escape from the crowd, especially
when they observed that his hands were un-
bitten. Women more particularly shuddered
when they beheld him place some half-dozen
of the dusty-looking brutes within his shirt next
his skin ; and men swore the animals had been
tzmed, as he let them run up his arms like
i and the people gathered round
em sitting on his shoalders cleaning
their faces with their ﬁont-&nn, or rising up
on their hind legs like little kangaroos, and

i his ears and cheeks.

is Batterses. I had some difficulty in dis-

Hetr cted a little business before I spoke
to him, for the boys about the door were ask-
in%: “ Can I have one for a8 penny, master?”

here i3 evidently a great art in handling
birds; for when Mr. Black held one, he took
hold of it by the wings and tail, so that the
little creature seemed to be sitting upright
and had not a feather rumpled, while it
stretched out its meck and looked around it;
the boys, on the contrary, first made them
flutter their feathers as rough as a hair ball,
and then half smothered them between their
two bands, by holding them as if they wished
to keep them hot. .

I was soon at home with Mr. Black. He
was a very different man from what I had ex-
pected to mreet, for there was an expression of
kindliness in his countenance, a quality which
does not exactly agree with one's preconceived
notions of ratcatchers. His face had a strange
appearance, from his rough, uncombed hair, be-
ing nearly grey, and his eycbrows and whiskers
black, so that he looked a8 if he wore powder.

Mr. Black informed me that the big iron-
wire cage, in which the sparrows were flutter-
ing about, had been constructed by him for rats,
and that it held over a thousand when full—
for rats are packed like cups, he said, one over
the other. * But,” he added, “ business is bad
for rats, and it makes a splendid havery : be-
gides, sparrers is tho rats of birds, sir, for if
you look at ‘em in a cage they always huddles
up in a corner like rats in a pit, and they are
a'most vermin in colour and habits, and eats
anything.” .

The ratcatcher’s parlour was more like &
shop than a family spartment. In a bos, with
iron bars before it, like a rabbit-hutch, was a
white ferret, twisting its long thin body with a
snake-like motion up and down the length of
its prison, as restlessly as if it were a mimiature
polar bear.
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When Mr. Black called “Polly" to the ferret,
it came to the bars and fixed its pink eyes on
him. A child lying on the floor poked its
fingers into the cage, but Polly only smelt at
them, and, finding them not good to eat, went
away.

Myr. Black stuffs animals and birds, and
also catches fish for vivaria. Against the walls
wero the furred and feathered remains of de-
parted favourites, each in its glazed box and
appropriate attitude. There was a famous
polecat—*“a first-rater at rats” we were in-
formed. Here a ferret * that necver was
equalled.” This canary “ had earned pounds.”
That linnet * was the wonder of its day.” The
enormous pot-bellied carp, with the miniature
rushes painted at the back of its case, was
caught in the Regent’s Park waters.

“In another part of the room hung fishing-
lines, and a badger's skin, and lead-bobs and
curious ecl-hooks—the latter as big as the
curls on the temples of a Spanish dancer, and
from here Mr. Black took down a transparent.
looking fish, like a slip of parchment, and told
me that it was a fresh.water smelt, and that
he caught it in the Thames—*the first he
ever heard of.” Then he showed me a beetle
suspended to a piece of thread, like a big
spider to its web, and this he informed me
was the Thames beetle, * which either live by
land or water.”

“You ketch ’em,” continued Mr. Black,
“ when they are swimming on their backs,
which is their nature, and when they turns
over you finds 'em beautifully crossed and
marked.”

Round the room were hung paper bags, like
those in which housewives keep their sweet
herbs. ¢ All of them there, sir, contain cured
fish for cating,” Mr. Black explained to me.

“I'm called down here thoe Battersea otter,”
he went on, * for I can go out at four in the
morning, and come home by eight with a
barrowful of freshwater fish., Nobody knows
how I do it, because I never takes no nets or
lines with me. I assure them I ketch 'em
with my hands, which I do, but they only
laughs increderlous like. I knows the fishes’
harnts, and watches the tides. I sells fresh
fish —perch, roach, dace, gudgeon, and such-
like, and even small jack, at threepence a
pound, or what they'll fetch; and I've caught
near the Wandsworth ‘Black Sea,’ as we
calls it, half a hundred weight sometimes,
?:x‘l(ll I never took less than my handkerchey

I was inclined —like the inhabitants of
Battersea— to be incredulous of the rat-
eatcher's hand-fishing, until, under a promise
of gecrecy, he confided his process to me, and
then not only was I Ferfectly convinced of its
truth, but startled that so simple a method
had never before been taken advantage of.

Later in the day Mr. Black became very
communicative. We sat chatting together in
his sanded bird shop, and he told me all his

misfortunes, and how bad luck had pressed
upon him, and driven him out of London.

“I was fool enough to take a pnblic-house
in Regent-street, sir,” he said. “ My daughter
used to dress as the ¢ Ratketcher's Daughter,
and serve behind the bar, and that did pretty
well for a time; but it was a brewer's house,
and they ruined me.”

The costume of the “ ratketcher’s daughter”
was shown to me by her mother. It was a
i‘ed velvet bodice, embroidered with silver

ace.

“VWith a muslin skirt, and her hair down
her back, she looked wery gentecl,” added the
parent.

Mr. Black’s chief complaint was that he
could not “make an appearance,” for his
¢ uniformn "—a beautiful green coat and red
waistcoat— wore pledged.”

Whilst giving me his statement, Mr. Black,
in proof of his assertions of the hiting powers
of rats, drew my attention to the leathern
breeches he wore, * as were given him twelve
years ago by Captain B—."

These were pierced in some places with the
teeth of the animals, and in others were
scratched and fringed like the washleather of
a street knife-seller.

His hands, too, and even his face, had scars
upon them from hites.

Mr. Black informed me that he had given
up tobacco ““since a haccident he met with from
a pipe. I was smoking a pipe,” he said, % and
a friend of mine by chance jobbed it into mny
mouth, and it went right through to the back
of my palate, and I nearly died.”

Here his wife added, * There's a hole there
to this day you could put your thumb into;
you never saw such a mouth.”

Mr. Black informed me in secret that he
had often, *unbeknown to his wife,” tasted
what cooked rats were like, and he asserted
that they were as moist as rabbits, and quite as
nice.

“If they are shewer-rats,” he continued,
¢ just chase them for two or three days before
you kill them, and they are as good as barn-
rats, I give you my word, sir.”

Mr. Black’s statement was as follows :—

I should think I've been at ratting a’'most
for five-and-thirty year; indeed, I may say
from my childhood, for I've kept at it a'most
all my life. I've been dead near three times
from bites—as near as a toucher. I once had
the teeth of a rat break in my finger, which
was dreadful bad, and swole, and putrified, so
that I had to have the broken bits pulled out
with tweezers. When the bite is & bad one,
it festers and forms a hard core in the ulcer,
which is very painful, and throbs very much
indeed; and after that core comes away, un-
less you cleans 'em out well, the sores, even
after they seeined to be healed, break out over
and over again, and never cure perfectly.
This core is as big as a boiled fish's eye, and
a8 hard as a stone. I generally cuts the bite
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at clean with a lancet, and squeege the hu-
jour well from it, and that's the only way to
re it thorough—as you see my hands is all
svered with scars from bites.

“The worst bite I ever had was at the
Ianor House, Hornsey, kept by Mr. Burnell.
me day when I was there, he had some rats
et loose, and he asked me to ketch 'em for
iim. as they was wanted for a match that was
uvming on that afternoon. I had picked up
. Jot—indeed, I had one in each hand, and
nother again my knee, when I happened to
ome to a sheaf of straw, which I turned over,
aod there was a rat there. I couldn’t lay hold
n him ‘cause my hands was full, and as I
tooped down he ran up the sleeve of my coat,
ind bit me on the muscle of the arm. I shall
1ever forget it. It turned me all of a sudden,
ind made me feel numb. In less than half-
wn-hour I was took so bad I was obleeged tb
be sent home, and I had to get some one to
irive my cart for me. Ib was terrible to see
the blood that came from me—1I bled awful.
Burnell seeing me go so queer, says, ¢ Here,
Jack, take some brandy, you look so awful
bad.' The arm swole, and went as heavy as a
on weight pretty well, so that I couldn't even
lift it, and so painful I couldn't bear my wife
to ferment it. I was kept in bed for two
months through that bite at Burnell's. I was
50 weak I couldn’'t stand, and I was dreadful
feverish—all warmth like. Iknew I was going
to die, 'cause I remember the doctor coming
Ed opening my eyes, to see if I was still

ve.

“ I've been bitten nearly everywhere, even
where I can’t name to you, sir, and right
through my thumb nail too, which, as you see,
wlways has a split in it, though it's years since
[ was wounded. I suffered as much from that
bite on my thumb as anything. It went right
up to my ear. I felt the pain in both places
ot once — a regular twinge, like touching the
perve of a tooth. The thumb went black, and
I was told I ought to have it off; but I knew
s young chap at the Middlesex Hospital who
wmsn't out of his time, and he said, ¢ No, I
wouldn’t, Jack ;’ and no more I did; and he
used to strap it up for me. But the worst of
it was, 1 had a job at Camden Town one after-
noon after he had dressed the wound, and I
3ot another bite lower down on the same
thumb, and that flung me down on my bed,
ind there I stopped, I should think, six
weeks.

« ] was bit bad, too, in Edwards-street,
Hampst®ad-road ; and that time I was sick
jear three months, and close uwpon dying.
Whether it was the poison of the bite, or the
medicine the doctor give me, I can't say; but
be flesh seemed to swell up like a bladder —
regular blowed like. After all, I think I cured
myself by cheating the doctor, es they calls it;
‘orinstead of taking the medicine, I used to go
©0 Mr.——'s house in Albany-street (the pub-
ican), and he’d say, * What'll yer have, Jack?’

and I used to take a glass of stout, and that
seemed to give me strength to overcome the
pison of the bite, for I began to pick up as
soon as I left off doctor’s stuff.

“ When a rat's bite touches the bone, it
makes you feint in a minute, and it bleeds
dreadful — ah, most terrible —just as if you
had been stuck with a penknife. You couldn’t
believe the quantity of blood that come away,
sir.
* The first rats I caught was when I was
about nine years of age. I ketched them at
Mr. Strickland's, a large cow-keeper, iu Little
Albany.-street, Regent's-park. At that time it
was all fields and meaders in them parts, and
I recollect there was a big orchard on one
side of the sheds. 1 was only doing it for a
game, and there was lots of ladies and gents
looking on, and wondering at seeing mo
taking the rats out froin under a heap of old
bricks and wood, where they had collected
theirselves. I had a little dog —a little red
'un it was, who was well known through the
fancy — and I wanted the rats for to test my
dog with, I being a lad what was fond of the
sport.

* I wasn't afraid to handle rats even then;
it seemed to come natral to me. I very soon
had some in my pocket, and some in my
hands, carrying them away us fast as I could,
and putting them into my wire cage. You sce,
the rats began to run as soon as we shifted
them bricks, and I had to scramble for them.
Many of them bit me, and, to tell you the
truth, I didn't know the bites were so many,
or I dare say I shouldn't have been so ven-
turesome as I was.

« After that I bought some ferruts—four of
them — of a man of the name of Butler, what
was in the rat-ketching line, and afterwards
went out to Jamaicer, to kill rats there. I was
getting on to ten years of age then, and I was,
I think, the first that regularly began hunting
rats to sterminate them; for all those before
me used to do it with drugs, and perhaps
never handled rats in their lives.

“ With my ferruts I at first used to go out
hunting rats round by the ponds in Regent's-
park, and the ditches, and in the cow-sheds
roundabout. People never paid me for ketch-
ing, though, maybe, if they was very much
infested, they might give me a trifle; but I
used to make my money by selling the rats to
gents as was fond of sport, and wanted them
for their little dogs.

¢ T kept to this till I was thirteen or four-
teen year of age, always using the ferruts;
and I bred from them, too,—indeed, I've still
got the ¢ strain’ (breed) of them same ferruts
by me now. I've sold them ferruts about
everywhere; to Jim Burn I've sold some of
the strain; and to Mr. Anderson, the pro-
vision-merchant; and to a man that went to
Ireland. Indeed, that strain of ferruts has
gone nearly all over the world. .

« I never lost a ferrut out ratting. I al-
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ways let them loose, and put a bell on mine—
arranged in a peouliar manner, which is a
secret—and I then puts him into the main
run of the rats, and lets him go to work.
But they must be ferruts that's well trained
for working dwellings, or yowll lose them as
safe as death, I've had 'em go away two
houses off, and come back to me. My ferruts
is very tame, and so well trained, that T'd put
them into a house and guarantee that 4hey'd
come back to me. In Grosvenor-strect I was
clearing once, and the ferruts went next door,
and nearly cleared the house—which is the
Honourable Mrs, F——'s—before they came
back to me.

 Ferruts are very dangerous to handle if not
well trained. They are very savage, and will
attack a man or a child as well as arat. It
was well known at Mr. Hamilton's at Hamp-
steal — it's yoars ago this js —therc was a
ferrut that got loose what killed a child, and
was found sucking it. The bite of 'em is very
dangerous—not so pisonous as a rat's—but
very painful; and when the little things is
hungry they'll attack anythink. I've seen two
of them kill a eat, and then they'll suck the
blood till they fills theirsclves, after which
they'll fall off like leeches.

“The weasel and the stoat arc, I think,
more dangerous than the ferrut in their bite.
I had a stoat once, which I caught when out
ratting at Hampstead for Mr. Cunningham,
the butcher, and it bit one of my dogs—
Black Bess by name, the truest bitch in the
world, sir—in the mouth, and she died three
days arterwards at the Ball at Kilburn. I
was along with Captain K——, who'd come
out to see the sport, and whilst we were at
dinner, and the poor bitch lying under my
chair, my boy says, says he, ¢ Father, Black
Bess is dying; and had scarce spoke the
specech when she was dead. It was all
through the bite of that stoat, for I opened
the wound in the lip, and it was all swole, and
dreadful ulcerated, and all down the threat it
was inflamed most shooking, and so was the
lun«s quite red and fiery. She was hot with
work when she got the bite, and perhaps that
made her take the pison quicker.

“ To give you a proof, sir, of tlie savaze
nature of the ferruts, I was one night at
Jimmy Shaw's, where there was a match to
come off with rats, which the ferrut was to
kill; and young Bob Shaw (Jim's son) was
holding the ferrut up to his mouth and giving
it spittle, when the animal seized him by the
lip, and bit it right through, and hung on as
tight as a vice, which shows the spitefulness
of the ferrut, and how it will attack the
human frame. Young Shaw still held the
ferrut in his hand whilst it was fastened to his
lip.and he was saying, *Oh, oh !* in pain. Youn
see, I think Jim kept it very hard to make it
kill the rats better. Therec was some noble-
men there, and also Mr. (ieorge, of Kensal
New-town, was there, which is one of the

largest dog-fanciers we have. To make the
ferrut leave go of young Shaw, they bit its
feet and tail, and it wouldn't, 'cos —as I could
have told ‘em —it only made it bite all the
more. At last Mr. George, says he to me,
* For God's sake, Jack, take the ferrut off’
I didn't like to intrude myself upin the com-
pany before, not being in my own place, and
I didn’t know how Jimmy would take it. Every-
body in the room was at a standstill, quite
horrerfied, and Jimmy himself was in a dread-
ful way for his boy. I went up, and quietly
forced my thumb into his mouth snd loosed
him, and he killed a doren rats after that.
They all said, ¢ Bravo, Jack, you ere a plucked
one;’ and the little chap said, ¢ Well, Jack,
I didn't like to holla, but it was dreadful
painful.’ His lip swole up directly as big as &
niggers, and the company made a collection
for the lad of some dozen shillings. This
shows that, although a ferrut will kill a rat,
yet, like the rat, it is always wicious, and will
attack the human frame.

“When I was about fiftcen, sir, I turned to

bird-fancying. I was very fond of the sombre
linnet. I was very successful in raising them,
and sold them for a deal of money. I've got
the strain of them by me now. I've ris them
from some I purchased from a person in the
Coal-yard, Drury-lane. I give him 21 for one
of the periwinkle strain, but afterwards I
heard of a person with, as I thought, a better
strain—Lawson of Holloway —and I went
and give him 30s. for a bird. I then ris
them. I used to go and ketch the nestlings
off the common, and ris them under the old
trained birds.
i..* Originally linnets was taught to sing by a
bird-organ — principally among the weavers,
years ago,—but I used to make the old birds
teach the young ones. I used to molt them
off in the dark, by kivering the cages up, and
then they'd learn from hearing the old ones
singing, and would take the song. If any
did not sing perfectly I used to scll ‘em as
cast.offs,

¢ The linnet's is a beautiful song. There
are four-and-twenty changes in a linnet’s song.
It's one of the beautifullest song-birds we've
aot. It sings ¢ toys,’ as we call them ; that is,
it makes sounds which we distinguish in the
fancy as the ¢ tollock ceke ecke quake le
wheet; single eke eke quake wheets, or eek cek
quake chowls; eege pipe chowl: laugh; eege
poy chowls; rattle; pipe ; fear; pugh and poy.’

“ This seems like Greck to you, sir, but it’s
the tunes we use in the fancy, What we terms
¢ fear’ is a sound like fear, as it they was
frightened ; ¢ laugh’ is a kind of shake, nearly
the same as the * rattle.’

“ I know the sounds of all the Englich
birds, and what they say. I eould tell you
about the nightingale, the black ecap, hedge
warbler, garden warbler, petty chat, red start
—a beautifnl song-bird —the willow wren —
little warblers they are—linnets, or any of

d
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fhem, for X
and

my mouth.’

!:;v'e got their sounds in my ear

wood’s in Drury-lane, and won the return
match at my own place in High-street, Mara-

As if to prove this, he drew from a side- bun. It was in the presence of all the fancy.

pocket s couple of tin bird-whistles, which
were attached by a string to a button-hole.
He insiantly began to imitate the different
birds, commencing with their call, and then
explaining how, when answered to in such a
way, they gave another note, and how, if still
ded to, they uttered a ditferent sound.

fact, he gave me the whole of the con-
versation he usually carried on with the
diffrent kinds of birds, each one being as it
wera in a different language. He also showed
me how he allured them to him, when they
were in the air lrmgmgI in the distance, and
be did this by giving their entiro song. His
cheeks and throat seemed to be in constant
motion as he filled the room with his loud
imitations of the lark, and so closely did he
resemble the notes of the bird, that it was no
longer any wonder how the little things could
be deccived.

In the same manner he illustrated the songs
of the nightingale, and so many birds, that I
did not recognise the names of some of them.
He knew all their habits as well as notes, and
repeated to me the peculiar chirp they make on
rising from the ground, as well as the sound
by which he distinguishes that it is “ uneasy
with curiosity,” or that it has settled on a tree.
Indeed, he appeared to be acquainted with all
the chirps which distinguished any action in
the bird up to the point when, as he told me,
it ¢ circles about, and then falls like a stone
to the ground with its pitch.”

¢ The nightingale,” he continued, “is a
beantiful song-bi 'l;l:lg’re plucky birds, too,
and they hear a call answer to anybody ;
and when taken in April they're plucked enough
to sing as soon as put in a cage, I can ketch
a nightingale in less than five minutes; as
so0n as he calls, I calls to him with my mouth,
snd hell answer me (both by night or day),
either from a spinny (& little copse), a dell,
or a wood, wherever he may be. I make my
scrapes, (that is, clear away the dirt), set my
traps, and catch 'em almost before I've tried
my luck. Ive ketched sometimes thirty in a
day, for although people have got a motion
that mightingales is scarce, still those who can
dmmgmsh their song in the daytime know
that they are plentiful enough— almost like
the lark. You see persons fancy that them
uightingales as sings at night is the only ones
living, but it’s wrong, for many on them only
. singm in the day.

“You gee it was when I was about
eighteen, I was beginning to get such a judge
sbout birds, sir. sold to a butcher, of the
nvame of Jackson, the first young un that I
made money out of —for two pounds it was—
and I've sold loads of ’em since for thirty
shillings or two pounds each, and I've got
the strain by me now. I've also got by e
now the bird that won the match at Mr. Lock-

He's moulted pied (pie-bald) since, and gone
a little white on the head and the back. We
only sang for two pounds a side — it wasn't &
great deal of money. In our matches we sing
by both gas and daylight. He was a master-
baker I sang against, but I forget his name.
They do call him ¢ Holy Face,” but thats a
nick-name, because he's very much pock-
marked. I wouldn't sell that bird at nfl for
anythink ; I've been offered ten pounds for it.
Captain K—— put ten sovercigus down on
the counter for him, and I wouldn’t pick’em
up,]for I've sold loty of his strain for a pound
each.

“When I found I was a master of the
birds, then I turned to my rat business again.
I had a little rat dog —a black tan terrier of
the name of Billy —which was the greatest
stock dog in London of that day. He is the
father of the greatest portion of the small
black tan dogs in London now, which Mr.
Isaac, the bird-fancier in Princes-street, pur-
chased one of the strain for six or seven
pounds; which Jimmy Massey afterwards
purchased another of the strain, for a monkey,
a bottle of wine, and thrce pounds. That was
the rummest bargain I ever made.

“Ive ris and trained monkoys by shoals.
Some of mine is about now in shows ex-
hibiting ; one in particular — Jimmy.

“ One of the strain of this little black tan
dog would draw a badger twelve or fourteen
1bs. to his six lbs., which was done for a
wager, 'cos it was thought the badger had his
teeth drawn, but he hadn'’t, as was proved by
his biting Mr. P—— from Birmingham, for he
took a piece clean out of his trousers, which
was pretty good proof, and astonished them
all in the room.

“ I've been offered a sovereign a-pound for
some of my little terriers, but it wouldn't pay
me at that price, for they weren't heavier than
two or three pounds. I once sold one of the
dogs, of this same strain, for fourteen pounds,
to the Austrian Ambassador. Ars, H —
the banker's lady, wished to get my strain of
terriers, and sho give me five pounds for the
use of him ; in fact, my terrier dog was known
to all the London fancy. . As rat-killing dogs,
there's no equal to that strain of black tan
terriers.

« It's fifteen year ago since I first worked
for Goverment. I found that the parks was
much infested with rats, which had under-
minded the bridges and gnawed the drains,
and I made application to Mr. Westley, who
was superintendent of the park, and he spoke
of it, and then it was wrote to me that I was
to fulfil the siterwation, and I was to have
six pounds a-year. But after that it was
altered, and I was to have so much a-head,
which is threepence. After that, Newton,

what was a warmint destroyer to her Majesty,

S—
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dying, I wrote in to the Board of Hordnance,
when they appointed me to each station in
London—that was, to Regentsey-park-bar-
racks, to the Knightsbridge and Portland.
barracks, and to all the other Larracks in the
metropolis. I've got the letter now by me, in
which they says ¢ they is proud to appint me.’

 I've taken thirty-two rats out of one hole
in the islands in Regentsey-park, and found in
it fish, birds, and loads of eggs — duck-eggs,
and every kind.

« It must be fourteen year since I first went
about the streets exhibiting with rats. I be-
gan with a cart and a'most a donkey; for
it was & pony scarce bigger; but I've had
three or four big horses since that, and ask
anybody, and they'll tell you I'm noted for my
cattle, I thought that by having a kind of
costume, and the rats painted on the cart, and
going round the country, I should ge: my
name about, and get myself knowed; and so
1 did, for folks 'ud come to me, so that some-
times I've had four jobs of a-day, from people
seeing my cart. I found I was quite the
master of the rat, and could do pretty well
what I liked with him ; so I used to go round
Finchley, Highgate, and all the sububs, and
show myself, and how I handled the warmint.

¢ I used to wear a costume of white leather
breeches, and a green coat and scarlet waist-
kit, and a goold band round my hat, and a
belt across my shoulder. I used to make a
first-rate appearance, such as was becoming
the uniform of the Queen's rat-ketcher.

“ Lor' bless you! I've travelld all over
London, and I'll kill rats again anybody.
I'm open to all the world for any sum, from
one pound to fifty. I used to have my belts
painted at first by Mr. Bailey, tho animal
painter — with four white rats; but the idea
come into my head that I'd cast the rats
in metal, just to make more appearance for
the belt, to come out in the world. I was
nights and days at it, and it give me a deal of
bother. I ceuld manage it no how; but by my
own ingenuity and persewerance I succeeded.
A man axed me a pound a-piece for casting the
rats—that would ha’ been four pound. I was
very certain that my belt, being a handsome
one, would help my business tremenjous in
the salo of my composition. So I took a
mould from a dead rat in plaster, and then
1 got some of my wife's sarsepans, and, by
G—, I casted 'em with some of my own
pewter-pots.”

The wife, who was standing by, here ex-
claimed—

*“Oh, my poor sarsepans! I remember 'em.
There was scarce one left to cook our wittels
with.”

* Thousands of moulders,” continued Jack
Black, “ used to come to sce me do the casting
of the rats, and they kept saying, ¢ You'll never
doit, Jack.' The great difficulty, you see, was
casting the heye—which is a black bead—into
tho metal.

“When the belt was done, I had a great
success ; for, bless you, I couldn't go a yard
without a crowd after me.

* When I was out with the cart selling m
composition, my usual method was this. {
used to put a board across the top, and form a
kind of counter. I always took with me airon-
wire cage—s0 big a one, that Mr. Barnet, a
Jew, laid a wager that he could get into it, and
he did. I used to form this cage at one end of
the cart, and scll my composition at the other.
There were rats painted round the cart—that
was the only show I had about the wehicle. I
used to take out the rats, and put them outside
the cage ; and used to begin the show by putting
rats inside my shirt next my buzzum, or in my
coat and breeches pockets, or on my shoulder
—in fact, all about me, anywhere. The people
would stand to see me take up rats without
being bit. I never said much, but I used to
handle the rats in every possible manner,
letting 'em run up my arm, and stroking their
backs and playing with em. Most of the
people used to fancy they had been tamed on
purpose, until they'd see me take fresh ones
from the cage, and play with them in the same
manner. I all this time kept on selling my
composition, which my man Joe used to offer
about; and whenever a packet was sold, I
always tested its wirtues by killing a rat with
it afore the people's own eyes.

“ 1 once went to Tottenham to sell my com-
position, and to exhibit with my rats afore the
country people. Some countrymen, which
said they were rat-ketchers, came up to me
whilst I was playing with some rats, and said
—* Ugh, youre not a rat-ketcher; that's not
the way to do it They were startled at secing
me selling the pison at such a rate, for the
shilling packets was going uncommon well, sir.
Isaid, ‘ No, Iain't a rat-ketcher, and don't know
nothink about it. You come up and show me
how to do it.’” Onec of them come up on the
cart, and put his hand in the cage, and curous
enough he got three bites directly, and afore
he could take his hands out they was nearly
bit to ribands. My man Joe, says he, < I tell
you, if we ain't rat-ketchers, who is? We are
the regular rat ketchers; my master kills 'em,

and then I eats 'em’—and he takes up a live
one and puts its head into his mouth, and I
puts my hand in the cage and pulls out six or

seven in a cluster, and holds 'em up in the air}
without even abite. The countrymen bust out
laughing ; and they said,  Well, you're the best
we ever see.” I sold near 4/, worth of compo-
sition that day.

“ Another day, when I'd been out flying
pigeons as well —carriers, which I fancies to—
I drove the cart, after selling the composition,
to the King’s Arms, Hanwell, and there was a
feller there—a tailor by trade—what had
turned rat-ketcher. He had got with him some
fifty or sixty rats—the miserablest mangey
brutes you ever seed in a tub—taking ‘ein up
to London to sell. I, hearing of it, was deter-
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nund to have a lark, so I goes up and takes
out ten of them rats, and puts them inside my
shirt, th my:uzzt:im, and t&hle)n X walks into
the ur and sits down, and begins drinkin
my ale as right as if nothink had happenedg.
1 scarce had seated myself, when the landlord
—who was in the lay—says, ‘I know a man
who'll ketch rats quicker than anybody in the
world” This put the tailor chap up, so he
offers to bet half-a-gallon of ale he would, and
1takes him. He goes to the tub and brings
out a very large rat, and walks with it into the
room to show to the company. *Well, says I
to the man, ¢ why I, who ain't a rat-ketcher, I've
got a bigger one here,’ and I pulls one out
from my buzzum. ‘And bere’s another, and
another, and another,’ says I, till I had placed
the whole ten on the table. ‘That's the way
I ketch ’em; says I,—*they comes of their
own accord to me.’ He tried to handle the
warmints, but the poor fellow was bit, and his
hands was soon bleeding fur’ously, and I with-
out a mark. A gentleman as knowed me said,
*This must be the Queen’s rat-ketcher, and that
spilt the fun. The poor fellow seemed regular
done up, and said, * I shall give up rat-ketching,
you've beat me! Here I've been travelling
with rats all my life, and I never see such a
thing afore.'

“ When I've been in a mind for travelling
I've never sold less than ten shillings’ worth
of my composition, and I've many a time sold
five vmnds’ worth. Ten shillings’ worth was
the least I ever sold. During my younger
career, if I'd had a backer, I might, one week
with another, have made my clear three pounds
a-week, after paying all my expenses and
feeding my horse and all.

“1 challenge my composition, and sell the
art of rat-destroying, against any chemical rat-
destroyer in the world, for any sum—I don't
care what it is. Let anybody, either a medical
or drugyist manufacturer of composition, come
and test with rats again me, and they'll pretty
soon find it out. People pay for composition
instead of employing the Queen’s rat-ketcher,
what kills the warmint and lays down his com-
position for nothink into the bargain likewise.

“ I also destroy black beedles with a com-
position which I always keep with me again it's
wanted. I often have to destroy thé beedlesin
wine-cellars, which gnaw the paper off the
bottles, such as is round the champagne and
French wine bottles. I've killed lots of
beedles too for bakers. I've also sterminated
some thousands of beedles for linen-drapers
and pork-sassage shops. There's two kinds of
beedles, the hard-shell and the soft-shell
beedle. The hard-shell one is the worst, and
that will gnaw cork, paper, and anythink
woollen. The soft-shell'd one will gnaw bread
o food, and it also lays its eggs in the food,
which is dreadful nasty.

“ There’s the house ant too, which there is
some thousands of people as never saw—I
sterminate them as well. There's a Mrs. B.

—

at the William the Fourth public-house,
Hampstead; she couldn't lay her child's elothes
down without getting ’em full of ants. They've
got a sting something in feel like a horse-fly's,
and is more annoying than dangerous. It's
cockroaches that are found in houses. They're
dreadful nasty things, and will bite, and they
are equal to the Spanish flies for blistering.
I've tried all insects on my flesh to see how
they bite me. Cockroaches will undermine
similar to the ant, and loosen the bricks the
same as the cricket. It's astonishing how so
small an insect as them will scrape away such
a quantity of mortar as they do—which thing
infests grates, floorings, and such-like.

“ The beedle is a most 'strordinary thing,
which will puzzle most people to sterminate,
for they lays sitch a lot of eggs as I would
never guarantee to do away with beedles—only
to keep them clear; for if you kills the old
ones the eggs will rewive, and young ones come
out of the wainskitting and sitch.like, and then
your employers will say, ¢ Why you were paid
for sterminating, and yet here they are.’

“ One night in August— the night of a very
heavy storm, which, maybe, you may remem-
ber, sir—1I was sent for by a medical gent as
lived opposite the Load of Hay, Hampstead,
whose two children had been attacked by rats
while they was sleeping in their little cots. I
traced the blood, which had left lines from
their tails, through the openings in the lath
and plaster, which I follered to where my
ferruts come out of, and they must have come
up from the bottom of the house to the attics.
The rats gnawed the hands and feet of the
little children. The lady heard them crying,
and got out of her bed and called to the servant
to know what the child was making such a
noise for, when they struck a light, and then
they see the rats running away to the holes;
their little night-gownds was kivered with
blood, as if their throats had been cut. Iasked
the ladyto give me one of the night.gownds to
keep as a cur'osity, for I considered it a phee-
nomenon, and she give it to me, but I never
was 80 vexed in all my life as when I was told
the next day that a maid had washedit. Iwent
down the next morning and sterminated them
rats. Ifound they was of the specie of rat
which we term the blood-rat, which is a dread-
ful spiteful feller—a snake-headed rat, and
infests the dwellings. There may have been
some dozens of 'em altogether, but it's so long
ago I a'most forget how many I took in that
house. The gent behaved uncommon hand-
some, and said, ¢ Mr. Black, I can never pay
you for this;’ and ever arterwards, when I
used to pass by that there house, the little
dears when they see me used to call out to
their mamma, ‘O, here's Mr. Ratty, mal!’
They were very pretty little fine children—
uncommon handsome, to be sare.

«T once went to Mr. Hollins’s, in Edward-
strect Regent's-park—a cow-keeper he was—
where he was so infested that the cows could
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not lay down or eat their food, for the rats uscd
to go into the manger, and fight at 'ema. Mr.
Hollins said to me, * Black, what shall T give
you to get rid of them rats?’ and Isaid to him,
says I, ¢ Well, Mr. Hollins, you're a poor man,
and I leave it to you.! (He's got awiul rich
since then.) I went to work, and I actually
took out 300 rats from one hole in the wall,
which I had to carry them in my mouth and
hands, and under my arms, and in my buzzum
and pockets, to take them to the cage. I was
bit dreadful by them, and suffered greatly by
the bites; but nothink to lay up for, though
very painful to the hands. To pervent the rats
from getting out of the hole, I had to stup it
up by putting my breast again it, and then they
was jumping up again me and gnawing at my
waistkit. I should think I sterminated 500
from them premises. Ah! I did wonders
round there, and everybody was tulking of my

feats.

Tl tell you about another cow-keeper's,
which Mr. Hollins was so gratified with my
skill what I had done, that he pays me hand-
some and generous, and gives me a recom-
mendation to Mrs. Brown's, of Camden-town,
and there I sterminated above 700 rats; and I
was u-near heing killed, for I was stooping
down under the manger, when a cow heerd the
ratsaqueak, and shebutts at me and scnds me
up again the bull. The bull was very savage,
and I fainted ; but I was picked up and washed,
and then I come to.

“ Whilst doing that job at Mrs. Brown's I
had to lic down on the ground, and push my
naked arm into the hole till I could reach the
rats as I'd driven up in the corner, and then
pull them out with my hand. I was dreadful
bit, for I was obleeged to handle them any-
how; my flesh was cut to ribands and dreadful
lacerated.

¢ There was a mman Mrs. Brown had got of the
name of John, and he wouldn't beliove about
the rats, and half thought I brought em with
me. So I showed him how to ketch rats.

“ You see rats have always got a main run,
and from it go the branch runs on each side
like on a herring-bone, and at the end of the
branch runs is the bolt-holes, for coming in
and out at. I instantly stopped up all the
bolt-holes and worked the rats down to the
end of the main run, then I broke up the
branch runs and stopped the rats getting back,
and then, when I'd got 'em all together at the
end of the main run, I put my arm down and
lifted them up. I have bad at times to put
half my body into a hole and thrust down my
arm just like getting rabbits out of their bur-
rers.

¢ Sometimes I have to go myself into the
holes, for the rats make such big ones, there's
plenty of room. 'There was a Mrs. Perry in
Albany-street, that kept an oil and coke shop
—she were infested with rats dreadful. Three
of her shop-hoys had been sent away on sus-
picion of stealing fat, instead of which it was

the rats, for between the walls and the vault
I found a hundred and a half of fat stowed
away. The rats was very savage, and I should
think there was 200 of them. I made a good
Lit of money by that job, for Mrs. Perry give
the fat to me.

*I have had some good finds at timos, rat-
hunting. I found under one floor in o gent's
house a great quantity of table napkins and
silver spoons and forks, which the rats had
carried away for the grease on 'em —shoes
and boots gnawed to pieces, shifts, aprons,
gownds, pieces of silk, and I don't know what
not. Sarvants bad been discharged accused of
stoaling them there things. Of course I had
to give them up; but there they was.

] was once induced to go to a mews in
Tavistock-place, near Russell-square, which
was reg'lar infested by rats. They had sent to
a man before, and he couldn't do nothink with
‘'em, but I soon sterminated them. The rats
there had worried a pair of beantiful chestnut
horses, by gnawing away their hoofs and
nearly driving them mad, which I saw myself,
and there was all their teeth-marks, for I
could scarcely beliceve it my=elf till I see it. I
found them near a cart-loal of common
bricks, under the floor, and near the partition
of the stable, which, when the men pulled
the wood-work down, the coaclunan, says he,
¢ Well, rat-ketcher, if you'd been employed years
ago a deal more corn would have gune into
the horses.’

“ This coachman give me a recommenda-
to a muffin-maker in Hanway-yard, and I went
there and killed the rats. But a most sing'lar
thing took place there; my ferret got away
and run through into a house in Oxfonl-street
kept by a linen-draper, for the young men
come to say that the rat-ketchers ferret was
in their shop, and had bit one of their lady
customers. I worked the ferrut through three
times to make sure of this; and each time my
little dog told me it was truc. You see a well-
trained dog will watch and stand and point to
the ferrut working under ground just as a
pinter does to game ; and although he's above
ground, yet he'll track the ferrut through the
runs underneath by the smell. If the ferrut
is lost — which I tell by the dog being uneasy
—1I say to the dog, ‘ Hi, lost;’ and then hein-
stantly goes on scent, and smells about in
every direction, and I follers him, till he
stands exactly over the spot where it mny be,
and then I have either to rise a stone or lift »
board to get him out.

“ I've ratted for yecars for Mr. Hodges, of
Hodges and Lowman's, in Regent-street; and
he once said to me, that he was infested
dreadful with rats at the house, which he took
for the children, at Hampstead; so I went
there, and witnessed, certainly, the most cur’-
ous circumstance, which puzzles me to this
day. I had to lay on my belly half in the hole
and pull out the rats; and, on looking at
them, as I brings them up, I am astonished
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to find that nearly every one of them is blind,
and has a speck in the cye. I was never so
much astonished in my life, for they was as a
wall-eyed dog might be. I supposed it to be
from lightning (1 couldn’t account for it no
other ways), for at that time there was very
heavy lightning and floods up there, which
maybe you might remember, sir. They was
chiefly of the blood-rat specie — small snake-
headed rats, with a big, fine tail. They was
very savage with me, and I had them run all
over me before I ketched them.

“ Rats are everywhere about London, both
in rich and poor places. I've ketched rats in
44 Portland-place, at a clergyman's house
there. There was 200 and odd. They bad un-
derminded the oven so, that they could nei-
ther bile nor bake; they had under-pinioned
the stables, and let every stone down through-
out the premises, pretty well. I had to crawl
under a big leaden cistern which the rats had
under-pinioned, and I expected it would come
down upon me every minute. I had one little
ferrut kill thirty-two rats under one stone, and
1 lifted the dead ones up in the presence of
the cook and the butler. He didn't behave
well to me — the gent didn't—for I had to go
to my lawyer's afore I could get paid, and
sfter the use of my skill ; and I had to tell the
lawyer I'd pawn my bed to stick to him and
get my eamnings; but, after all, I had to take
one-thitd less than my bill. This, thinks I,
isn’t the right thing for Portland-place.

“ will eat each other like rabbits,
which I've watched them, and seen them turn
the dead ome's skins out like pusses, and cat
the flesh off beautiful clean. I've got cages of
iron-wire, which I made myself, which will
hold 1000 rats at a time, and I've had these
oages piled up with rats, solid like. No one
would ever believe it; to look at a quantity of
rats, and see how they will fight and tear one
another about, —it's astonishing, so itis! I
never found any rats smothered, by putting
them in a cage so full; but if you don’t feed
them every day, they'll fight and eat one ano-
ther — they will, like cannibals.

“X contracts with my customers, by
the year, or month, or job. There's some
gents I've worked for these fifteen years —
sitch as Mr. Robson, the coach - builder,
Mivart's Hotel, S8houlbreds’, Mr. Lloyds, the
large tobacconist, the Commercial Life Assu-
rance, Lord Duncannon's, and I can't recollect
bhow many more. My terms is from one
guinea to five pounds per annum, according
to the premises. Besides this, I have all the
rats that I ketch, and they sell for threepence
each. But I've done my work too well, and
wherever I went I've cleared the rats right
out, and 80 my customers have fell off. I have

the best testimonials of any man in Lon-

and I eould get a hatful more to.morrer.

Ask anybody I've worked for, and theyll tell
you about Jack Black.

% One night I hed two hundred rats in a

cage, placed in my sitting-room, and a gent's
dog happened to get at the cage, and undid
the door, snufling about, and let ‘em all loose.
Directly I come 1n I knew they was loose by
the smell. I had to go on my knees and sto-
mach under the beds and sofas, and all over
the house, and before twelve o'clock that night
Ihad got ‘em all back again into the cage, and
sold them after for a match. I was so fearful
they'd get gnawing the children, having ster-
minsted them in a house where children had
been gnawed.

“I've turned my attention to everything
connected with animals. I've got the best
composition for curing the mange in a horse
or a dog, which has reg’lar astonished medical
gents. I've also been bit by a mad dog—a
black retriever dog, that died raving mad in a
cellar afterwards. The only thing I did was,
I washed the wound with salt and water, and
used a turpentine poultice.”

Mrs. Black here interposed, exclaiming,—

* O dear me! the salt and water he’s had to
his flesh, it ought to be us hard as iron. I've
seen him put lumps of salt into his wounds.”

Mr. Black then continued :—

“ I never had any uneasiness from that bite
of a mad dog ; indeed, I never troubled myself
about it, or even thought of it.

“ I've caught some other things besides rats

in my time. One night, I saw a little South
African cat going along the New-road. I
thought it was a cur'ous specie of rat, and
chased it, and brought it home with me ; but
it proved to belong to Mr. Herring's mena-
gerie in the New-road, 8o I let him have it
back again.
« Another time I met with two racoons, which
I found could handle me just as well as I could
handle a rat, for they did bite and scratch
awful. I put 'em in the cart, and brought
them home in a basket. I never found out to
whom they belonged. I got them in Ratcliffe-
highway, and no doubt some sailors had
brought them over, and got drunk, and let
‘em loose. I tried them at killing rats, but
they weren't no good at that.

“ I've learnt & monkey to kill rats, but he
wouldn't do much, and only give them a good
shaking when they bit him. After I found the
racoons no good, I trained a badger to kill
rats, and he was superior to any dog, but very
difficult in training to get him to kill, though
theyll kill rabbits fast enough, or any other
kind of game, for theyre rare poachers are
badgers. I used to call her Polly. She killed
in my own pit, for I used to obleege my
friends that wouldn't believe it possible with
the sight. She won several matches — the

was in a hundred match.

« 1 also sterminate moles for her Majesty,
and the Wuods and Forests, and I've stermi-
nated some hundreds for different farmers in
the country. Its a cur'ous thing, but & mole
will kill a rat and eat it afterwards, and two
moles will fight wonderful. They've got a
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mouth exactly like a shark, and teeth like
saws; ah, a wonderful saw mouth. They're a
very sharp-biting little animal, and very pain-
ful. A ratis frightened of one, and don't like
fighting them at all.

«I've bred the finest collection of pied rats
which has ever been knowed in the world. I
had above eleven hundred of them—all warie-
gated rats, nnd of a different specie and’
colour, and all of them in the first instance
bred from the Norwegian and the white rat,
and afterwards crossed with other specie.

I have ris some of the largest tailed rats
ever seen. I've sent them to all parts of the
flobo, and near every town in England. When

sold ‘em off, three hundred of them went to
France. I ketched the first white rat I had
at Humpstead; and the black ones at Messrs.
Hodges and Lowman’s, in Regent-street, and
them I bred in. I have 'em fawn and white,
black and white, brown and white, red and
white, blue-black and white, black-white and

“ People come from all parts of London to
see them rats, and I supplied near all the
¢happy families’ with them. Burke, who
had the * happy family’ showing about Lon-
don, has had hundreds from me. They got
very tame, and you could do anythink with
them. I've sold many to ladies for keeping
in squirrel cages. Years ago I sold 'em for
five and t-n shillings a-piece, but towards the
end of my breeding them, I let 'em go for
two-and-six. At a shop in Leicester-square,
where Cantello’s hatching-eggs machine was,
I sold a sow and six young ones for ten shil-
lings, which formerly I have had five pounds
for, being so docile, like a sow sucking her
pigs.”

THE SEWERMAN,

He is a broad-shouldered, strongly-built man,
with a stoop in his shoulders, and a rather
dull cnst of features; from living so much in
the “ shores” (sewers), his eyes have assumed
8 peering kind of look, that is quite rat-like in
its furtiveness.

He answered our questions with great good
humour, but in short monosyllabic terms, pe-
culiar to men who have little communion with
their fellows.

The “parlour” in which the man lives was
literally swarming with children when we paid
him a visit (they were not all “belonging " to
him). Nor was it quite pleasant to find that
the smell of the tea, which had justbeen made,
was overpowered by the odour of the rats
which he keeps in the same room.

The week's wash was hanging across the
apartment, and gave rather a slovenly aspect
to the room, not otherwise peculiar for its un-
tidyness ; against the wall were pasted some
children’s * characters,” which his second son,
who is at the coal-shed, has a taste for, and
which, as the ¢ shoreman” observed, “is

better than sweet-stuff for him, at all events.”

A little terrier was jumping playfully about
the room, a much more acceptable companion
than the bull-dog whose acquaintance we had
been invited to make (in the same court) by the
“ rat-killer.”

The furniture and appointments of the
“parlour” were extremely humble —not to
say meagre in their character. After some
trouble in getting sufficiently lucid answers,
the following was the result :—

“ There are not so many rats about as there
used to be—not a five-hundredth part so
many. I've seen long ago twenty or thirty in
a row near where the slaughter-houses are,
and that like. I ketch them all down the
shores. T run after them and pick them up
with my hand, and I take my lantern with
me,

“I have caught rats these six or seven
years. When the money got to be lowered, I
took to ketching on them. One time I used
to take a dog with me, when I worked down
St. John's-wood way.

“ They fetches all prices, does rats ; some I
get threepence a-piece for, some twopence,
sonie twopence-halfpenny —'cordin’ who has
‘em.

“I works on the shores, and our time to
leave off is four. I comes homo and gets my
tea, and if there’s sale for them, why I goes
out and ketches a few rats. When I goes out
I can ketch a dozen; but, years ago, I could
ketch two or threce dozen without going so
far, and that shows there’s not so many now
about.

“I finds some difficulty in ketching on
them. If they gets into the drain you can't
get ’em. Where the drains lay low to the
shore it's most difficult, but where the drain
is about two feet and a-half from the shore
you gets a better chance.

“Three or four dozen I used to ketch, but
I haven't ketched any this last two or three
weeks. In this hot weather people don't like
to be in a room where * killing ’ is going on;
but in the winter time a man will have his
pint of beer and see a little sport that way.
Three or four year ago I did ketch a good
many ; there was a sale for 'em. I could go
and ketch two dozen in three hours, and that
sooner than I can do a dozen now. It's var-
mint as wants to be destroyed.

“ Rats'll turn round when they finds their.
selves beat, and sometimes fly at your hand.
Sometimes I've got bit—mnot very badly,
though. To tell the truth, I don’t like it.
When they grip, they do holt so tight before
they'll let go.

“I've been a shoreman these fifteen or six-
teen year, ever since this flushing com-
menced. I was put on by the Commissioners
in Hatting Garding ; but the Commissioners
is all done away with since Government took
to it. I'm employed by the parish now.
Every parish has to do its own flushing.

“We cleanses away all the soil what's down
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below, snd keeps the shore as sweet as what

ws possibly can.

“Before I took to this life I was what they
all a navvy; I used to help to make the
shores, and before that, I was in the country
ot farmers’ work.

“ Ketching them rats ain't all profit, ‘cause
you have to keep 'em and feed ’em. I've
some here, if I was to get sixpence a-piece
for, why it wouldn’t pay me for their feed. I
give them barley generally, and bits of bread.

“ There's a many about now ketchin’ who
does nothink else, and who goes down in the
shares when they have no business there at
all. They does well by rats when they've
good call for ‘’em. They can go down two or
three times a-day, and ketch a dozen and a
half a time; but they can't do much now,
there’s no killing going on. They takes ‘em
to beer-shops, and sells ’em to the landlords,
who gets their own price for ‘em if there's a

pit.

“Time ago you couldn't get a rat under

sixpence. But the tax on dogs has dome
sway wouderful with rat-killing. London
w swarm with rats if they hadn’t been
ketched as they has been. I can go along
shores and only see one or two now, some-
times see none. Times ago I've drove
away twenty or thirty afore me. Round
Newport-market I've seen & hundred together,
and now I go round there and perhaps won't
ketch one.
. “As for paisonin’ 'em under buildings,
| that's wrong; they're sure to lay there and
rot, and then they smells so. No, pisoning
an't no good, specially where there’s many on
‘em.

“I've sold Jack Black a good many. He
don't ketch so many as he gets killed. He's
what they call rat-ketcher to her Majesty.

“ When I goes rat-ketching, I generally
takes a bag with me; a trap is too much to
lug about.

“Some parts of the shores I can find my
way about better than I can up above. I
could get in nigh here and come out at High
Park; only the worst of it is, you're always on
the stoop. I never heerd talk of anybody
lmng_'b theirselves in the shores, but a stranger
might.

“ There's some what we calls ‘ gully-hun-

. trs’ as goes about with a sieve, and near the
gratings find perhaps a few ha'pence. Years

¥e may go about now and not find twopence in
s veek. g don't think any shoreman ever finds
zch. But years ago, in the city, perhaps a
robbery might be committed, and then they
might be afraid of being found out, and chuck
the things down the drains.

from Oxfordshire, about four miles
-‘pon-Thames. I haven't got now
m..gﬂ:lods to tramp over, nor 8o

imb.
shillings a-dozen if I sells the
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rats to a dealer, but if I takes 'em to the pit
myself I gets three shillings. has come
down lately. There’s more pits, and they
kills 'em cheaper; they used to kill ‘em at six
shillings a-dozen.

“Ive got five children. These here are
not all belonging to me. Their mother's
gone out a-nussing, and my wife's got to mind
‘em.

“ My oldest son is sixteen. He's off for a
sailor. Ihad him on me for two years doin’
nothink. He couldn’t get a place, and to-
wards the last he didn’t care about it. He
would go to sea; 8o he went to the Marine
School, and now he’s in the East Ingy Sarvice.
My second is at a coal-shed. He gets three
shillings a-week; but, Lord, what’s that? He
eats more than that, let alone clothes, and he
wears out such a lot of shoe-leather. There's
a good deal of wear and tear, I can tell yer, in
carrying out coals and such-like.”

THE PENNY MOUSE-TRAP MAKER,

Tms man lived in a small cottage at the
back of Bethnal Green-road, and the little
railed space in front of the humble dwelling
was littered with sundry evidences of the in-
mate’s ingenuity. Here was a mechanical
carriage the crippled father had made to drive
himself along, and a large thaumatrope, or
disc of painted figures, that seemed to move
while revolving rapidly before the eye; and
this, I afterwards learnt, the ingenious cripple
had made, as a street exhibition, for a poor
man, whom he was anxious to put in the way
of doing something for himself.

The principal apartment in the little two-
roomed house was blocked up with carpenters’
benches, and long planks were resting against
the wall, while the walls themselves were partly
covered with tools and patterns of the craft
pursued ; and in one corner there were heaps of
the penny mouse-traps and penny money-boxes,
that formed the main articles of manufacture.

In a little room adjoining this, and about the
size of a hen-house, I found the cripple him-
self in bed, but still sitting up with a small
desk-like bench before him, and engaged in the
act of cutting and arranging the wires for the
little wooden traps in which he dealt. And as
I sat by his bedside he told me the following
story :—

¢ 1 am,” he said, “ a white-wood toy-maker,
in a small way; thatis, I make a variety of
cheap articles,—nothing beyond a penny,—in
sawed and planed pine-wood. I manufac-
ture penny and halfpenny money-boxes,
penny and halfpenny toy bellows, penny carts,
penny garden-rollers, penny and halfpenny
dolls” tables and washhand-stands, chiefly
for baby-houses ; penny dressers, with drawers,
for the same purpose; penny wheelbarrows
and ‘bedsteads; penny crossbows; and the
mouse-trap that I am about now. I make all
the things I have named for warehouses — for
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what are called the cheap Birmingham and
Sheffield houses. I am paid the same price
for whatever 1 make, with the exception of
the mouse-trap. For the principal part of
the penny articles that I make I get 7s.
for twelve dozen, that is 7d. a-dozen;
and for the halfpenny articles I get 3s. 6d.,
at the rate of 3}d. a-dozen. For the ny
mouse-traps, however, I am paid only 1. for
thirty-six dozen, and that's a shilling less than
I get for the same quantity of the other
shilling articles; whilst for the penny boxes
I'm paid only at the rate of a halfpenny each.
“You will please to look at that, sir,” he said,
banding me his account-book with one of his
employers for the last year; ‘ you will see
there that what I am saying is perfectly cor-
rect, for there is the price put to every article;
and it is but right that you should have proof
that what I'm a-telling you is the truth. I
took of one master, for penny mouse-traps
alone, you perceive, 36/ 10s. from January to
December, 1849; but that is not all gain,
you'll understand. Out of that I have to pay
above one half for material. I think, altoge-
ther, my receipts of the different masters I
worked for last year came to about 120/.—I
can’t lay my hands on the bills just now.—
Yes, it's about 120/ I know, for our income,—
that is, my clear gains is about 1/ to 1. 8s.
every week. So, calculating more than one
half what I take to go for the expense for ma-
terial, that will bring it to just about to what
I state. To carn the 23s. a-week, you'll under-
stand, there are four of us engaged,—myself,
my wife, my daughter, and son. My daugh-
ter is eighteen, and my son eleven : that is my
boy, sir; he's reading the Family Friend just
now. Its a little work I take in for my girl,
for her future benefit. My girl is as fond of
reading as I am, and always was., My boy
goes to school ev‘enr-ymevening. and twice on a
Sunday. I am willing that they should find
as much pleasure from reading as I have in my
illness. I found books often lull my pain.
Yes, I have, indeed, for many hours. For
nine months I couldn't handle a tool; and my
only comfort was the love of my family, and
my books. I can't afford them now, for I have
no wish to incur any extrancous expense,
while the weight of the labour lies on my
family more it does on myself. Over
and over again, when I have been in acute
pain with my thigh, a scientific book, or a
work on history, or a volume of travels, would
carry my thoughts far away, and I should be
bappy in all my misery—hardly conscious
that I had a trouble, a care, or a pang to vex
mo. T always had love of solid works. For
an hour's light reading, I have often turned to
a work of imagination, such as Milton's Para.-
dise Lost, and Shakspeare's Plays; but I pre-
fer science to poetry. I think every workin,
man ought to be acquainted with genem‘i
science. If he is & mechanic—Ilet his station
be ever so simple,— he will be sure to find the

benefit of it. It gives a man a greater insight
into the world and creation, and it makes his
labour a pleasure and a pride to him, when he
can work with his hesd as well as his hands.
I think I have made, altogether, about one
hundred and six gross of mouse-traps for the
master whose account I have given you, and
as many more for other employers, in the
course of the last year. I calc: that I made
more than thirty thousand mouse-traps from
January to December, 1849. There are three
or four other people in London making penny
mouse-tnps,beaifes myself. Ireckon they may
make among them near upon half as many a8
Ido; and that would give about forty-five or
fifty thousand penny mouse-traps made in
London in the course of the year. Im
brought out the penny mouse-trap in its im.
proved shape, and with the improved lever
spring. Ihave no calculations as to the num-
ber of mice in the country, or how soon we
should have caught them if we go on at this
rate ; but I think my traps have to do with that
They are bought more for toys than for use,
though they are good for mice as well as chil-
dren; and though we have somany dozen mouse-
traps about the house, I can assure you we are
more troubled with mice here than most people.
The four of us here can make twenty-four
dozen traps in the day, but that is all we can
get through comfortable, For eighteen dozen
we get about 10s. at the warehouse, and out of
that I reckon our clear gains are near upon
4s., or a little less than 1s. a head. Take one
with the other, we can earn about a penny an
hour; and if it wasn't for me having been a
tailor originally, and applying some of my old
tools to the business, we shouldn’t get on
80 quick as we do. With my shears I can
cut twenty-four wires at a time, and with my
thimble I thread the wires through the holes
in the sides. I make the springs, ocut the
wires, and put them in the traps. My daughter
planes the wood and gauges out the sides and
bottom, bores the wire-holes and makes the
door as well, My wife nails the frames ready
for wiring, and my son fixes the wires in their
places when I have entered them; then the
wife springs them, after which the daughter
puts in the doors and so completes them.
I can't form an idea as to how many peuny
and halfpenny money-boxes I made last year.
I might have made, altogether, eight thousand,
or five thousand hi ny and three thousand
penny oncs. I was originally brought to
the tailoring business, but my master failed,
and my sight kept growing weaker every year;
80, as I found a good deal of trouble in getting
employment at my own trade, I thought Iwoul
take to the bird-cage making — I had been doing
a little at it before, as a pastime. I was fond of
birds, and fonder still of mechanics, so I was
always practising my hands at some craft or
other in my overtime. I used to make

dissected maps and puzzles, and so, when
standing for employment, I managed to get
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the slack of the year. I think itis
due to my taste for mechanics and my
f reading seientific books that I am able

toy making, for 1 found that cheap toys were
articles of more gemeral sale. Then I got
my children and my wife to help me, and

to_get along somebow, for you

was
teach them, being almost as inexperien
the trade as they were; and, besides that, we
¢] ing the description of
toy that we man ured, s0 we had no time
to perfect ourselves. One day we were all at
work at garden-rollers; the next, perhaps, we
should be upon little carts; then, may-be, we
should have to go to dolls’ tables or wheel-
barrows: so that, with the continual gin,
the deseription of toy that we manufact:
. from one thing to another, wo had a great
mdlﬁculty in getting practised in anything.

dry bread for breakfast, tea, and supper, but we
ate it with a light heart, for I knew repining
wouldn't mend it, and I always taught myself
and those about me to bear our trials with
fortitude. At last I got to wark regularly at
the mouse-traps, and lnvmghl.e:a changing we
learnt to turn them out of d quicker, and
to make more money at the business : that

up with a strumous abscess in the thigh.
This caused necrosis, or decay of the thigh-
bone, to take place, and it was necessary that
1 should be confired to my bed until such
time as a new thigh-bone was formed, and the
old decayed ome had sloughed away. Before
1 lay up I stood at the bench until I was ready
to drop, for I had no one who could plane the
boards for me; and what could Ido? IfI didn't
p up, I thought we should all starve. The
in was dreadful, and the anxiety of mind
sufiered for my wife and children made it
thousand times worse. I oouldn't bear the
idea of gox.ﬁ to the workhouss, and I kept on
my feet until I couldn't stand no longer. My
dsughter was only sixteen then, and I saw no
means of escape. It was at that time my office
to prepare the boards for my family, and with-
out that they could do nothing. Well, sir,
I saw utter ruin and starvation before us.
The doctor told me it would take four years
before & new bone would be formed, and that
I must lay up all the while. What was to
become of us all in the mean time I could not
tll. Then it was that my daughter, seeing
the pain -I suffered both in body and mind,
ame to me, and told me not to grieve, for that
sbe would do all the heavy work for me, and

g

. »

——

plane up the boards and cut out the work as
I had done; but I thought it impossible for
her to get through such hard work, even for

.| my sake. I knew she could do almost any-

thing that she set her mind to, but I little
dreamt that she would be able to compass that.
However, with the instinct of her affection—
I can't call it anything else (for she learnt at
once what it had taken me months to acquire),
she planed and shaped the boards as well as
I myself could have done after years of practice.
The first board she did was as cleanly done as
she can do it now, and when you think of the
difficulties she had to overcome, what a mere
child she was, and that she had neer handled
a plane before, how she had the grain of the
wood to find out, to learn the right handling
of her tools, and a many little niceties of touch
that workmen only can understand, it does
seem to me as if some superior Power had
inspired her to aid me. I have often heard of
birds building their nests of the most beautiful
structure, without ever having seen one built
before, and my daughter's handiwork seemed
to me exactly like that. It was a thing not
learnt by practice, but done in an instant,
without teaching or experience of any kind.
She is the best creature I ever knew or ever
heard tell of on earth—at least, so she has
been to me all her life; aye, without a single
exception. If it hadn’t been for her devotion
I must have gone to the workhouse, and
g‘o;rhaps never been able to have got away

m it, and had my children brought up as
paupers. Where she got the strength to do it
18 as much a mystery to me as how she did
it. Though she was but a mere child, so to
speak, she did the work of a grown man, and
I assure you the labour of working at the
bench all day is heavy, even for the strongest
workman, and my girl is not over-strong now;
indeed she was always delicate from a baby:
nevertheless she went through the labour, and
would stand to the bench the whole of the day,
and with such cheerful good humour too that
I cannot but see the hand of the Almighty in
it all. I never knew her to complain of fatigue,
or ever go to her wark without a smile on her
face. Her only anxiety was to get done, and
to afford me every comfort in my atfliction that
she could. For three years and two months
now have I been confined to my bed, and for
two years and a half of that time I have not
left it, even to. breathe the fresh open air.
Almost all that period I have been suffering
intense and continued pain from the formation
of ebscesses in my thigh previous to the slough-
ing away of the decayed bones. I have taken
out of the sores at least two hundred pieces,
some as small as needles and somo not less
than an inch and a balf long, which required
to be pulled out with tweezers from the wound.
Often, when I was getting a bit better and able
to go about in the cart you see there outside,
wi& the gravel in it— (I made that on this bed
here, 50 as to be able to moveaboutonit; the




24

LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR.

two front wheels I made myself, and the two
back were old oncs that I repaired here. I made
the whole of the body, and my daughter planed
upthe boards for me)—well, often when I could
junst get along in that, have I gone about with
a large piece of decayed bone projecting through
my thigh, in hopes that the jolting would force
it through the wound. The pain before the
bone came away was often intense, especiall
when it had to work its way through the thic|
of the muscle. Night after night have I laid
awake here. I didn't wish, of course, to distress
the minds of my family any more than I could
help. It would not have been fair; so I bore
all with patience, and since I have been here
I have got through a great deal of work in my
little way. In bed, as I sit with my little
bench, T do my share of eight dozen of these
penny traps a.day. Last August I made a
‘thaumatrope ' for a young man that I had
known since a lad of twelve years of age; he
got off work and couldn’'t find anything to turn
his hand to, so I advised him to get up an
exhibition : anything was better than starving.
He had a wifo and two children, and I can't
bear to seo any one want, let alone the young
ones; and so, cripple as I was, I set to work
here in my bed and made him a large set of
magic circles. I painted all the figures myself
in this place, though I had never handled a
brush before, and that has kept him in bread
up to this time. I did it to cause him to
exert himself, but now he has got a situation,
and is doing middling to what he has been :
there's one thing though, a little money, with
care, will go farther than a great deal with-
out it. I shall never be able to get about as
1 used, for you sce the knee is set stiff and the
thigh-bone is arched with the hip, so that the
one leg is three inches shorter than the other.
The bone broke spontanecously, like a bit of
rotten wood, tho other day, while I was rubbing
my hand down my thigh, and in growing to-
gether again it got out of straight. I am just
able to stir about now with a crutch and stick.
I can sometimes treat myself to a walk about
the house and yard, but that is not often, and
last Saturday night I did make a strugglo to
get out in the Bethnal Green-road, and there,
as I was coming along, my stick tripped against
a stone and I fell. If it hadn’t been for my
crutch throwing me forward, I might have
fallen on my new bone and broken it again.
But as it was, the crutch threw me forward and
saved me. My doctor tells me my new bone
would hear a blow, but I shouldn't like to try
after all I have gone through. I shall not be
about again till I get my carriage done, and
that I intend to construct so as to drive it
with one hand, by means of a new ratchet
lever motion.”

The daughter of the toy-maker, with whom
I sgoke afterwards, and who was rather “good-
looking,” in the literal sense of the word, than
beautiful, said that she could not describe how
it was that she had learnt to plane and gauge

the boards. It seemed to come to her all of
a sudden—quite natural.like, she told me;
though, she added, it was most likely her
affection for her poor father that made her
take to it so quick. “I felt it deeply” she said,
“to see him take to his bed, and knew that
I alone could save him from the workhouse.
No! I never felt tired over the work,” she con-
tinued, in answer to my questions, * because
I know that it is to make him comfortable.”

I should add, that I was first taken to this
man by the surgeon who attended him during
his long suffering, and that gentleman not only
fully corroborated all I heard from his in-
genious and heroic patient, but spoke in the
highest possible terms of 'both father and
daughter.

FrLIESs.

THESE winged tormentors are not, like most of
our apterous enemies, calculated to excite dis-
gust and nausea when we see or speak of
them ; nor do they usually steal upon us
during the silent hours of repose (though the
gnat or mosquito must be here excepted), but
are many of them very beautiful, and boldly
make their attack upon us in open day, when
we are best able to defend ourselves.

The active fly, so frequently an unbidden
g:est at your tablo (Mouffet, 56), whose

licate palate selects your choicest viands, at
one time extending his proboscis to the margin
of a drop of wine, and then gaily flying to take
& more solid repast from a pear or a peach—
now gambolling with his comrades in the air,
now fully carrying his furled wings with
his taper feet—was but the other day a dis-
gusting grub, without wings, without legs,
without eyes, wallowing, well pleased, in the
midst of & mass of excrement.

“The common house-fly,” says Kirhy, «is
with us sufficiently annoying at the close of
summer, so as to have led the celebrated Italian
Ugo Foscolo, when residing here, to call it one
of the ¢ three miseries of life.’” But we know
nothing of it as a tormentor, compared with
the inhabitants of southern Europe, “Imet,”
says Arthur Young, in his interesting Travels
through France,between Pradelles and Thurytz,
“ mulberries and flics at the same time. By
the term flies, I mean those myriads of them
which form the most disagreeable circum-
stances of the southern climates. They are
the first torments in Spain, Italy, and the olive
district of France; it is not that they bite,
sting, or hurt, but they buzz, teaze, and worry ;
your mouth, eyes, cars, and nose are full of
them : they swarm on every eatable—fruit,
sugar, everything is attacked by them in such
myriads, that if they are not incessantly driven
away by a person who has nothing else to do,
to eat a meal is impossible. They are, how-
ever, caught on prepared paper, and other
contrivances, with so much ease and in such
quantities, that were it not for negligence they
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could not abound in such incredible quantities.
If I farmed in these countries, I should manure
four or five acres every year with dead flies. I
have been much surprised that the learned
Mr. Harmer should think it odd to find, by
writers who treated of southern chmsu};,.téhl:t
driving away flies was of importance. ]
been with me in Spain and in Languedoo in July
and August, he would have been very far from
thinking there was anything odd in it."—
(Young's Travels in France, i. 208.)

It is a remarkable, and, as yet, unexplained
fact, that if nets of thread or string, with
meshes a full inch square, be stretched aver
the open windows of a room in summer or
autumn, when flies are the greatest nuisance,
not a single one will venture to enter from
without; so that by this simple plan, a house
may be kept free from these pests, while the
adjoining ones which have not had nets applied
to their windows will swarm with them. In
order, however, that the protection should be
efficient, it is ne that the rooms to
which it is applied should have the light enter
by one side only; for in those which have a
thoronih light, the flies, strange to say, pass
through the meshes without scruple.

For a fuller account of these singular faets,
the reader is referred to a paper by W. Spence,
in Trans, Ent. Soc. vol. i. p. 1, and also to one
in the same work by the . E. Stanley, late
Lord Bishop of Norwich, who, having made
somé of the experiments suggested by Mr.
Spence, found that by extending over the out-
side of his windows nets of & very fine pack-
thread, with meshes one inch and a quarter to
the square, so fine and comparatively invisible
that there was no apparent diminution either

of light or the distant view, he was enabled | p

for the remainder of the summer and autumn
to enjoy the fresh air with open windows,
without the annoyance he had previously ex-
perienced from the intrasion of flies—often so
troublesome that he was obliged on the hottest
days to forego the luxury of admitting the air
by even partially raising the sashes.

* But no sooner,” he observes, “had I set
my nets than I was relieved from my disagree-
able visitors. I could perceive and hear them
hovering on the other side of my barriers; but
though they now and then settled on the
meshes, I do not recollect a single instance of
one venturing to cross the boundary.”

“Thenumberof house.flies,” he adds,“ might
be greatly lessened in large towns, if the stable-
dung in which their larve are chiefly supposed
to feed were kept in pita closed Ly trap-doors,
so that the females could not deposit their
eggs in it. At Venice, where no horses are
kept, it is said there are no house.flies; a
statement which I regret not having heard
before being there, that I might have inquired
as to its truth."—( Kirby and Spence’s Entom.
i.10%,38.)

This short account of flies would be incom-

plete without a description of their mode of

proceeding when they regale themselves upon
a piece of loaf-sugar, and an account of the
apparatus with which the Creator has furnished
them in order to ensble them to walk on
bodies possegsing smooth surfaces, and in any

position.

“ It is a remark * which will be found to hold
good, both in animals and vegetables, that no
i t motion or feeling oan take place
without the presenes of moisture. In man,
the part of the eye which is the seat of vision
is always bedewed with moisture; the skin is
softened with a delicate oil ; the sensitive part
of the ear is filled with a liquid; but moisture
is still more abundant in our organs of taste
and smell than in any of the other senses. In
the case of taste, moisture is supplied to our
mouth snd tongne from sev reservoirs
(glands) in their neighbourhood, whence pipes
are laid and run to the mouth. The whole
surface, indeed, of the mouth and tongue, as
well as the other internal parts of our body,
give out more or less moisture; but besides
this, the mouth, as we have just mentioned,
has & number of fountains expressly for its own
use. The of these fountains lies as
far off as the ear on each side, and is formed
of a great number of round, soft bodies, abasgst
the size of garden-peas, from each of which a
pipe goes out, and all of these uniting together,
form a common channel on each side. This
runs across the cheek, nearly in a line with the
lap of the ear and the corner of the mouth, and
enters the mouth opposite to the second or
third of the double teeth (molares) by a hale,
into which a hog's bristle can be introduced,
There are, besides, several other pairs of foun-
tains, in different parts adjacent, for a similar

urpose.

“We have been thus particular in our de-
scription, in order to illustrate an analogous
structure in insects, for they also seem to be
furnished with salivary fountains for moisten-
ing their organs of taste. Onme of the circum-
stances that first awakened our curiosity with
regard to insects, was the manner in which a
fly contrives to suck up through its narrow
sucker (haustellum) a bit of dry lump-sugar;
for the small crystals are not only unfitted to
pass, from their angularity, but adhere too
firmly together to be separated by any force
the insect can exert. Eager to solve the diffi-
culty, for there could be no doubt of the fly's
sucking the dry sugar, we watched its proceed-
ings with no little attention; but it was not
till we fell upon the device of placing some
sugar on the outside of a window, while we
looked through a magnifying-glass on the in-
side, that we had the satisfaction of repeatedly
witnessing a fly let fall a drop of fluid upon
the sugar, in order to melt it, md'thmby
render it fit to be sucked up; on precisely the
same principle that we moisten with saliva, in
the process of mastication, a mouthful of dry

® “Ingoct Miscollanies,” p. 86.
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bread, to fit it for being swallowed—the action
of the jaws, by a beautiful contrivance of Pro-
vidence, preparing the moisture along the
channels at the time it is most wanted.
Readers who may be disposed te think the
circumstance of the fly thus moistening a bit
of sugar fanciful, may readily verify the fact
themselves in the way we have described. At
the time when we made this little experiment,
we were not aware that several naturalists of
high authority had actually discovered by dis-
section the vessels which supply the saliva in
more than one species of insect.”

“In the case of their drinking fluids, like
water, saliva is not wanted; and it may be
remarked, when we drink cold water it ac-
tually sstringes and shuts up the openings of
the salivary pipes. Hence it is that drinking
does not quench thirst when the saliva is
rendered viscid and scanty by heat, by fatigue,
or by the use of stimulant food and liquor;
and sometimes a draught of cold water, by
carrying off all the saliva from the mouth, and
at the same time astringing the orifices of the
ducts, may actually produce thirst. Ices pro-
duce this effect on many persons. It is, no
doubt, in consequence of their laborious ex-
extions, as well as of the hot nature of their
acld fluids producing similar effects, that ants
are 80 fond of water. We have seen one quaff
o drop of dew almost as large as its whole
body; and when we present those in our glass
formicaries with water, they seem quite in-
satiable in drinking it.”®

Rennie, in his Insect Miscellanies, after de-
scribing the pedestrian contrivances with which
various insects are furnished, says,t —* The
most perfect contrivance of this kind, however,
ocours in the domestic ﬂ{ (Musca domestica),
and its congeners, as well as in several other
insects. Few can have failed to remark that
flies walk with the utmost ease along the
ceiling of a room, and no less 8o upon a per-
pendicular looking-glass ; and though this
were turned downwards, the flies would not
fall off, but could maintain their position
undisturbed wtth their backs hanging down-
wards. The conjectures devised by naturalists
to sccount for this singular circumstance,
previous to the ascertaining of the actual
facts, are not a little amusing. ¢Some sup-
pose,’ 8ays the Abbé de la Pluche, ¢ that when
the fly marches over any polished body, on
which neither its claws nor its points can
fasten, it sometimes compresses her sponge
and causes it to evacuate a fluid, which fixes
it in such a manner as prevents its falling
without diminishing the facility of its pro-
gress; but it is much more Hrobable that the
sponges correspond with the fleshy balls which
locom'fany the claws of dogs and cats, and
that they enable the fly to goeeed with a
softer pace, and contribute to the preservation
of the claws, whose pointed extremities would

® ““Inscct Miscellanies,” p. 88. t Ibid, p. s6s.

soon be impaired without this prevention.'
(Spect. de la Nat. vol. i. p. 116.) ¢ Its ability
to walk on glass, says S. Shaw, ‘proceeds
pastly from some little ruggedness thereon,
but chiefly from a tarnish, or dirty, smoky
substance, adhering to the surface; so that,
though the sharp points on the sponges can-
not penetrate the surface of the glass, it may
easily catch hold of the tarnish. (Nature
Displ. vol. iii. p. 98, Lond. 1823.) But,” adds
Rennie, “it is singular that none of these
fanciers ever took the trouble to ascertain the
existence of either a gluten squcezed out by
the fly, or of the smoky tarnish on glass. Even
the shrewd Réaumur could not give a satis-
factory explanation of the circumstance.”

“ The earliest correct notion on this curious
subject was entertained by Derham, who, in
mentioning the provision made for insects that
hang on smooth surfaces, says, ¢ I might here
name divers flies and other insects who, besides
their sharp-hooked nails, have also skinny
palms to their feet, to enablo them to stick to
glass and other smooth bodies by means of
the pressure of the atmosphere—after the
manner as I have seen boys carry heavy stones
with only a wet piece of leather clapped on
the top of the stone.’ (Physico-Theology, vol.
ii. p. 184, note b, 11th edit.) The justly-
celebrated Mr. White, of Selburne, apparently
without the aid of microscopical investigation,
adopted Derham's opinion, adding the in-
teresting illustration, that in the decline of
the year, when the flies crowd to windows and
become sluggish and torpid, they are scarcely
able to lift their legs, which seem glued to the
glass, where many actually stick till they die;
whereas they are, during warm weather, so
brisk and alert, that they easily overcome the
pressure of the atmosphere."—(Nat. Hist. of
Selborne, vol. ii. p. 274.)

“ This sin mechanism, however,” con-
tinues Rennie, “is not peculiar to flies, for
some animals & hundred times as large can
walk upon glass by the same means.” St.
Pierre mentions “a very small lizard, about a
finger's length, which climbs along the walls,
and even along glass, in pursuit of flies and
other insects” (JVoy e to the Isle of France,
p. 78); and Sir ose;g Banks noticed another
lizard, named the Gecke (Lacerta Gecha, LINN.),
which could walk against gravity, and whic
made him desirous of having the subject
thoroughly investigated. On mentioning it
to Sir Everard Home, he and Mr. Bauer
commenced a series of researches, by which
they proved incontrovertibly, that in climbing
upon glass, and walking along the ceilings
with the back downwards, a vacaum is pro-
duced by a particular cpgmtus in the feet,
sufficient to cause atmospheric pressure upon
their exterior surface.

“The apparatus in the feet of the fly con-
gists of two or three membranous suckers,
conneocted with the last joint of the foot by a
narrow neck, of & funnel-shape, immediately
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ander the base of each jaw, and movable in
all directions. These suckers are convex
sbove and hollow below, the edges being
margined with minute serratures, and the
hollow portion covered with down. In order
to produce the vacuum and the pressure, these
membranes are separated and expanded, and.
when the fly is about to lift its foot, it brings
them together, and folds them up, as it were,
between the two claws. By means of a com-
mon microscope, these interesting movements
may be observed when a fly is confined in a
wine-glass.” (Phil. Trans. for 1816, p. 825.)

“ It must have attracted the attention of the
most incurious to see, during the summer,
swarms of flies crowding about the droppings of
cattle, so as almost to conceal the nuisance,
and presenting instead a display of their
shining corslets and twinkling wings. The
object of all this busy bustle is to deposit their
eggs where their progeny may find abundant
food; and the final cause is obviously both to
remove the nuisance, and to provide abundant
food for birds and other animals which prey
upon flies or their larve.

“The same remarks apply with no less force
to the ‘blow-flies,’ which deposit their eggs, and
in some cases their young, upon carcases. The
common house fly (the female of which gene-
rally lays 144 eggs) belongs to the first division,
the natural food of its larve being horse-dung;
consequently, it is always most abundant in
houses in the vicinity of stables, cucumber-
beds, &e¢., to which, when its numbers become
annoying, attention should be primarily di-
rected, rather than having recourse to fly-
waters."—(Revuiz's Insect Miscellany, p.205.)

Besides the common house-fly, and the other
genera of the dipterous order of insects, there
is another not unfrequent intruding visitor of
the fly kind which we must not omit to men-
tion, commonly known as the blue-boltle
(Musca vomitoria, Linn.). The disgust with
which these insects are generally viewed will
perhaps be diminished when our readers are
informed that they are destined to perform a
very important part in the economy of nature.
Amongst a number of the insect tribe whose
office it is to remove nuisances the most dis-
gusting to the eye, and the most offensive to
the smell, the varieties of the blue-bottle fly
belong to the most useful.

% When the dead carcases of animals begin
to grow putrid, every one knows what dreadful
miasmata exhale from them, and taint the air
we breathe. But no sooner does life depart
from the body of any creature—at least from
any which, from its size, is likely to become a
nuisance—than myriads of different sorts of
insects attack it, and in various ways. First
come the histers, and pierce the skin. Next
follow the ‘luh._ﬂiec, covering it with millions
of eggs, whence in a day or two proceed in.
numerable devourers. An idea of the despatch
made by these gourmands may be gained from
the combined consi i

nsideration of their numbers,

voracity, and rapid development. The larve
of many flesh-flies, as Redi ascertained, will in
twenty-four hours devour so much food, and
gnaw so quickly, as to increase their weight
two hundred-fold! In five days after being
hatched they arrive at their full growth and
size, which is a remarkable instance of the care
of Providence in fitting them for the part they
are destined to act; for if a longer time was
required for their growth, their food would not
be a fit aliment for them, or they would be
too long in removing the nuisance it is given
them to dissipate. Thus we zee there was
some ground for Linnsus's assertion, under
Mousca vomitoria, that three of these flies will
devour a dead horse as quickly as would a
lion.”—(KirBY and SPENCE, i.)

‘The following extraordinary fact, given by
Kirby and Spence, concerning the voracity of
the larve of the blow-fly, or blue-bottle (Musca
vomitoria), is worth while appending :—

“On Thursday, June 25th, died at As-
bornby, Lincolnshire, John Page, a pauper
belonging to Silk-Willoughby, under circum-
stances truly singular. He being of a rest-
less disposition, and not choosing to stay in
the parish workhouse, was in the habit of
strolling about the neighbouring villages, sub-
sisting on the pittance obtained from door to
door. The support he usually received from
the benevolent was bread and meat; and after
satisfying the cravings of nature, it was his
custom to deposit the surplus provision, par-
ticularly the meat, between his shirt and skin.
Having a considerable portion of this provision
in store, so deposited, he was taken rather
unwell, and laid himself down in a field in
the parish of Stredington; when, from the
heat of the season at that time, the meat
speedily became putrid, and was of course
struck by the flies. These not only proceeded
to devour the inanimate pieces of flesh, but
also literally to prey upon the living substance;
and when the wretched man was accidentally
found by some of the inhabitants, he was so
eaten by the maggots, that his death seemed
inevitable, After clearing away, ag well as
they were able, these shocking vermin, those
who found Page conveyed him to Asbornby,
and a surgeon was immediately procured, who
declared that his body was in such a state that
dressing it must be little short of instantaneous
death ; and, in fact, the man did survive the
operation but for a few hours. When first
found, and again when examined by the sur-
geon, he presented a sight loathsome in the
extreme. White maggots of enormous size
were crawling in and upon his body, which
they had most shockingly mangled, and the
removal of the external ones served only to
render the sight more horrid.” Kirby adds,
¢ In passing through this parish last spring, I
inquired of the mail-coachman whether he had
heard this story; and he said the fact was well
known.”

One species of fly infests our houses
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“ When it's o bad time for silling the papers,
such as a wet, could day, then most of the fly-
aper boys goes out with brushes, cleaning
Koots. Most of the boys is now out hopping.
They goes reg'lar every year after the sason is
give over for flies.

“ The stuff as they puts on the paper is
made out of boiled oil and turpentine and resin.
It's seldom as a fly lives more than five
minutes after it gets on the paper, and then
it's as dead as a house. The blue-bottles is
tougher, but they don't last long, though they
keeps on fizzing as if they was trying to make
a hole in the paper. The stuffis only p'isonous
for flies, though I never heard of any body as
ever eat a fly-paper.”

The second lad I chose from among the
group of applicants was of a middle age, and
although the noisiest when among his com-
panions, had no sooner entered the room with
me, than his whole manner changed. He sat
himself down, bent up like & monkey, and
scarcely ever turned his eyes from me. He
seemedy as nervous as if in a witness-box, and
kept playing with his grubby fingers till he
had almost made them white.

“ They calls me ¢Curley.’ I come from
Ireland too. I'm about fourteen year, and have
been in this line now, sir, about five year. I
goes about the borders of the country. We
general takes up the line about the beginning
of June, that is, when we gets a good summer.
When we gets & good close dull day like this,
we does pretty well, but when we has first one
day hot, and then another rainy and could, a'
course we don't get on so well.

“ The most I sould was one day when I went
to Uxbridge, and then I sould a gross and a half.
I paid half-a-crown a gross for them. I was
living with mother then, and she give me
the money to buy ’em, but I had to bring her
back again all as I took. I al'us give her all
I makes, except sixpence as I wants for my
dinner, which 1s & kipple of pen’orth of bread
and cheese and a pint of beer. I sould that
gross and a half I spoke on at a ha’penny each,
and I took nine shillings, so that I made five
and sixpence. But then I'd to leave London
at three or four o'clock in the morning, and to
stop out till twelve o'clock at night. I used
to live out at Hammersmith then, and come
up to St. Giles's every morning and buy the
papers. I had to rise by half-past two in the
morning, and I'd get back again to Hammer-
smith by about six o'clock. I couldn't sill
none on the road, ’cos the shops wasn’t open.

“The flies is getting bad every summer.
This year they a'n't half so good as they was
1ast year or the year before. I'm sure I don't
know why there aint so many, but they aintso
plentiful like. The best year was three year
ago. I know that by the quantity as my cus-
tomers bought of me, and in threo days the
papers was swarmed with flies.

“ I've got regular customers, where I calls
two or three times a week to 'em. If I wasto

-~

walk my rounds over I could at the lowest sell
from six to eight dozen at ha'penny each at
wonst. Ifit was nice wither, like to-day, so that
it wouldn’t come wet on me, I should make ten
shillings a-week regular, but it depends on the
wither. If I was to put my profits by, I'm
sure I should find Ip make more than six
shillings a-week, and nearer cight. But the
season is only for three months at most, and
then we takes to boot-cleaning. Near all the
poor boys about here is fly-paper silling in the
hot weather, and boot-cleaners at other times.

“ Shops buys the most of usin London. In
Barnet I sell sometimes as much as six or
seven dozen to some of the grocers as buys to
sell again, but I don't let them have them only
when I can’t get rid of ‘em to t'other customers.
Butchers is very fond of the papers, to catch
the blue-bottles as gets in their meat, though
there is a few butchers as have said to me,
¢ Oh, go away, they draws the flios more than
they ketches ‘em. Clothes-shops, again, is
very fond of ‘em. I can't tell why they is fond
of 'em, but I suppose 'cos the flies spots the
goods.
“There's lots of boys going silling ¢ keteh
‘em alive oh’s’ from Golden-lane, and White-
chapel, and the Borough. There's lots, too,
comes out of Gray's-inn-lane and St. Giles's.
Near every boy who has nothing to do goes
ont with fly-papers. Perhaps it aint that the
flies is falled off that we don't sill so many
papers now, but because there's so many boys
at it.”

The most intelligent and the most gentle in
his demeanour was a little boy, who was
scarcely tall enough to look on the table at
which I was writing. If his face had been
washed, he would have been a pretty-looking
lad; for, despite the black marks made Ly his
knuckles during his last fit of crying, he had
large expressive eyes, and his features were
round and plump, as though he were accus-
tomed to more food than his companions.

Whilst taking his statement I was inter-
rupted by the entrance of a woman, whose
fears had been aroused by the idea that I
belonged to the Ragged School, and had come
to lovk after the scholars. *It's no good
you're coming here for him, he's off hopping
to-morrow with his mother, as has asked me
to look after him, and it's only your saxpence
he's wanting.”

It was with great difficulty that I could get
rid of this lady's company; and, indeed; so
great appeared to be the fear in the court that
the object of my visit was to prevent the young
gentlemen from making their harvest trip into
the country,-that a murmuring crowd began
to assemble round the house where I was,
determined to oppose me by force, should I
leave the premises accompanied by any of the
youths.

‘“I've_been longer at it than that last boy,

thongh I'm only getting on for thirteerf, and
he's older than I'm; ’cos I'm little and he's
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big, getting 8 man. But I can sell them quite
as well as he can, and sometimes better, for
I can holler out just as loud, and I've got
reg’lar places to go to. I was a very little
fellow when I first went out with them, but I
could sell them pretty well then, sometimes
three or four dozen a-day. I've got one place,
in a stable, where I can sell a dozen at a time
to coun ple.

« ] calls out in the streets, and I goes into
the shops, too, and calls out, ¢ Ketch ’em alive,
ketch ‘em alive; ketch all the nasty black-
beetles, blue-bottles, and flies; ketch ’em from
teazing the baby’s eyes.’ That's what most
of us boys cries out. Some boys who is stupid
only says, ¢ Ketch 'em alive,’ but people don't
buy so well from them.

% Up in St. Giles's there is a lot of fly-boys,
bat they're a bad set, and will fling mud at
gentlemen, and some prigs the gentlemen'’s

ets. Sometimes, if I sells more than a
ig boy, hell get mad and hit me. Hell
tell me to give him a halfpenny and he won't
touch me, and that if I don't hell kill me.
Some of the boys takes an open fly-paper, and
makes me luook another way, and then they
sticks the ketch 'em alive on my face. The
staff won't come off without soap and hot
water, and it goes black, and looks like mud.
One day a boy had a broken fly-paper, and I
was taking a drink of water, and he come be-
hind me and slapped it up in my face. A
gentleman as saw him give him a crack wijth
a stick and me twopence. It takes your
breath away, until a man comes and takes it
off. It all sticked to my hair, and I couldn’t
rack (comb) right for some time.

“ When we are selling papers we have to
walk a long way. Some boys go as far as
Croydon, and all about the country; but I
don't go much further than Copenhagen-fields,
and straight down that way. I don't like
going along with other boys, they take your
customers away; for perhaps they'll sell 'em
at three a-penny to ‘em, and spoil the cus.
tomers for you. I won't go with the hig boy
you saw ‘'cos he's such a blackgeyard; whea
he's in the country he'll go up to a lady and
say, ‘ Want a fly-paper, marm?’' and if she
says ¢ No,’ he’ll perhaps job his head in her
face —butt at her like.

“ When there's no flies, and the ketch 'em
alive’'s is out, then I goes tumbling. I can
turn a cat'enwheel over on one hand. I'm
going to-morrow to the country, harvesting
and hopping —for, as we says, * Go out hop-
ping, come in jumping.' We start at three
o'cdock to-morrow, and we shall get about
twelve o'clock at night at Dead Man's Barn.
It was left for poor people to sleep in, and
2 man there was buried in a corner. The
man had got six farms of hops; and if his
son hadu’t buried him there, he wouldn't have
bad none of the riches.

“The greatest number of fly-papers I've
sold in & day is about eight dozen. I mever

sells no more than that; I wish I could.
People won’t buy 'em now. When I'm at it
I makes, taking one day with another, about
ten shilling a-week. You see, if I sold eight
dozen, I'd make four shillings. I sell them
at a penny each, at two for three-ha'pence,
and three for twopence. When they gets
stale I sells 'em at three a-penny. I always
begin by asking a penny each, and perhaps
they'll say, * Give me two for three-ha'pence.’
Tl say, * Can't, ma'am,’ and then they pulls
out a purse full of money and gives a penny.

*“ The police is very kind to us, and don't
interfere with us. If they sees another boy
hitting us they'll take off their belts and hit
‘em. Sometimes I've sold a ketch 'em alive
to a policeman; he'll fuld it up and put it in
bis pocket to take home with him. Perhaps
he’s got a kid, and the flies teazes its eyes.

“ Some ladies like to buy fly-cages better
than ketch ’em alive's, because sometimes
when they're putting 'em up they falls in their
faces, and then they screams.”

THE. FLY-PAPER MAKER.

IN a small attic-room, in a house near Drury-
lane, 1 found the *catch ’em alive " manufac-
turer and his family busy at their trade.

Directly I entered the house where I had
been told he lodged, I knew that I had come
to the right address; for the staircase smelt
of turpentine as if it had been newly painted,
the odour growing more and more powerful
as I ascended.

The little room where the man and his
family worked was as hot as an oven; for
although it was in the heat of summer, still
his occupation forced him to have a fire
burning for the purpose of melting and
keeping fluid the different ingredients he
spread upon his papers.

When I opened the door of his room, I was
at first puzzled to know how 1 should enter
the apartment ; for the ceiling was completely
hidden by the papers which had been hung
up to dry from the many strings stretched
across the place, so that it resembled a washer-
woman's back-yard, with some thousands of red
pocket-handkerchiefs suspended in the air.
I could see the legs of the manufacturer
walking about at the further end, but the
other part of his body was hidden from me.

On his crying, “Come in!” I had to duck
my head down, and creep under the forest of
paper strips rustling above us.

The most curious characteristic of the apart-
ment was the red colour with which every-
thing was stained. The walls, floor, and
tables were all smeared with ochre, like the
pockets of a drover. The papers that were
drying were as red as the pages of a gold-leaf
bock. This curious appearance was owing
to part of thc process of *catch ’em alive”
making consisting in first covering the paper
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with coloured sixe, to prevent the sticky solu-
tion from sosking into it.

The room was so poorly furnished, that it
was evident the trade was not & lucrative one.
An old Dutch clock, with a pendulum as long
as a walking-stick, was the only thing in the
dwelling which was not indispensable to the
calling. The chimneypiece —that test of
“well-to-do” in the houses of the poorer
classes —had not a single ornament upon it.
The long board on which the family worked
served likewise as the table for the family
meals, and the food they ate had to be laid
upon the red-smeared surface. There was
but one chair, and that the wife occupied;
and when the father or son wished to sit
down, a tub of size was drawn out with its
trembling contents from under the work-
table, and on this they rested themselves.

“We are called in the trade,” said the

father, “fly-paper makers. They used to put

a nice name to the things once, and call ‘'em
Egyptian fly-papers, but now they use merely
the word ‘fly-papers,’ or ¢fly-destroyers,’ or
¢ fly-catchers,' or ¢ catch ’em alive, oh.’

“] never made any calculation about flies,
and how often they breeds. You see, it
depends upon so many things how they're
produced : for instance, if I was to put my
papers on & dung-heap, I might catch some
thousands ; and if I was to put a paper in an
ice-well, I don't suppose I should catch one.

“I know the flies produce some thousands
each, because if you look at a paper well
studded over with flies, you'll see— that is, if
you look very carefully—where each fly has
blown, as we call it, there'll be some millions
on a paper, small grubs or little mites, like ;
for whilst struggling the fly shoots forth the
blows, and eventually these blows would turn
to flies.

“I have been at fly-catcher making for the
last nine years. It's almost impossible to
make any calculation as to the number of
papers I make during the season, and this is
the season. If it's fine weather, then flies
are tg]entiful, and the lads who sell the papers
in the streets keep me busy; but if it's at all
bad weather, then they turn their attention
to blacking boots.

“JIvs quite a speculation, my business is,
for all depends upon the lads coming to me to
buy, and there’s no certainty beyond. I every
season expect that these lads who bought
papers of me the last year will come back and
deal with me again. First of all, these lads
will come for a dozen, or a kipple of dozen, of
papers; and so it goes on till perhaps they
are able to sell half a gross a.day, and then
from that they will, if the weather is fine, get
up to ten dozen, or perhaps a gross, but
seldom or mever over that.

“In tho very busiest and hottest time as is,
I have, for about two or three weeks, made as
many as thirty.six gross of papers in a week.
‘We generally begins about the end of June or

the beginning of July, and then for five or
six weeks we goes on very busy ; after that it
dies out, and people gets tired of laying out
their money.

“Its almost impossible to get at any eal.
culation of the quantity I make. You see, to-
day I haven't sold a gross. and yesterday I
didn't sell more than a gross; and the last
three days I haven't sold a single paper, it's
been so wet. But last week I sold more than
five gross a-day,—it varies so. Oh yes, I
sell more than a hundred gross during the
season. You may say, that for a month [
make about five gross a-day, and that—taking
six days to the week, and thirty days to the
month —makes a hundred and thirty gross:
and then for another month I do about three
gross a-day, and that, at the same calculation,
makes seventy-eight gross, or altogether one
hundred and ninety-eight gross, or 28,512
single papers, and that is as near as I can
tell you.

“Sometimes our season lasts more than
two months. You may reckon it from the
latter end of June to the end of August, or if
the weather is very hot, then we begins early
in June, and runs it into September. The
prime time is when the flies gets heavy and
stings—that’s when the papers sells most.

“There's others in the busincss besides
myself; they lives up in St. Giles's, and they
sells em rather cheaper. At one time the
shopkeepers used to make the papers. When
they first commenced, they was sold at two-
pence and threepence and fourpence a-piece,
but now they're down to three a-penny in the
streets, or a halfpenny for a single one. The
boys when they've got back the money they
paid me for their stock, will sell what papers
they have left at anything they'll fetch, be-
cause the papers gets dusty and spiles with
the dust.

« T use the very best ¢ Times’ paper for my
¢ catch 'em alives.’ I gets them kept for me
at stationers' shops and liberaries, and such-
like. T pays threepence a-pound, or twenty.
eight shillings the hundred weight. That's a
long price, but you must have good paper if
you want to make a good article. I could get
paper at twopence a-pound, but then it's only
the cheap Sunday papers, and theyre too
slight.

“The morning papers are the lest, and will
stand the pulling in opening the papers ; for
we always fold the destroyers with the sticky
sides together when finished. The composi-
tion I use is very stiff; if the paper is bad,
they tear when you force them open for use.
Some in the trade cut up their newspapers
into twelve for the full sheet, but I cut mine
up into only eight.

“The process is this. First of all the paper
is sized and coloured. We colour them by
putting a little red lead into the size, because
if tha sticky side is not made apparent the
people wont buy ‘em, ‘cause they might spile
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the farnitare by patting the composition sile
downwards. After sizing the papers, they ate
hung up to dry, and then the composition is
laid on. This eomposition is a secret, and
I'm obligated to keep it 8o, for of course all
the boys who come here would be trying to
make ‘em, and not only would it injure me,
but Il warrant they'd injure theirselves as
well, by setting the house on fire. You may
say that my composition is made from a mix-
ture of reeinous substances, Everything in
making it depends upon using the proper pro-
portions. ere’s some men who deal with
me who know the substances to make the
eomposition from, but because they haven't
got the exact proportions of the quantities,
they can't make it right.

“The great dificalty in making them is
drying the papers after they are sized. Some
davs when 1t's fine theyll dry as fast as you
ean hang 'em up a'most, and other days they
won't dry at all—in damp weather * dpecinlly.
There is some makers who sizes and colours
their papers in the winter, and then puts ‘em
to dry; and when the summer comes, then
they has only to put on the composition.

“T'm a very quick hand in the trade (if you
ean eall it one, for it only lasts thrce months
at most, and is a very uncertain one, too; in-
deed, T don't know what you can style our
business—it ain’t a purfession and it ain’t a
trade, I suppose it's & calling): I'm a quick
hand I say at ading the composition, and
I can, taking g:eday through, do about two
gross an hour — that is, if the papers was sized
ready for me; bat as it is, having to size ‘'em
first, I cant do more than three gross a-day
myself, but with my wife helping me we can
do such a thing as five gross a-day.

“It’s most important that the size should
dry. Now those papers (producing some
covered with a dead red couating of the size
preparation) have been done four days, and
yet they're not dry, although to you they ap-
pear so, but I enn tell that they feel tough,
wid not crisp as they ought to. When the
tize is damp it makes them adhere to one
an.thier when I am laying the stuff on, and it
swest« throungh and makes them heavy, und
then they tears when I opens them.

“When I'm working, I first size the entire
sheet. We put it on the table, and then we
Lave a big brush and plaster it over. Then I
mives it to my wife, and she hangs it up on a
line. We can hang up a gross at a time here,
end then the room is pretty full, and mnst
seem strange to anybody coming in, thouglifto
© it's ordinary enough.”

The man was about to exhibit to us his
method of proceeding, when his attention was
drawn off by a smell which the moving of the
different bad caused. “ How strong this
size smells, Charlotte !” he said to his wife.

_ “It's the damyp and heat of the room does
it," the wife replied; and then the narrative
vent on,

“Before putting on the Zomposition I cut
up the papers into slips as fast as possible,
that don't take long.”

“ We can out 'em in first styls,” interrupted
the wife.

“I can cut up four gross an hour,” said &
boy, who was present.

“T don't think you could, Johnny,” said the
man. “ Two gross is nearer the mark, to cut
‘em evenly.”

“JIt's only seventy sheets,” remonstrated
the lad, “and thet's only a little more than
one a minute.”

A pile of entire newspapers was here
brought out, and all of them coloured red on
one side, like the leaves of the books in which
gold-leaf is kept.

Judging from the trial at cutting which fol.
lowed, we should conelude that the lad was
correct in his calculation.

“When we put on the ¢composition,” conti.
nued the catch-'em-alive maker, “ we has the
cut slips piled up in a tall mound like, and
then we have & big brush, and dips it in the
pot of stuff and rabs it in; we folds each
catcher up as we does it, like a thin slice of
bread and butter, and put it down. As I said
before, at merely putting on the composition
I could do about two gross an hour.

« My price to the boys is twopence-halfpenny
a dozen, or two-and-sixpence a gross, and out
of that I don’t get more than nincpence
profit, for the paper, the resin, and the firing
for melting the size and composition, all takes
off the profit.

“ This season nearly all my customers have
been boys. Lastseason I had a few men who
dealt with me. The principal of thoss who
buys of me is Irish. A boy will sometinics
sell his papers for a halfpenny each, but the
usual price is threo a-peuny. Many of the
blacking-boys deal with me. If it's a fine day
it don't suit them at boot-cleaning, and then
they'll run out with my papers; and so they
have two trades to their backs—one for fine,
and the other for wet weather.

“The first man as was the inventor of these
fly-papers kept a barber’s shop in St. Andrew-
street, Seven Dials, of the name of Greenwood
or Greenfinch, I forget which. I expect he
diskivered it by accident, using varnish and
stuff, for stale varnish has nearly the same
effect as our composition. He mado ’em and
sold ‘em at first at threepence and fourpence
a-piece. Then it got down to a penny. He
sold the receipt to somo other parties, and
then it got out through their having to employ
men to help ‘em. I worked for a party as
made 'em, and then I set to work making
*em for myself, and afterwards hawking them.
They was a greater novelty then than they are
now, and sold pretty well. Then men in the
streets, who had nothing to do, used to ask me
where I bought ’em, and then I used to give
‘em my own address, and they'd come and find

me,”

No, LVIL.
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Or Buas AND FLEas,

A xuxerovus family of a large order of insects
is but too well known, both in gardens and
houses, under the general name of Bugs
(Cimicide) most, if not all, of the species
being distinguished by an exceedingly disa-
greeable smell, particularly when pressed or

The sucking instrument of these insects
has been so admirably dissected and deli-
neated by M, Savigny, 1n his % Theory of the
Mouth of Six-legged (hezapod) Insects,”*
that we cannot do better than follow so excel-
lent a guide.

The sucker is contained in a sheath, and
this sheath is composed of four pieces, which,
according to Savigny's theory, represent an
under-lip much prolonged. The edges bend
ttlownl:rugs, a.nl:lwﬁ)xl‘lm a canal receiving ths

our bristles, whi e supposes to correspon,
with the two mmdibleepand the two lower
jaws. It is probable that the two middle of
these bristles act as piercers, while the other
two, being curved at the extremity (though
not at all times naturally so), assist in the
process of suction.

The plant-bugs are all furnished with
wings and membranous wing-cases, many of
them being of considerable size, and decked
in showy colours. These differ in all those
points from their congener, the bed-bug
(Cimez lectularius), which is small, without
wings, and of a dull uniform brown. The
name is of Welsh origin, being derived from
the same root as bdug-bear, and hence the pas.
sage in the Psalms, “thou shalt not be afraid
for the terror by night,"+ is rendered in Mat-
thew's Bible, “thou shalt not nede to be
afraide of any dugs by night.”

In earlier times this insect was looked upon
with no little fear, no doubt because it was not
8o abundant as at present. “In the year
1508,"” says Mouffet, “ Dr. Penny was called
in great haste to a little village called Mort-
lake, near the Thames, to visit two noblemen
who were much frightened by the appearance
of bug-bites, and were in fear of I know not
what contagion; but when the matter was
known, and the insects caught, he laughed
them out of all fear.”t This fact, of course,
disproves the statement of Southall, that bugs
were not known in England before 1670.

Linneeus was of ‘(I)Pinion, however, that the

was not originally a native of Europe, but
had been imported from America. Be this as
it may, it seems to thrive but too well in our
climate, though it multiplies less in Britain
than in the warmer regions of the Continent,
where it is also said to grow to a larger size,
and to bite more keenly. This insect, it is
said, is never seen in Ireland.§

““ Commerce,” says & learned entomologist,
% with many good things, has also introduced

® «Mém, Anim. sans Vertébrat.” i. 86.

t Pe.xcl. 5. § ‘‘Theatr. Insect.” 270. § J.R.

amongst us many great evils, of which noxious
insects form no small part; and one of her
worst presents was, doubtless, the disgusting
animals called bugs. They seem, indeed,”
he adds, “to have been productive of greater
alarm at first than mi&ief,— at least, if we
may judge from the change of name which
took place ?on their becoming common.
Their original English name was Chinche, or
Wall-louse; and the term bug, which is a
Celtic word, signifying a ghost or goblin, was
applied to them after Ray's time, most pro-
bably because they were considered as ‘terrors
by night. Hence our English word bug-bear.
The word in this sense often occurs in Shak-
speare, Winter's Tale, act iii. sc.2,3; Henry V1.
act v. sc. 2; Hamlet, act v. sc. 2. See Douce's
Illustrations of Shakspeare, i. 829.”

Even in our own island these obtrusive in-
sects often banish sleep. * The night,” sa
Goldsmith, in his Animated Nature, * is usually
the season when the wretched have rest from
their labour ; but this seems the only season
when the bug issues from its retreats to make
its depredations. By day it lurks, like a rob-
ber, in the most secret parts of the bed, takes
the advantage of every chink and cranny to
make a secure lodgment, and contrives its
habitation with so much art that it is no easy
matter to discover its retreat. It seems to
avoid the light with great cunning, and even if
candles be kept bnrning, this formidable in-
sect will not issue from its hiding-place. But
when darkness promises security, it then
issues from every corner of the bed, drops
from the tester, crawls from behind the arras,
and travels with great assiduity to the unm-
happy patient, who vainly wishes for rest. It
is generally vain to destroy one only, as there
are hundreds more to revenge their compa-
nion's fate; so that the person who thus is
subject to be bitten (some individuals are ex-
empt), remains the whole night like a sentinel
upon duty, rather watching the approach of
fresh invaders than inviting the pleasing ap-
proaches of sleep.” *

Mouffet assures us, that sgainst these ene-
mies of our rest in the night our merciful God
hath furnished us with remedies, which we
may fetch out of old and new writers, either
to drive them away or kill them.t+ The fol-
lowing is given as the best poison for bugs, by
Mr. Brande, of the Royal Institution:—Re-
duce an ounce of corrosive sublimate ( ﬁcr-
shloride of mercury) and one ounce of white
arsenic to a fine powder; mix with it one
ounee of muriate of ammonia in powder, two
ounces each of oil of turpentine and yellow .
wax, and eight ounces of olive oil; put all
these into a pipkin, placed in a pan of boiling
water, and when the wax is melted, stir the
whole, till cold, in & mortar.} A strong solu-
tion of corrosive sublimate, indeed, applicd as
a wash, is a most efficacious bug-poison.

* Goldsmith's ** Animat. Nature,” iv. 198.

} et st ™ - Materia Modics,” Index.




LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR.

35

Though most people dislike this insect,
others have been known to regard it with
protecting care. One tleman would never
suffer the bugs to be disturbed in his house,
ot his bedsteads removed, till, in the end, they
swarmed to an incredible degree, crawling up
even the walls of his drawing-room ; and after
his death millions were found in his bed and
chamber furniture.*

In the Banian hospital, at Surat, the over.
seers are said frequently to hire beggars from
the streets, at a stipulated sum, to pass the
night among bugs and other vermin, on the
express condition of suffering them to enjoy
their feast without molestation.+

The be:;‘l::g is not the only one gf itis>l con-
geners which preys upon man. St. Pierre
mentions a bug found in the Mauritius, the
bite of which is more venomous than the sting
of a scorpion, being succeeded by a swelling
a3 big as the egg of a pigeon, which continues
for four or ﬁvedt{;.s Ray tells us that his
friend Willoughby suffered severe tempo-
rary pain, in the same way, from a water-bug.
{Notonecta glauca, LINN.) §

The winged insects of the order to which
the bed-bug belongs often inflict very painful
wounds, and it is even stated, upon good au-
thority, that an insect of the order, commonly
known in the West Indies by the name of the
wheel-bug, can communicate an electric shock
to the person whose flesh it touches. The
late Major-General Davies, R.A. (well known
as a most accurate observer of nature and
an indefatigable collector of her treasures, as
well as a most admirable painter of them),
having taken up this animal and placed it upon
Lis hand, assures us that it gave him, with its
legz, a considerable shock, as if from an elec-
tric jar, which he felt as high as his shoulders;
and then dropping the creature, he observed
six marks upon his hand where the six feet
had stood.

Bugs are very voracious, and seem to bite
most furiously in the autumn, as if deter-
mined to feast themselves before they retire to
their winter quarters.

There is another pernicious bed insect—
the flea (Pulez irritans, LIxN.), which, being
without wings, some of our readers may sup.

to be nearly allied to the bed-bug, though
1t does not belong even to the same order, but
10 u new one (4phaniptera, K1rBy), establish.
ed on the principle that the wings are obsole-
seent or inconspicuous.

Fleas, it may be worth remarking, are not

of one species ; those which infest animals
and birds differing in many particulars from the
common bed-flea (Pulez irritans). As many
as twelve distinct sorts of fleas have been
found in Britain alone.|] The most annoying

® Nicholson's * Journal,” xvii. 40.
1 P “QOrlental Mem.” {.

t * Voyage to the Isle of France.”
§ *‘Hist. Insect.” 58.

§ “ Insect Transformations,” p. 893,

species, however, is, fortunately, not indige-
nous, being a native of the tropical latitudes,
and variously named in the West Indies, chi-
goe, jigger, nij tungua, and pique (Pulex
penetrans, Lnnstm'According to Stedman, “ this
1s a kind of small sand-flea, which gets in be-
tween the skin and the flesh without being felt,
and generally under the nails of the toes,
where, while it feeds, it keeps growing till it be-
comes of the size of a pea, causing no further
pain than a disagreeable itching. In process
of time its operation appears in the form of a
small bladder, in which are deposited thou-
sands of eggs, or nits, and which, if it breaks,
produce so many young chigoes, which in
course of time create running ulcers, often of
very dangerous consequence to the patient, So
much so, indeed, that I knew a soldier, the
soles of whose feet were obliged to be cut a-'
way before he could recover; and some men’
have lost their limhs by amputation, nay, even:
their lives, by having neglected, in time, to
root out these abominable vermin. Walton'
mentions that a Capuchin friar, in order to
study the history of the chigoe, permitted a
colony of them to establish themselves in his
feet: but before he could accomplish his ob-
ject his feet mortified and had to be amputa-
ted.* No wonder that Cardan calls the insect
% a very shrewd plague.”+ .

Several extraordinary feats of strength have
been recorded of fleas by various authors, }
and we shall here give our own testimony
to a similar fact. At the fair of Charlton, in
Kent, 1830, we saw a man exhibit three:
fleas harnessed to a carriage in the form
of an omnibus, at least fifty times their
own bulk, which they pulled along with
great ease; another pair drew a chariot. The
exhibitor showed the whole first through a
magnifying glass, and then to the naked eye,
so that we were satisfied there was no decep-
tion. From the fleas being of large size they
were evidently all females. §

It is rarely, however, that we meet with
fleas in the way of amusement, unless we are
of the singular humour of the old lady men-
tioned by Kirby and Spence, who had a liking
to them; * because,” said she, “ I think they
are the prettiest little merry things in the
world; I never saw a dull flea in all my life.”

When Ray and Willoughby were travelling,
they found * at Venice and Augsburg fleas for
sale, and at a small price too, decorated with
steel or silver collars round theirnecks. When
fleas are kept in a box amongst wool or cloth,
in a warm place, and fed once a-day, they wil}
live a long time. When these insects begin
to suck they erect themselves almost perpen-
dicularly, thrusting their sucker, which orgb
nates in the middle of the forehead, into the
skin, The itching is not felt immediately,

* Walton's * Hispaniola.”

¢ **Subtilia,” lib, ix.

$ ** Insect 'rnmformationli; . 180.
§ Introduotion, §. 103.—J.
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but a litte afterwards. As soon as they arei Lewis and Clarke found them exceedingly ha-

full of blood, they begin to void a )
it; and thus, if permitted, they will continue
for many hours sucking and voiding, After

the first iching no uneasiness is subsequently |

felt. Willoughby had a flga that lived for
three months, sucking in this manner the blood
of his hand; it was at length killed by the
cald of winter.”*

According to Mouffet's account of the suck-
er of the flea, “ the point of his nib is some-
what hard, that he may make it enter the bet.
ter ; aud it nust necessarily be hollow, that he
may suck out the blood and carry it in¢
Modern authors, particularly Straus and Kir-
Ly, show that Rosel was mistaken in supposing
this sucker to consist of two pieces, as it is
really made up of seven. First, there is a pair
of trinngular instruments, somewhat resem-
bling the Leak of a bird, inserted on each side
of the mouth, under the parts which are gene-
rally regarded as the antennwe. Next, a pair
of loug sharp piercers (scalpella, Kiumby),
which emerge from the head Lelow the preced-
ing instrmnents; whilst a pair of feelers
(palpi), consisting of four joints, is attached
to these ncear their base. Iu fine, there is a
long, slender tongue, like a bristle, in the
middle of these several pieces.

Moutfet »ays, *the lesser, leaner, and
younger the flcas are, the sharper they bite,—
the fut ones being more inclined to tickle and
play. They molest men that are sleeping,”* he
adds, “ and wouble wounded and sick persons,
from whom they escape by skipping; for as
soon as they find they are amraigued to die,
aud feel the finger coming, on a sudden they
are gone, and leap here and there, and so es-
cape the danger; but so soon as day breaks
they forsake the bed, They then creep into
the rough blankets, or hide themselves in
rushes and dust, lying in ambush for pigecns,
hens, and other birds; also for men and dogs,
moles and mice, and vex such as pass by.
Our hunters report that foxes are of full
them, and they tell a pretty story how they

et quit of them. * The fox,” say they, “ ga-
thers some handfuls of wool from thorns and
briers, and wrapping it up, holds it fast in his
mouth, then he goes by degrees into a cold
river, and dins himself down Ly little and
little; when he finds that all the fleas are
crept so high as bis head for fear of drowning,
and ultimately for shelter crept into the - wool,
he barks and spits out the wool, full of fleas,
and thus very froliquely being delivered from
their malestations, he swims to land.”}

+ This is a little more doubtful even than the
story told of Christina, queen of Sweden,
who is reported to have fired at the fleas that
troubled her with a piece of artillery, still ex-
hibited in the Royal .Arsenal at Stockholm.§
Nor are fleas confined to the old continent, for

*J. R t ‘Theatre of Insccts,” p. 1102,

$ ‘* 1hoatro of Insects,” p. 1102,

§ Liwrseus, ** Lachesis Lapan.” il. 32, note.

ortion of | rassing on the banks of the Missouri, where

it is said the native Indians are sometimes
compelled to shift their quarters, to escape
their annoyunce. They are not acquainted, it
would therefore seem, with the device of the
shepherds in Hungary, who grease their clothes
with hog's-lard to deter the fleas;* nor with
the old English preventive :

“While wormwood hath seod, got a handful or twaine,
To save aguinst Mareh, to makw fleas refrain.
‘Where chamber is swopt, and wormwood is strown,
Ne'or fica for his lifo dure abide to be knowu.”¢

Linnaus was in error in stating that the do-
mestic cat (Felis manicnlatus, TREMMINCK) is
not infested with flcas ; for on kittens in par-
ticular they abound as numervusly as upon

dogs.}
Her MaJEsTY's Bue-DEsSTROYER,

Tnar vending of bug-poison in the London
streets is scldom followed as a regular source
of living. We have met with persons who
remember to have seen men selling penny
packets of vermin poison, but to find out the
vendors themselves was next to an impos-
sibility. The men seem merely to take to
the business as a living when all other sources
have failed. All, however, agree in acknow-
ledging that there is such a street trade, but
that the living it affords is s0 precarious that
few men stop at it longer than two cr three
weeks.

Perhaps the most eminent firm of the bug-
destroyers in London is that of Messrs. Tifin
and Son; but they have pursued their calling
in the streets, and rejoice in the title of * Bug-
Destroyers to Her Majesty and the Luyal
Family.”

Mr. Tiffin, the senior partner in this house,
most kindly obliged me with the following
statement. It may be as well to say that Mr.
Tiffin appears to have paid mueh attention to
the sabject of bugs, and bas studied with much
carnestness the natural history of this vermin,

“ We can trace our business back,” he said,
‘“as far as 1693, when one of our ancestors
first turned his attention to the destraction of
bugs. He was a ladys stay-maker—men
used to make them in those days, though, as
far as that is concerned, it was a man that
made my mother's dr This tor
fonnd some bugs in his house—a yo
colony of them, that had introdnced them-
selves without his permission, and he didn’t
like their company, so he tried to turn them
out of doors again, I have heard it said, in
various ways. It is in history, and it has
been handed down in my own family as well,
that bugs were first introduced into England
after the fire of London, in the timber that

* “ Travcls.”
t }‘u.l_*:cr, ** Points of Goode Husbandry.*
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was brought for rebuilding the city, thirty
years gfler the fire, and it was about that time
that my ancestor first discovered the colony
of bugs in his house. I can’t say whether he
stadied the subject of bug-destroying, or whe.
ther he found out his stuff by accident, but he
m‘nl& ixe:;exg oboompou:dhwh_ich %om-
pletely 31 e bugs, and, having been
so successful in his own house, he named it
to some of his customers who were similarly

and that was the commencement of
the present connexion, which has continued
up to this time.

“ At the time of the illumination for the
Pesce, I thought I must have something over
my shop, that would be both suitable for the
ovent and to iy business; so I had a trans-

cy done, and stretched on a big frame,
and lit up by gas, on which was written—

MAY THE
DESTROYERS OF PEACE
BE DESTROYED BY US.

TIFFIN & SON,
BUG-DESTROYERS TO HER MAJESTY.

“ OQur business waa formerly carried on in
the Strand, where both my father and myself
were born; in fact, I may say I was born to
the bug business.

¢ 1 remember my father as well as possible;
indeed, I worked with him for ten or eleven
years. He used, when I was a boy, to go out
to bhis work killing bugs at hLis customers’
houses with a sword by his side and a cocked-
hat and bag-wig on his head — in fact, dressed
up like s regular dandy. I remember my
grandmother, too, when she was in the busi-
ness, going to the different houses, and seat-
ing herself in & chair, and telling the men
what they were to do, to clean the furniture
and wash the woodwork.

“ I have customers in our books for whom
our house has worked these 150 years ; that is,
my father and self have worked for them and
their fathers. We do the work by contract,
examining the house every year. It's a pre-
caution to keep the plaece comfortable. You
soe, servants are to bring bugs in their
boxes; and, though there may be only two or
three hidden in the woodwork
:dthodotha,yottheysoon breed if left

one.

“ We generally go in the spring, before the
bugs lay their eggs; or, if that time passes,
it ought to be done before June, before their
oggs are hatched, though it's never too late to
get rid of a nuisance.

“ ] mostly find the bugs in the bedsteads.
But, if they are left unmolested, they get
numerous and elimb to the tops of thegooms,
and sbout the corners of the eeilings. They
eolonize anywhere they can, though theyre
very high-minded prefer lofty places.
Where iron bedsteads are used the bugs are
' more is the rooms; and that’s why sueh things

———

are bad. They don’t keep a bug away from
the person sleeping. Bugs'll come, if they're
thirty yards off.

“ I knew a case of a bug who used to come
every night about thirty or forty feet—it was
an immense large room—from a corner of
the room to visit an old lady. There was only
one bug, and he'd been there for a long time.
I was sent for to find him out. It took me a
long timo to catch him. In that instance I
had to examine every part of the room, and
when I got him I gave him an extra nip to
serve him out. The reason why I was so
bothered was, the bug had hidden itself near
the window, the last place I should have
thought of looking for him, for a bug never
by choice faces the light; but when I came
to inquire about it, I found that this old lady
never rose till three o'clock in the day, and
the window-curtains were always drawn, so
that there was no light like.

“ Lord! yes, I an often sent for to catch
a single bug. I've had to go many, many
miles —even 100 or 200—into the country,
and perhaps catch only half-a-dozen bugs
after all; but then that's all that are there,
80 it answers our employer's purpose as well
a8 if they were swarming.

“I work for the upper classes only; that
is, for carringe company and such-like ap-
proaching it, you know. I have noblemen’s
names, the first in England, on my books.

“ My work is more- method; and I may
call it a scientific treating of the bLugs rather
than wholesale murder. We don’t care about
the thousands, it's the last bug we look for,
whilst your carpenters and upholsterers leave
as many behind them, perhaps, as they man.
age to catch.

“ The bite of the bug is very curious. They
bite all persons the same (?) but the differ-
ence of effect lays in the constitution of the
parties. 1've never noticed that a different
kind of skin mnkes any difference in being
bitten. Whether the skin is moist or dry,
it don’t matter. Wherover bugs are, the per-
son sleeping in the bed is sure to be fed on,
whether they are marked or not; and as a
proof, when nobody has slept in the bed for
some time, the bugs become quite flat; and,
on the contrary, when the bed is always oceu-
pied, they are round as a ¢ lady-bird.’

“ The flat bug is moré ravenous, though
even he will allow you time to go to sleep before
he begins with you; or at least until he thinks
you ought to be aslecp. When they find all
quiet, not even a light in the room will prevent
their biting ; but they are seldom or ever found
under the bed-clothes. They like a clear
ground to get off, and generally bite round the
edges of the nightcap or the nightdress. When
they are found in the bed, it's because the
parties have been tossing about, and have curled
the sheets round the bugs.

% The finest and the fattest bugs 1 ever saw
were those I found in & black man's bed He
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was the favourite servant of an Indian general.
He didn't want his bed done by me; he didn’t
want it touched. His bed was full of ’em,
no beehive was ever fuller. The walls and all
were the same, there wasn't a patch that wasn't
crammed with them. He must have taken
them all over the house wherever he went.

“I've known persons to be laid up for
months through bug-bites, There was a very
handsome fair young lady I knew once, and
she was much bitten about the arms, and neck,
and face, 80 that her eyes were so swelled up
she couldn’t see. The spots rose up like blis-
ters, the same as if stung with a nettle, only
on & very large scale. The lites were very
much inflamed, and after a time they had the
appearance of boils.

“Some people fancy, and it is historically
recorded, that the bug smells because it has
no vent; but this is fabulous, for they Aave a
vent. It is not the human blood neither that
makes them smell, because a young bug who
has never touched a drop will smell. They
breathe, I believe, through their sides; but I
can't answer for that, though it's not through
the head. They haven't got a mouth, but they
insert into the skin the point of a tube, which
is quite as fine as & hair, through which they
draw up the blood. I have many a time put a
bug on the back of my hand, to see how they
bite; though I never felt the bite but once, and
then I suppose the bug had pitched upon a
very tender part, for it was a sharp prick,
something like that of a leech-bite.

“ I once had a case of lice-killing, for my
process will answer as well for them as for
bugs, though it's a thing I should never follow
by choice. Lice seem to harbour pretty much
the same as bugs do. I found them in the fur-
niture. It was a nurse that brought them into
the house, though she was as nice and clean a
looking woman as ever I saw. I should almost
imagine the lice must have been in her, for
they say there is a disease of thatkind; and if
the tics breed in sheep, why should not lice
breed in us? for we're but live matter, too. I
didn’t like myself at all for two or three days
after that lice-killing job, I can assure you; it's
the only case of the kind I ever had, and I can
promise you it shall be the last.

“ I was once at work on the Princess Char-
lotte's own bedstead. I was in the room, and
she asked me if I had found anything, and
Itold her no; but just at that minute I did
happen to catch one, and upon that she sprang
up on the bed, and put her hand on my
shoulder, to look at it. She had been tor-
mented by the creature, because I was ordered
to come directly, and that was the only one I
found. When the Princess saw it, she said,
¢ Oh, the nasty thing! That's what tormented
me last night; don't let him escape.’ I think
Iﬁf ltzked all the better for having tasted royal

0o

“ I also profess to kill beetles, though you
can never destroy them so effectually as you

can bugs; for, you see, beetles run from one
house to another, and you can never perfectly
get rid of them; you can only keep them
under. Beetles will scrape their way and
make their road round a fireplace, but how
they manage to go from one house to another
I can't say, but they do.

“ I never had patience enough to try and
kill fleas by my process; it would be too much
of a chivey to please me.

“ I never heard of any but one man who
seriously went to work selling bug. poison in the
streets. I was told by some persons that he
was selling a first-rate thing, and I spent several
days to find him out. Bat, after all, his secret

roved to be nothing at all. It was train-oil,
inseed and hempseed, crushed up all together,
and the bugs were to eat it till they burst.

“ After all, secrets for bug-poisons ain't
worth much, for all depends upon the applica-
tion of them. For instance, it is often the
case that I am sent for to find out one bug in
a room large enough for a school. I've dis-
covered it when the creature had been three or
four months there, a8 I could tell by his having
changed his jacket so often— for bugs shed
their skins, you know. No, there was no rea-
son that he should have bred; it might have
been a single gentleman or an old maid.

“ A married couple of bugs will lay from
forty to fifty eggs at one laying. The eggs are
oval, and are each as large as the thirty-second
part of an inch ; and when together are in the
shape of a caraway comfit, and of a bluish-
white colour. They'll lay this quantity of eggs
three times in a season. The young ones are
hatched direct from the egg, and, like young
partridges, will often carry the broken eggs
about with them, clinging to their back. They
get their fore-quarters out, and then they run
about before the other legs are completely
cleared.

“As soon as the bugs arc born they are
of a cream colour, and will take to blood di-
rectly; indeed, if they don’t get it in two or
three days they die; but after one feed they
will live a considerable time without a second
meal. I have known old bugs to be frozen
over in a horse-pond — when the furniture has
been thrown in the water—and there they
have remained for a good three weeks ; still,
after they have got a little bit warm in the
sun's rays they have returned to life again.

“ T have myself kept bugs for five years and
a half without food, and a housekeeper at Lord
H——"8 informed me that an old bedstead that
I was then moving from a store-room was
taken down forty-five years ago, and had not
been used since, but the bugs in it were still
numerous, though as thin as living skeletons.
They couldn't have lived upon the sap of the
wood, it being worm-eaten and dry as a bone.

“ A bug will live for a number of years, and
we find that when bugs are put away in old
furniture without food, they don't increase in
number ; so that, according to my belief, the
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bugs I just mentioned must have existed forty-
tive years : besides, they were large ones, and
very dark-coloured, which is another proof of
age.

“ It is 8 dangerous time for bugs when they
are shedding their skins, which they do about
four times in the course of a year; then they
throw off their hard shell and have a soft coat,
s0 that the least touch will kill them ; whereas,
at other times they will take a strong pressure.
I have plenty of bug-skins, which I keep by
me as curiosities, of all sizes and colours, and
sometimes I have found the young bugs col-
lected inside the old ones’ skins for warmth, as
if they had put on their father's great-coat.
There are white bugs—albinoes you may call
‘ema — freaks of nature like.”

Bracx-BRETLES,

' CoCKROACHES are even more voracious than

crickets. A small species (Blatta Lapponica,
Lrvx.), occasionally met with about London, is
said to swarm numerously in the hauts of the
Laplanders, and will sometimes, iu conjunc-
tion with a carrion-beetle S ilpha Lapponica,
Lixx.), devour, we are told, in a single day,
their whole store of dried fish.

In London, and many other parts of the
country, cockroaches, originally introduced
from abroad, have multiplied so prodigiously
as to be a great nuisance. They are often so
numerous in kitchens and lower rooms in
the metropolis as literally to cover the floor,
and render it impossible for them to move,
except over each other's bodies. This, in.
deed, only happens after dark, for they are
strictly night insects, and the instant a candle
is intruded upon the assembly they rush
towards their hiding-places, so that in a few
seconds not one of the countless multitude is
to be seen.

In oconsequence of their numbers, inde-
pendently of their carnivorous propensities,
they are driven to eat anything that comes
in their way; and, besides devouring every
species of kitchen-stuff, they gnaw clothes,
leather, and books. They likewise pollute
everything they crawl over, with an unpleasant
nauseous smell.

These “ black-beetles,” however, as they are
commonly called, are harmless when compared
with the foreign species, the giant cockroach
(Blatta gigantea), which is not content with
devouring the stores of the larder, but will
sttack human bodies, and even gnaw the ex-
tremities of the dead and dying.— (Drury’s
Tlustrations of Nat. Hist. iii. Pref.)

Cockroaches, at least the kind that is most
shundant in Britain, hate the light, and never
come forth from their hiding-places till the
lights are removed or extinguished (the Blatta

" Germanica, however, which abounds in some
. houses, is bolder, making its ap,
. the day, and running up the w

" the tables, to the great annoyance of the in-

ance in
s and over

habitants). In the London houses, especially
on the ground-floor, they are most abundant,
and consume everything they can find—flour,
bread, meat, clothes, and even shoes. As soon
as light, natural or artificial, appears, they all
scamper off as fast as they can, and venish in
an instant.,

These pests are not indigenous to this
country, and perhaps nowhere in Europe, but
are one of the evils which commerce has im-
ported. In Captain Cook’s last voyage, the
ships, while at Husheine, were infested with
incredible numbers of these creatures, which
it was found impossible by any means to
destroy. Every kind of food, when exposed
only for a few minutes, was covered with
them, and pierced so full of holes, that it
resembled a honeycomb. They were so fond
of ink that they ate out the writing on labels.
Captain Cook's cockroaches were of two kinds—
the Blatta Orientalis and Germanica.—(Encye.
Britan.)

The following fact we give from Mr. Douglas’s
World of Insects —

“ Everybody has heard of a haunted house ;
nearly every house in and about London is
haunted. Let the doubters, if they have the
courage, go stealthily down to the kitchen at
midnight, armed with a light and whatever
other weapon they like, and they will-see that
beings of which Tam o'Shanter never dreamed,
whose presence at daylight was only a myth,
have here ‘a local habitation and a name.’
Scared from their nocturnal revels, the crea-
tures run and scamper in all directions, until,
in a short time, the stage is clear, and, as in
some legend of diablerie, nothing remains but
a most peculiar odour.

“ These were no spirits, had nothing even of
the fairy about them, but were veritable cock-
roaches, or ‘ black-beetles’—as they are more
commonly but erroneously termed —for they
are not beetles at all. They have prodigious
powers of increase, and are a corresponding
nuisance. Kill as many as you will, except,
perhaps, by poison, and you cannot extirpate
them—the cry is, ¢ Still they come.’

% One of the best ways to be rid of them is to
keep a hedgehog, to which creature they are
a favourite food, and his nocturnal habits make
him awake to theirs. I have known cats eat
:gckronches, but they do not thrive upon

em."

¢ One article of their food would hardly
have been suspected,” says Mr. Newman, in
a note communicated to the Entomological
Society, at the meeting in February, 1856.
¢¢There is nothing new under the sun;' so
says the proverb. I believed, until a few
days back, that I possessed the knowledge of
a fact in the dietary economy of the cockroach
of which entomologists were not cognisant,
but I find myself forestalled ; the fact is ¢ as
old as the hills. It is, that the cockroach
seeks with diligence and devours with great
gusto the common bed-bug.
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«T will not mention names, but I am so con-
fident of the veracity of the narrator, that I
willingly take the entire responsibility of the
following narrative :—

«¢ Poverty makes oneacquainted with strange
bedfellows ;; and my informant bears willing
testimony to the truth of the adage. He had
not been dpmspermxs, and had sought shelter
in a London boarding-house; every night he
saw cockroaches ascending his bed-curtains;
every morning he complained to his very
respectable landlady, and invariably received
the comforting assurance that there was not a
¢ black-beetle 1n the house.’ Still he pursued
his nocturnal investigations, and he not only
saw cockroaches running along the tester of
the bed, but, to his great astonishment, he
positively observed one of them seize a bug,
and he therefore concluded, and not without
some show of reason, that the cockroach
ascended the curtains with this especial object,
and that the more odoriferous insect is a
favourite food of the major one.

“The following extract from Mr. Webster's
¢ Narrative of Foster's Voyage,' corroborates
this recent observation, and illustrates the
proverb which I have taken as my text:
¢ Cockroaches, those nuisances of ships, are
plentiful at St. Helena, and yet, bad as they
are, they are more endurable than bugs.
Yrevious to our arrival here in the Chanticleer
we had suffered great inconvenience from the
latter ; but the cockroaches no sooner made
their Ap‘}aen‘ance than the bugs entirely dis-
appeared. The fact is, the cockroach preys
upon them, and leaves no sign or vestige
of where they have been. So far, the latter
is a most valuable insect.’ "

So great is the annoyance and discomfort
arising from these insects in Cockney house-
holds, that the author of a paper in the Daily
News discusses the best wmeans of effecting
their extirpation. The writer of the article
referred to avows his conviction, that the
ingenious individual who shall devise the
means of effectually ridding our houses of
these insect pests will deserve to be ranked
amongst the benefactors of mankind. The
writer details the various expedients resorted
to — hedgehogs, cucumber-peel, red wafers,
phosphoric paste, glazed basins or pie-dishes
filled with beer, or a syrup of beer and sugar,
with bits of wood set up from the floor to the
edge, for the creatures to run up by, and then
be precipitated into the fatal lake, but believes
that “none of these methods are fundamental
enough for the evil," which, so far as ho is yet
aware, can only be effectually cured by heating
our houses by steam |

BeeTLE DESTROYERS.

A rirx, which bas been established in London
seven years, and which manufactures ex-
clusively poison known to the trade as the
% I’hosphor Paste for the destruction of Llack-

beetles, cockroaehes, rats, mice,” &c., wers
kind enough to give me the following infor-
mation :—

“ We have now sold this vermin poison for
seven years, but we have never had an applica-
tion for our composition from any street-scller.
We have seen, a year or two since, 2 man
about London who used to sell beetle-wafers;
but as we knew that kind of article to be
entircly useless, we were not surprised to find
that he did not succeed in making a living.
We have not heard of him for some time, and
have no doubt he is dead, or has taken up
some other line of employment.

“It is a strange fact, perhaps; but we do
not know anything, or scarcely anything, as to
the kind of people and tradesmen who pur-
chase our poison—to speak the truth, we do
not like to make too many inquiries of our
customers. Sometimes, when they have used
more than their customary quantity, we have
asked, casually, how it was and to what kind of
business-people they disposed of it, and we have
always been met with an evasive sort of answer.
You see tradesmen don't like to divulge too
much ; for it must be a poor kind of profession
or calling that there are no secrets in; and,
again, they fancy we want to know what de-
seription of trades use the mosi of our eom-
position, so that we might supply them direct
from ourselves.

“Irom this caunse we have made it a rule
not to inquire curiously into the mutters of our
customers. We are quite content to dispose
of the quantity we do, for we employ six
travellers to call on chemists and oilnen for
the town trade, and four for the country.

* The other day an elderly lady from High-
street, Camden Town, called upon us: she
stated that she was overrun with black-beetles,
and wished to buy some of our paste from ouz-
selves, for she said she always found things
better if you purchased them of the maker, as
you were sure to get them stronger, and by
that means avoided the adulteration of the
shopkeepers. But as we have said we would
not supply a single box to any one, not wishing
to give our agents any cause for complaint, we
were obliged to refuse to sell to the old lady.

“We don't care to say how many boxes we
sell in the year; but we can tell you, sir, that
we sell more for boetle poisoning in the
summer than in the winter, as a matter of
course. When we find that a particular district
uses almost an equal quantity all the year
round, we make sure that that is a rat district ;
for where there is not the heat of summer to
breed beetles, it must follow that the people
wish to get rid of rats.

*“ Brixton, Hackney, Ball's Pond, and Lower
Road, Islington, are the places that use most
of our paste, those districts lying low, and
being consequently damp. Camden Town,
though it is in a high situation, is very much
infested with beetles; it is & clayey soil, you
understand, which retains moisture, und will
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not ellow it to Kiter through itke gravel. This
#s why in some very low districts, where the
bouses are built on gravel, we sell scarcely any
of our paste.

« As the farmers say, & good fruit year is a
good fly year; so we say, a good dull, wet
summer, is & good beetle summer; and this
has been a very fertile year, and we only hope
it will be as good next year. .

«We don't belicve in rat-destroyers; they
profess to kill with weasels and alot of things,
and sometimes even say they can charm them
away. Captains of vessels, when they arrive
in the docks, will employ these people ; and,
as we say, they generally use our composition,
but as long as their vessels are cleared of the
vermin, they don’t care to know how it is done.
A man who drives about in a cart, and docs a
great business in this way, we have reason to
believe uses a great quantity of our Phosphor
Paste. He comes from somewhere down tho
Esst.end or Whitechapel way.

* Our prices are too high for the street-
sellers. Your street-seller can only afford to
sell an article made by a person in but a very
little better position than himself, Even our
small boxes cost at the trade price two shillings
a dozen, and when sold will only produce three

illings ; 80 you can imagine the profit is not
enough for the itinerant vendor.

* Bakers don't use much of our paste, for
they seem to think it no use to destroy the
vermin —beetles and bakers' shops generally
g0 togethar.” ’

CRICERTS.

Tur house-cricket may perhaps be deemed
a still more annoying insect than the common
cockroach, adding an incessant noise to its
ravages. Though it may not be unpleasant
to hear for a short time *the cricket
chirrap in the hearth,” so coustant a din
every evening must greatly interrupt comfort
axd conversation.

These garrulous animals, which live in a
kind of artificial torrid zone, are very thirsty
souls, and are frequently found drowned in

s of water, milk, broth, and the like.
ver is moist, even stockings or linen
hang out to dry,is to them a beane bouche;
they will eat the skimmings of pots, yeast,
crumbs of bread, and even salt, or anything
within their reach. Sometimes they are so
abundant in houses as to become absolute
pests, flying into the candles and even into
gggple's faces.— (Kirby and Spence's Eut, i.
206, 7.)

The house-cricket (Acheta domestica) is well
P known for its habit of picking out the mortar
of ovens and fire-places, where it not only
enjoys warmth, but can procure abundance of
food. 1t is usually supposed that it feeds on
bread. M. Latreille says it only eats insects,
and it certainly thrives well in houses infested
by the cockroach; but we have also known it

—_—

eat and destroy lamb's-wool stockings, and
other woollen staffs, hung near a fire to dry.
Although the food of crickets consists chiefly
of vegetable substances, they exhibit a pro-
pensity to carnivorous habits. The house-
cricket thrives best in the vicinity of a baker'’s
oven, where there are plenty of bread crumbs.

Mouffet marvels at its extreme lankness,
inasmuch as there is not “found in the belly
any superfluity at all, although it feed on the
moisture of flesh and fat of broth, to which,
either poured out or reserved, it runs in the
night; yea, although it feed on bread, yet is
the belly always lank and void of superfluity.”
—( Theatre of Insecls, p. 90.)

White of Selborne, again, says, ‘“as one
would suppose, from the burning atmosphere
which they inhabit, they are a thirsty race,
and show a great propensity for liquids, being
frequently found dead in pans of water, milk,
broth, or the like. Whatever is moist they
are fond of, and therefore they often gnaw
holes in wet woollen stockings and aprons
that are hung to the fire. These crickets are
not only very thirsty, but very voracious; for
they will eat the scummings of pots, yeast,
bread, and Litchen offal, or sweepings of
almost every description.” — (Nal. Hist, of
Selborne.)

The cricket is evidently not fond of hard
labour, but prefers those places where the
mortar is already loosened, or at least is new,
soft, and easily scooped out; and in this way
it will dig covert channels from room to room.
In summer, crickets often make excursiomns
from the house to the neighbouring fields,
and dwell in the crevices of rubbish, or the
cracks made in the ground by dry weather,
where they chirp as merrily as in the snuggest
chimney-corner. Whether they ever dig re.
treats in such circumstances we have not
ascertained, though it is not improbable they
may do so for the purpose of making nests.

“ Those,” says Mr. Gough of Manchester,
“who have sttended to the manners of the
hearth-cricket, know that it passes the hottest
part of the summer in sunny situations, con-
cealed in the crevices of walls and heape of
rubbish. It quits its summer abode about
the end of August, and fixes its residence by
the fireside of kitchens or cottages, where it
multiplies its species, and i3 as merry at
Christmas ns other insects in the dog-days.
Thus do the comforts of a warm hearth afford
the cricket a safe refuge, not from death, but
from temporary torpidity, though it can sup-
port this for a long time, when deprived by
accident of artificial warmth.

“I came to a knowledge of this fact,” con-
tinues Mr. Gough, “ by planting a colony of
these insects in & kitchen, where a constant
fire was kept through the summer, but which
is discontinued from November till June, with
the exception of o day once in six or eight
weeks. The crickets were brought from a
distance, and let go in this room, in the be-
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ginning of Selftember, 1806 ; here they in-
creased considerably in the course of two

months, but were not heard or seen after the
fire was removed. Their disappearance led
me to conclude that the cold had killed them;
but in this I was mistaken; for a brisk fire
being kept up for a whole day in the winter,
the warmth of it invited my colony from their
hiding-place, but not before the evening ; after
which they continued to skip about and chirp
the greater part of the following day, when
they again disappeared — being compelled, by
the returning cold, to take refuge in their
former retreats. They left the chimney-
corner on the 25th of May, 1807, after a fit of
very hot weather, and revisited their winter
residence on the 81st of August. Here they
spent the summer merely, and at present
(January, 1808) lie torpid in the crevices of
the chimney, with the exception of those days
on which they are recalled to a temporary
existence by the comforts of the fire,"—(Reeve,
Essay on the Torpidity of Animals, p. 84.)

M. Bery St. Vincent tells us that the
Spaniards are so fond of crickets that they
keep them in cages like singing-birds.—(Dict.
Classique d’ Hist. Nat. Art., Grillon. Rennie’s
Insect Architecture, 4th edit. p. 242.)

Associated as is the chirping song of the
cricket family ofinsects with the snug chimney-
corner, or the sunshine of summer, it affords
a pleasure which certainly does not arise from
the intrinsic quality of its music. * Sounds,”
says White, ¢ do not always give us pleasure

ing to their sweetness and melody; nor
do harsh sounds always displease. Thus,
the shrilling of the field-cricket ( 4cheta cam-
pestris), though sharp and stridulous, yet
marvellously delights some hearers, filling
their minds with a train of summer ideas of
everything that is rural, verdurous, and joyous.”
— (Nat. Hist. of Selborne, ii. 78.)

4 8ounds inharmonious in themselves. and harsh,
Yet heard in scenes where peace for ever nlgns,
And only there, please highly for their sake.

Cowrzn, Task, Book I.

This circamstance, no doubt, causes the
Spaniards to keep them in cages, as we do
singing-birds. White tells us that, if sup-
plied with moistened leaves, they will sing as
merrily and loud in a paper cage as in the
flelds; but he did not succeed in planting a
colony of them in the terrace of his garden,
though he bored holes for them in the turf to
save them the labour of digging.

The hearth.cricket, again, though we hear
it occasionally in the hedge-banks in summer,

prefers the warmth of an oven or a good fire,
and thence, residing as it were always in the
torrid zone, is ever alert and merry—a good
Christmas fire being to it what the heat of the
dog-days is to others.

Though crickets are frequently heard by
day, yet their natural time of motion is only
in the night. As soon as darkness prevails
the chirping increases, whilst the hearth-
crickets come running forth, and are often to
be seen in great numbers, from the size of a
flea to that of their full stature.

Like the field-cricket, the hearth-crickets
are sometimes kept for their music; and the
learned Scaliger took so great a fancy to their
song, that he was accustomed to keep them
in a box in his study. It is reported that in
some parts of Africa they are kept and fed in
a kind of iron oven, and sold to the natives,
who like their chirp, and think it is a good
soporific.—(Mouffet, Theat. Insect. 136.)

Milton, too, chose for his contemplative
pleasures a spot where crickets resorted :—

“ Where glowing embers through the room
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom,
Far from all resort of mirth,
See the cricket on the hearth.”—7J1 Penseroso.

Rennie, in his Insect Miscellanies, says,
“ We have been as unsuccessful in transplant.
ing the hearth-cricket as White was with the
field-crickets. In two different houses we
have repeatedly introduced crickets, but could
not prevail on them to stay. One of our
trials, indeed, was made in summer, with
insects brought from a garden-wall, and it is
probable they thought the kitchen fire-side
too hot at that season."—(p. 82.)

The so-called ckirp of the cricket is a vulgar
error. The instrument (for so it may be
styled) upon which the male cricket plays
(the female is mute) consists of strong ner-
vures or rough strings in the wing-cases, by
the friction of which against each other a
sound is produced and communicated to the
membranes stretched between them, in the
same manner a8 the vibrations caused by the
friction of the finger upon the tambourine are
diffused over its surface. It is erroneously
stated in a popular work, that “the organ is
& membrane, which in contracting, by means
of a muscle and tendon placed under the
wings of the insect, folds down somewhat like
a fan;” and this, being * always dry, yields by
its motion & sharp piercing sound.”— (Bing,
dnim. Biog. iv, 6th edit. Rennie's Insecs
Miscellanies, p. 62.)
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OUR STREET FOLK. -

L—STREET EXHIBITORS.
Prxcr.

Tee performer of Punch thet I saw was a
short, dark, pleasant-looking man, dressed in
& very greasy and very shiny green shooting-
jacket. This was fastened together by one
button in front, all the other button.holes
having been burst through. Protruding from
Lis bnsom, a corner of the pandean pipes was
just viaible, and as he tald me the story of his
slventures, he kept playing with the band of
his very limp and very rusty old beaver hat.
He bad formerly been a gentleman's servant,
and was especially civil in his manners. He
came to me with his hair tidily brushed for

the oeeasion, but spologised for his appear- | people

once on entering the room. He was very
communicative, and took great delight in talk-
ing like Punch, with his call in his mouth,
while some young children were in the room,
and who, hearing the well-known sound of
Punch’s voice, looked all about for the figure.
Not seeing the show, they faneied the man
had the figure in his pocket, and that the
sounds esme from it. The change from
Punch's voice to the man’s natural tone was
managed without an effort, and instanta-
nwously. It had a very peculiar effect.

“1 am the proprietor of a Puneh's show,”
he said. “1 goes about with it myself, and
performs inside the frame
baize. I have & pardner what plays the
music—the pipes and drum; him as you
sec'd with me. I bave been five-and-twenty
year now st the business. I wish I'd never
ecen it, though it's deen & money-making busi-
Dess—i the best of all the street hex-
Lititions I msy say. I am fifty yearsold. I
took to it for money gnins—that was what I
done it for. I formerly lived in service—
was a footmsn in & gentlcman's family. When
1 first took to it, I could make two and three
pounds a-day—1I could so. You see,the way
in which I took first to the business was this
here —theve was a party used to eome and
¢ cheer’ for nus at my master's house, and her
son hsving a hexhibition of his own, and being
in want of a pardner, axed me if 80 be I'd go
out, which was a thing that I degraded at the
time. He gave me information as to what the
mnmey-taking waa, and it seemed to me that
good, that it would pay me better nor service.
1 had twenty a-year in my place, and
my board and lodging, and two suitsof clothes,
tut the young man told me as how I conld

one at the Pumch-and-
Judy business, after s little practice. I took
1 deal of persuasion, though, before I'd join
him —it was beneath my dignity to fall from

behind the green | of

a footman to a showman. But, you see, the
French gennelman as I lived with (he were a
merchanat in the city, and had fourteen elerks
working for him) went beek to his own
eountry to reside, and left me with a written
kerrackter ; but that wasno use to me : though
I'd fine rocommendations st the back of it,
no one would look at it ; so I wa= five months
out of employment, knocking abont—Hhving
first on my wages and then on my clothes, ill
all was gone but the few rags on my back. So
I began to think that the Panch-and-Judy
business was better than starving after all.
Yes, I should think anything was better than
that, though it's & business that, after you've
onee took to, you never can get out of—
fancies you know too much, and won't
have nothing to say to you. IfI got a situa-
tion at & tradesman’s, why the boys «ould be
sure to recognise me behind the counter, and
begin a shouting into the shop (they meust
shout, you know): ¢ Oh, there's Punch and
Judy—there’s Punch s-sarving out the eus-
tomers!' Ah, it's a great annoyamce being a
public kerrackter, I can assure you, sir; go
where you will, it's ¢ Punchy, Punehy !’ As for
the boys, they'll never leave me alone till I
die, I know; and I suppose in my old age I
shall have to take to the parish breom. All
our forefathers died in the workhouse. I don't
know a Puneh’s showvman that hesn't. One

my was buried by the workhouse ;
and even old Pike, the most noted showman
as ever was, died in the workhouse—Pike
and Porsini. Porsini wes the first original
street Punech, and Pike was his epprentice ;
their names is handcd dowm to posterity
among the noblemen and footmen of the
land. They both died in the workhouse, and,
in course, I shall do the same. Something
else might turn up, to be sure. We can't say
what thisluck of the world is. I'm obliged to
strive very hard— very hard indeed, sir, now,
to get & hving ; and then not to get it after all
—at times, compelled to go short, often.

% Punch, you know, sir, is a dramatie per-
formance in two hacts. It a plsy, you may
say. I don't think it ean be called a tragedy
bexactly; a drama is what we names it.
Therc is tragic parts, and eomie and senti-
mental parts, too. Some families where I
performs will have it most sentimentsl—in
the original style; them families is generally
sentimental theirselves. Others is all for the
comie, and then I has to kick up nlltheom
Iean. To the sentimental folk I am
to perform werry steady snd werry slow, and
leave out all comic end business. They
won't have no ghost, no coffin, and no devil;
and that's what I call spiling the performsnce
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entirely. 1It's the march of hintellect wot's a
doing all this—it is, sir. But I was a going
to tell you about my first jining the business.
Well, you see, after a good deal of persuading,
apdl being drew to it, I may say, I consented
to go out with the young man as I were a-
aking about. He was to give me twelve
:Biellings a-week and my keep, for two years
certain, till I could get my own show things
together, and for that I was to carry the show,
and go round and collect. Collecting, you
know, sounds better than begging ; the pro-
nounciation’s better like. Sometimes the peo-
ple says, when they sees us a coming round,
¢ Oh, here they comes a-begging’'—but it
can’t be begging, you know, when you're a
hexerting yourselves. I couldn't play the drum
and pipes, so the young man used to do that
himself, to call the people together before he
got into the show. 1 used to stand outside,
and patter to the figures. The first time that
ever I went out with Punch was in the be-
ginning of August, 1825, I did all I could to
avoid heing seen. My dignity was hurt at
being hobligated to take to the streets for a
living. At fust I fought shy, and used to feel
queer somehow, you don't know how like,
whenever the people used to look at me. I
remember werry well the first street as ever
1 performed in. It was off Gray's Inn, one of
them quiet, genteel streets, and when the mob
began to gather round I felt all-overish, and
I turned my head to the frame instead of the
geople. We hadn't had no rebearsals afore-
and, and I did the patter quite permiscuous.
There was not much talk, to be sure, required
then; and what little there was, consisted
merely in calling out the names of the figures
as they came up, and these my master
prompted me with from inside the .frame.
But little as there was for me to do, I know I
never could have done it, if it hadn’t been for
the spirits —the false spirits, you see (a little
drop of gin), as my master guv me in the
morning. The first time as ever I made my
appearance in public, I collected as much as
eight shillings, and my master said, after the
performance was over, ¢ Youll do!* You see
I was partly in livery, and looked a little bit
decent like. After this was over, I kept on
going out with my master for two years, as I
had agreed, and at the end of that time I had
saved enough to start a show of my own. I
bought the show of old Porsini, the man as
first brought Punch into the streets of Eng-
land. To be sure, there was a woman over
here with it before then. Her name wag———
I can't think of it just now, but she never per-
formed in the streets, so we consider Porsini
a8 our real forefather. It isn't much more nor
sevgnty years since Porsini (he was a w
old ‘man when he died, and blind) showed
the hexhibition in the streets of London. I've
heerd tell that old Porsini used to take very
often as much as ten pounds a.day, and he
used to sit down to his fowls and wine, and

the very best of everything, like the first
gennelman in the land; indeed, he made
enough money at the business to be quite a
tip-top gennelman, that he did. But he never
took care of a halfpenny he got. He was that
iudel])]endent, thatif he was wanted to perform,
sir, he'd come at his time, not yourn. At
last, he reduced himself to want, and died in
St. Giles’s workhouse. Ah, poor fellow ! he
oughtn't to have been allowed to die where he
did, after amusing the public for so many
years. Every one in London knowed him.
Lords, dukes, princes, squires, and wagabonds
—all used to stop to laugh at his performance,
and a funny clever old fellow he was. He was
past performing when I bought my show of
him, and werry poor. He was living in the
Coal-yard, Drury-lane, and had scarcely a bit
of food to eat. He had spent all he had got
in drink, and in treating friends,—aye, any
one, no matter who. He didn’t study the
world, nor himself neither. As fast as the
money came it went, and when it was gone,
why, he'd go to work and get more. His
show was a very inferior one, though it were
the fust —nothing at all like them about now
— nothing near as good. If you only had four
sticks then, it was quite enough to make
plenty of money out of, so long as it was
Punch. I gave him thirty-five shillings for
the stand, figures and all. I bought it cheap,
you see, for it was thrown on one side, and
was of no use to any one but such as myself.
There was twelve figures and the other happa-
ratus, such as the gallows, ladder, horse, bell,
and stuffed dog. The characters was Punch,
Judy, Child, Beadle, Scaramouch, Nobody,
Jack Ketch, the Grand Senoor, the Doctor,
the Devil (there was no Ghost used then),
Merry Andrew, and the Blind Man. These
last two kerrackters are quite done with now.
The heads of the kerrackters was all carved in
wood, and dressed in the proper costume of
the country. There was at that time, and is
now, a real carver for the Punch business.
He was dear, but werry good and hexcellent.
His Punch'’s head was the best as I ever seed.
The nose and chin used to meet quite close
together. A set of new figures, dressed and
all, would come to about fifteen pounds. Each
head costs five shillings for the bare carving
alone, and every figure that we has takes at
least a yard of cloth to dress him, besides
ornaments and things that comes werry ex-
pensive. A good show at the present time
will cost three pounds odd for the stand alone
—that's including baize, the frontispiece, the
back scene, the cottage, and the letter cloth,
or what is called the cene at the
theatres, Inthe old ancient style, the back
scene used to pull up and change into a gaol
scene, but that’s all altered now.

“ We've got more upon the comic business
now, and tries to do more with Toby than
with the prison scene. The prison is what
we calls the sentimental style. Formerly




L

PRE T

LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR. 45

Toby was only a stuffed figure. It was Pike
who first hit upon hintroducing a live dog,
and a great hit it were—it made a grand
alteration in the hexhibition, for now the per-
formance is called Punch and Toby as well.
There i3 one Punch about the streets at
present that tries it on with three dogs, but
that ain’t much of & go—too much of a good
thing I calls it. Punch, as I said before, is
s drama in two hacts. We don't drop the
scene at the end of the first—the drum and
pipes strikes up instead. The first act we
consider to end with Punch being taken to
prison for the murder of his wife and child.
The great difficulty in performing Punch
ennsists in the speaking, which is done by a
call, or whistle in the mouth, such as this
here.,” (He then produced the call from his
waistcoat pocket. It was a small flat instru-
ment, made of two curved pieces of metal
about the size of 8 knee-buckle, bound toge-
ther with black thread.. Between these was a
plate of some substance (apparently silk),
which he said was a secret. The call, he told
me. was tuned to a musical instrument, and
twk o considerable time to learn. He after-
wards took from his pocket two of the small
wetallic plates unbound. He said the compo-
sition they were made of was also one of the
“secrets of the purfession.” They were not
tin, nor zine, because * both of them metals
were poisons in the mouth, and hinjurious to
the constitution.”) * These calls,” he con-
tinued, “we often sell to gennelmen for a
soverei%x a-piece, and for that we give ‘em a
receipt how to use them. They ain't whistles,
but calls, or unknown tongues, as we some-
times names ‘em, because with them in the
mouth we can pronounce each word as plain
as any parson. We have two or three kinds
—ocne for out-of-doors, one for in-doors, one
for speaking and for singing, and another for
selling. Ive sold many a one to geunelmen
guing along, so I generally keeps a hextra one
with me. Porsini brought the calls into this
country with him from Italy, and we who are
now in the purfession have all learnt how to
make and use them, either from him or those
28 he had taught 'em to. I larnt the use of
mine from Porsini himself. My master
whom I went out with at first would never
teach me, and was werry partickler in keeping
it all secret from me. Porsini taught me the
call at the time I bought his show of him. I
was six months in perfecting myself in the
use of it. I kept practising away night and
morning with it, until I got it quite perfect.
It was no use trying at home, ‘cause it sounds
quite different in the hopen hair. Often
when I've made ’em at home, I'm obliged to
take the calls to pieces after trying ’em out
in the streets, they've been made upon too
weak 8 scale. When I was practising, I used
to go into the parks, and fields, and out-of-
the-way places, so as to get to know how to
use it in the hopen hair. Now I'm reckoned

one of the best speakers in the whole purfes-
sion. When I made my first appearance as &
regular performer of Punch on my own
account, I did feel uncommon narvous, to be
sure : though I know'd the people couldn't see
me behind the baize, still I felt as if all the
eyes of the country were upon me. It was as
much as hever I could do to get the words
out, and keep the figures from shaking.
When I struck up the first song, my voice
trembled so as I thought I never should be
able to get to the hend of the first hact. I
soon, however, got over that there, and at
present I'd play before the whole bench of
bishops as cool as a cowcumber. We always
have a pardner now to play the drum and
pipes, and collect the money. This, however,
is only a recent dodge. 1n older times we
used to go about with a trumpet—that was
Porsini's ancient style ; but now that's stopped.
Only her majesty’s mails may blow trumpets
in the streets at present. The fust person
who went out with me was my wife. She
used to stand outside, and keep the boys from
peeping through the baize, whilst I was per-
forming behind it; and she used to collect
the money afterwards as well. I carried the
show and trumpet, and she the box. She's
been dead these five years now. Take one
week with another, all through the year, I
should say I made then five pounds regular.
I have taken as much as two pounds ten
shillings in one day in the streets; and I used
to think it a bad day's business at that time if
I took only one pound. You can see Punch
has been good work—a money-making busi-
ness—and beat all mechanics right out. If I
could take as much as I did when I first
began, what must my forefathers have done,
when the business was five times as good as
ever it were in my time? Why, I leaves you to
judge what old Porsini and Pike must have
made. Twenty years ago I have often and
often got seven shillings and eight shillings
for one hexhibition in the streets : two shillings
and three shillings I used to think low to get
at one collection ; and many times I'd orm
eight or ten times in a day. We didn't care
much about work then, for we could get money
fast enough; but now I often show twenty
times in the day, and get scarcely a bare
living at it arter all. That shows the times,
you inow, sir—what things was and is now.
Arter performing in the streets of a day we
used to attend private parties in the hevening,
and get sometimes as much as two pounds for
the hexhibition. This used to be at the juve-
nile parties of the nobility ; and the perform-
ance lasted about an hour and a half. For a
short performance of half-an-hour at & gennel-
man’s house we never had less than ome
pound. A ormance outside the house
was two shillings and sixpence; but we often
got as much as ten shillings forit. I have
performed afore almost all the nobility. Lord
—— was particular partial to us, and one of
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our greatest patronizers. At the time of the
Police Bill I met him at Cheltenbam on my
travels, and he told me as he had saved
Punch’'s neck once more; and it's through
him principally that we are allowed to exhibit
in the streets. Punch is exempt from the
Police Act. If you read the hact throughout,
you won't find Punch mentioned in it. Baut
all I've been telling you is about the bLusiness
a8 it was. What it is, is & werry different
consarn. A good day for us now seldom gets
beyond five shillings, and that's between
myself and my pardner, who plays the drum
and pipes. Often we are out all day, and get
a mere nuffing. Many days we have been out
and taken nutfing at all—that's werry common
when wo dwells upon horders. By dwelling
on horders, I means looking out for gennelmen
what want us to play in front of their bouses.
‘When we strike up in the hopen street we take
upon a haverage only threepence a show. In
course we may do more, but that's about the
sum, take one street performance with another.
Them kind of performances is what we calls
¢ short showing." We gets the halfpence and
hooks it. A ‘long pitch’ is the name we gives
to performances that lasts about half-an hour
or more. Them long pitches we confine
solely to street corners in public thorough-
farcs ; and then we take about a shilling upon
8 haverage, and more if it's to be got—we
never turns away nuffing. ¢ Boys, look up
our fardens,’ says the outside man; ‘it ain't
over yet, we'll show it all through.’ The
short shows we do only in private by-streets,
and of them we can get through about twenty
in the day; that's as much as we can tackle
~ten in the morning, and ten in the after-
noon. Of the long pitches we can only do
eight in the day. We start on our rounds at
nine in the morning, and remain out till dark
at night. We gets a snack at the publics on
our road. The best hours for Punch ere in
the morning from nine till ten, because then
the children are at home. Arter that, you
know, they goes out with the maids for a
walk. From twelve till three is -good again,
and then from six till nine; that's because
the children are mostly at home at them
hours. We make mach more by horders fur
performance houtside the gennelmen's houses,
than we do by performing in public in the
hopen streets. Monday is the best day for
street business; Friday is mo day at all,
because then the poor people has spent all
their money. If we was to pitch on a Friday,
we shouldn't take a halfpenny in the streets,
so we in general on that day goes round for
horders. Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday
is the best days for us with horders at gennel-
men's houses. We do much better in the
spring than at any other time in the year,
exoepting holiday time, at Midsummer and
Christmas, That's what we call Punch’s
season. We do most at hevening parties in
the heliday time,and if theze’s & pin to choose

between them, I should say Christmas loli-
days was the best. For attending hevening
parties now we generall‘ywiet one pound and
our refreshments—as m more as they like
to give us. But the business gets slacker and
slacker every season. Where I went to ten
f’mies twenty years ago, I don't go to two now.

eople isn't getting tired of our performances,
but stingier—that’s it. Everybody looks at
their money now afore they parts with it, and
gennelfolks haggles and cheapens us down to
shillings and sixpences, as if they was guineas
in the holden time. Our business is werry

.much like backney-coach work ; we do best in

vet vether. It looks like rain this evening,
and I'm uncommon glad on it, to be sure.
You see, the vet keeps the children in-doors
all day, and then they wants something to
quiet 'em a bit ; and the mothers and fathers,
to pacify the dears, gives us a horder to per-
form. It mustn't rain cats and dogs—that's
as bad as no rain at all. What we likes is &
regular good, steady Scotch mist, for then we
takes double what we takes on other days.
In summer we does little or nothing; the
children are out all day enjoying themselves
in the parks. The best pitch of all in London
is Leicester-square ; there's all sorts of classes,
you see, passing there. Then comes Regent-
street (the corner of Burlington-street is un.
common good, and there's a good publican
there besides). Dond-street ain't no good
now. Oxford-street, up by Old Cavendish-
street, or Oxford-market, or Wells-street, are
all favourite pitches for Punch. We don't do
much in the City. People has their heads all
full of business there, and them as is greedy
arter the money ain't no friend of Punch's.
Tottenham-court-road, the New-road, and all
the henvirons of London, is pretty goods
Hampstead, tho’, ain't no good; they've got
too poor there, I'd sooner not go out at all
than to Hampstead. Belgrave-square, and all
about that part, is uncommon good ; but where
there's many chapels Punch won't do at all.
I did once, though, strike up hopposition to a
street preacher wot was a holding forth in the
New-road, and did uncommon well. All his
flock, as he called ‘em, left him, and come
over to look at me. Punch and preaching is
two difterent creeds—hopposition parties, I
may say. We in generally walks from twelve
to twenty mile every day, and carries the
show, which weighs a good half-hundred, at
the least. Arter great exertion, our woice
werry often fails us; for speaking all day
through the ¢call’ is werry trying, ‘specially
when we are chirruping up so as to bring the
children to the vinders, The boys is the
greatest nuisances we has to contend with,
Wherever we goes we are sure of plenty of
boys for a hindrance; but they've got no
money, bother 'em ! and they'll follow us for
miles, so that we're often compelled to go
miles to awoid ‘'em. Many parts is swarming
with boys, such as Vitechapel, Spitalfields,
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s the worst hilwe for boys I ever come
ar; theyre like flies in summer there,
much more thicker. I never shows my
within miles of them parts. Chelsea,
n, has an uncommon lot of boys; and
rever we know the children swarm, there’s
spots we makes a point of awoiding.
», the boys is such a hobstruction to our
srmance, that often we are obliged to drop
cnrtain for ‘em. Theyll throw one ano-
's into the frame while I'm inside on
od do what we will, we can't keep 'em from
ng their fingers through the baize and
ing holes to peep through. Then they will
) tapping the drum; but the worst of all
he most of ‘em ain't got a farthing to bless
aselves with, and they awill shove into the
. places. Soldiers, again, we don't like,
’ve got no money—no, not even so much
ockets, sir. Nusses ain't no good. Even
e mothers of the dear ;itﬂ? chi]:dren has
n’'em a penny to , why the nusses
s it from ’‘em, mmeps it for ribbins.
letimes ‘we can coax a penny out of the
iren, bute;heb nusses llx‘:.low:, too much to
gammon Yy us. eed, servants in
mlly don't do the thing what’s right to
-some is good to us, but the most of ’em
have poundage out of what we gets.
ot s ce out of every half-crown is
t the footman takes from us. We in
erally goes into the country in the summer
¢ for two or three months. Watering-
es 8 werry good in July and August.
wch mostly goes down to the sea-side
1 the quality. Brighton, though, ain't no
>ant; the Pavilion’s done up with, and
refore Punch has discontinued his visits.
don’t put at the trampers’ houses on
travels, but in generally inns is where we
rs; because we considers ourselves to be
ve the other showmen and mendicants.
»ne lodging-house as I stopped at once in
rwick, there was as many as fifty staying
re what got their living by strcet perform-
se—the greater part were Italian boys and
3. There are altogether as many as six-
+ Punch-and-Judy frames in England.
ht of these is at work in London, and the
i eight in the country; and to each of
[ ] there are two men. We are all
asinted with one another ; are all sociable
sther, and know where each other is, and
# they are a-dcing on. When one comes
¢, another goes out; that's the way we
seed through life. It wouldn't do for
to go to the same place. If two of us

to meet at one town, we jine, and
ge;:!dnen. and share the money. One

) one , and one another, and we meet
ight, reckon up over a sociable pint
iglass. We shift pardners so as each may

v how much the other has taken. It's
ecommon practice for the man what per-
s Punch to share with the one wot plays
dsum and pipes—each has half wot is

collected; but if the pardner can't play the
drum and pipes, and only carries the frame,
and collects, then his share is but a third of
what is taken till he learns how to perform
himself. The street performers of London
lives mostly in little rooms of their own ; they
has generally wives, and one or two children,
who are brought up to the business. Some
lives about the Westminster-road, and St.
George's East. A great many are in Lock's-
fields—they are all the old school that way.
Then some, or rather the principal pert of
the showmen, are to be found about Lisson-
grove. In this ncighbourhood there is a
house of call, where they all assembles in the
evening. There are a very few in Brick-lane,
Spitalfields, now; that is mostly deserted by
showmen. The West.-end is the great resort
of all ; for it's there the money lays, and there
tho showmen abound. We all know one
avother, and can tell in what part of the
country the others are. We have intelligence
by letters from all parts. There's a Punch I
knows on now is either in the Isle of Man, or
on his way to it.” .
Punch Talk,

¢ ¢ Bona parlare’ means language; name of
patter. ¢Yeute munjare’'—no food. ¢ Yeute
lente’—no bed. ¢Yeute bivare '—mno drink.
I've ¢ yeute munjare, and ¢ yeute bivare,’ and,
what's worse, ‘yeute lente,’ This is better than
the costers' talk, because that ain’t no slang
at all, and this is a broken Italian, and much
higher than the costers’lingo. We know what
o'clock it is, besides.”

Scene with two Punchmen.

“ ¢« How are you getting on?’ I might say to
another Punchman, ¢ Ultra cateva,’ he'd say.
IfI was doing a little, I'd say, ‘Bonar.’ Let us
have a ‘shant a bivare’—pot o’ beer. If we
has a good pitch we never tell one another, for
business is business. If they know we've 8
‘bﬁm’ pitch, theyll oppose, which makes it

“¢Co. and Co.’is our term for partner, or
¢ questa questa,’ as well. ¢ Ultray cativa,—no
bona. ¢Slumareys’—figures, frame, scenes,
properties. ¢Slum’'— call, or unknown tongue.
‘Ultray cativa slum’—not agood call. ¢Tam-
bora’—drum; that's Italian. ¢ Pipares'—
pipes. ¢Questra homa a vardring the slum,
scapar it, Orderly’—there’s someone a looking
at the slum. Be off quickly. ¢Fielia’ is &
child; ‘Homa’ is @ man; ‘Dona,’ a female ;
¢ Charfering-homa '— talking-man, policeman.
Policeman can't interfere with us, we're sanc-
tioned. Punch is exempt out of the Polico
Act. Some’s very good men, and some on
‘em are tyrants; but generally speaking they're
all werry kind to us, and allows us every privi-
lege. That's a flattery, you know, because
you'd better not meddle with them. Civility
always gains its esteem.”

The man here took a large clasp-knife out
of his breeches pocket.
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« This here knife is part of Punch’s tools
or materials, of great utility, for it cannot be
done without. The knife serves for a
hammer, to draw nails and drive them in
again, and is very handy on a country road to
cut a beefsteak— not a mistake — Well, ye can-
not cut a mistake, can ye ?—and is a real poor
man’s friend to a certainty.

¢« This here is the ncedle that completes our
tools (takes out a needle from inside his waistcoat
collar,) and is used to sew up our cativa stumps,
that is, Punch’s breeches and Judy’s petticoats,
and his master's old clothes when they're in
holes. I likes to have everything tidy and re-
spectable, not knowing where I'm going to per-
form to, for every day is a new day that we never
see afore and never shall see again ; we do not
know the produce of this world, being luxurant
(that's moral), being humdne, kind, and
generous to all our society of life. 'We mends
our cativa and slums when they gets teearey (if

ou was to show that to some of our line they'd
ie horrified ; they can’t talk so affiuent, you
know, in all kinds of black slums). Under the
hedgeares, and were no care varder us
questa—* questa’ is a shirt— pronunciation
for questra homa.

“ Once, too, when I was scarpering with my
culling in the monkey, I went to mendare the
cativa slums in a churchyard, and sat down
under the tombs to stitch ‘em up a bit, thinking
no one would varder us there. But Mr.
Crookshank took us off there as we was a
sitting. I know I'm the same party, 'cos Joe
seen the print you know and draw'd quite
nat'ral, a8 now in print, with the slumares a
laying about on all the tombstones round us.”

The Punchman at the Theatre.

“T used often when a youth to be very fond
of plays and romances, and frequently went to
theatres to learn knowledge, of which I think
there is a deal of knowledge to be learnt from
those places (that gives the theatres a touch
—helps them on a bit). I was very partial
and fond of seeing Romeau and Juliet;
Otheller; and the Knights of St. John, and
the Pretty Gal of Peerlesspool ; Macbeth and
the Three Dancing Witches. Don Goovarney
pleased me best of all though. What took me
uncommon were the funeral purcession of
Juliet— it affects the heart, and brings us to
our nat'ral feelin I took my ghost from
Romeau and Juliet; the ghost comes from
the grave, and it's beautiful. I used to like
Kean, the principal performer. Oh, admirable!
most irable he were, and especially in
Otheller, for then he was like my Jim Crow
here, and was always a great friend and sup-
porter of his old friend I'unch. Otheller
murders his wife, ye know, like Punch does.
Otheller kills her, ‘cause the green -eyed
monster has got into his 'art, and he being so
extremely fond on her; but Punch kills his'n
by accident, though he did not intend to do it,
for the Aot of Parliament against husbands

beating wivgs was not known in his time. A
most excellent law that there, for it causes
husbands and wives to be kind and natural
one with the other, all through the society of
life. Judy irritates her husband, Punch, for
to strike the fatal blow, vich at the same time,
vith no intention to commit it, not knowi
at the same time, being rather out of his mmE
vot he vas about. I hope this here will be a
good example both to men and wives, always
to be kind and obleeging to each other, and
that will help them through the mainder with
peace and happiness, and will rest in peace
with all mankind (that’s moral). It must be
well worded, ye know, that's my, beauty.”

Mr. Punch’s Refreshment.

“ Always Mr. Punch, when he performs to
any nobleman’s juvenile parties, he requires a
little refreshment and sperrits before com.
mencing, because the performance will go far
superior. But where teetotallers is he plays
very mournful, and they don't have the best
parts of the dramatical performance.
pump- vater gives a person no heart to exhibit
his performance, where if any sperrits is given
to him be woold be sure to give the best of
satisfaction. I likes where I goes to perform
for the gennelman to ring the bell, and say to
the butler to bring this here party up whatever
he chooses. But Punch is always moderate;
he likes one eye wetted, then the tother
after; but he likes the best: not particular
to brandy, for fear of his nose of fading,
and afeerd of his losing the colour. All thea-
trical people, and even the great Edmund
Kean, used to take a drop before commencing
performance, and Punch must do the same,
for it enlivens his sperrits, cheers his heart
up, and enables him to give the best of satis-
faction imaginable.”

The History of Punch.

% There. are hoperas and romarnces., A
romarnce is far different to a hopera, you know;
for one is interesting, and the other is dull and
void of apprehension. The romance is the in-
teresting one, and of the two I likes it the best;
but let every one speak as they find——that's
moral. Jack Shegpard, you know, is a romarnoce,
and a fine one; but Punch is a hopera—a hup-
roar, we calls it, and the most pleasing and most
interesting of all as was ever produced, Punch
never was beat and never will, being the oldest
performance for many hundred years, and now
handed down to prosperity (there's a fine moral
in it, too).

“Thehistory or origination of Punch—{never
put yerself out of yer way for me, I'm one of
the happiest men in existence, and gives no
trouble)—is taken from Italy, and brought over
to England by Porsini, and exhibited in the
streets of London for the first time from sixty
to seventy years ago; though he was not the
first man who exhibited, for there was a female
here before him, but not to perform at all in




LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR.

40

prosperity. A
frame over with her, but never showed
‘em—keeping it an unknown secret. Porsini
came from Hitaly, and landed in England,
and exhibited his performance in the streets
of London, and realized an immense sum
of money. Porsini always carried a rum.
bottle in his pocket (‘cause Punch is a
rum fellow, ye see, and he's very fond of rum),
and drinked out of this unbeknown behind the
baize afore he went into the frame, so that
it should lay in his power to give the audience
s most excellent performance. He was a man
as gave the greatest satisfaction, and he was
the first man that brought a street horgan into
England from Hitaly. His name is handed
glownr; to prosperity among all classes of society
in life.

“ At firet, the performance was quite dif-
ferent then to what it is now., It was all sen-
timental then,and very touching to the feelings,
and full of good morals. The first part was
only made up of the killing of his wife and
babby, and the second with the execution of
the hangman and killing of the devil —that
was the original drama of Punch, handed down
to prosperity for 800 years. The killing of
the devil makes it one of the most moral plays
a8 is, for it stops Satan's career of life, and
then we can all do as we likes afterwards.

“ Porsini lived like the first nobleman in
the land, and realized an immense deal of
money during his lifetime; we all considered
him to be our forefather. He was a very old
man when he died. I've heard tell he used
to take very often as much as 10/, a-day, and
now it's come down to little more than
10d.; and he used to sit down to his fowls
and wine, and the very best of luxuriousness,
like the first nobleman in the world, such as
| a bottle of wine, and cetera. At last he re-
' duced himself to want, and died in the work-
house, Ah! r fellow, he didn't ought to
have been let die where he did, but misfortunes
will happen to all—that’s moral. Every one
in London knowed him: lords, dukes, squires,
mnees.‘ and wagabones, all used to stop and

gh at his pleasing and merry interesting per-
formance ; and a funny old fellow he was, and
so fond of his snuff. His name is writ in the
annuals of history, and handed down as long
as grass grows and water runs—for when grass
ceases to grow, ye know, and water ceases to
run, this world will be no utility; that's moral.

« Pike, the second noted street performer of
Punch, was Porsini's apprentice, and he suc-
i eeeded him after his career. Heis handed down
s a most elever exhibitor of Punch and show-
man —'cause he used to go about the country
with waggons, too. He exhibited the per-
famance for many years, and at last came to
decsy, and died in the workhouse. He was
the first inventor of the live dog called Toby,
and a great invention it was, being a great un-
deriaking of @ new and excellent addition to

—— e

public—name unknown, but handed down to | Punch's performance—that's well worded —
She brought the figures and |we must place the words in a superior manner

to please the public.

“ Then if, as you see, all our forefathers
went to decay and died in the workhouse,
what prospect have we to look forward to
before us at the present time but to share the
same fate, unless we meet with sufficient en-
couragement in this life? But hoping it will
not be 8o, knowing that thereis a newgeneration
and anew exhibition, we hope the public at large
will help and assist, and help us to keep our
head above water, so that we shall never float
down the river Thames, to be picked up,
carried in a shell, coroner's inquest held,
taken to the workhouse, popped into the
pithole, and there's an end to another poor old
Punch—that's moral.

* A footman is far superior to a showman,
‘cause & showman is held to be of low degrade,
and are thought as such, and so circumstan-
tiated as to be looked upon as a mendicant;
but still we are not, for collecting ain't begging,
it's only selliciting ; 'cause parsons, you know
(I gives them a rub here), preaches a sermon
and collects at the doors, so I puts myself on
the same footing as they —that's moral, and
it's optional, ye know. If I takes a hat round,
they has a plate, and they gets sovereigns
where we has only browns; but we are thank-
ful for all, and always look for encouragement,
and hopes kind support from all classes of
society in life.

“ Punch has two kind of performances—
short shows and long ones, according to
denare. Short shows are for cativa denare,
and long pitches for the bona denare. At
the short shows we gets the ha'pence and
steps it — scafare, as we say; and at the
long pitches ve keeps it up for half an
hour, or an hour, maybe—not particular, if
the browns tumble in well—for we never
leave off while there's a major solde (that'’s a
halfpenny), or even a quartercen (that's a
farden). to be made. The long pitches we
fixes at the principal street-corners of London.
We never turn away nothink.

« ¢ Boys, look up your fardens,’ says the out-
side man ; ¢ it ain't half over yet, and we'll show
it all through.’

“ Punch is like the income-tax gatherer,
takes all we can get, and never turns away
nothink—that is our moral. Punch is like
the rest of the world, he has got bad morals,
but very few of them. The showman inside
the frame says, while he's a working the
figures, ‘Culley, how are you a getting on?’
¢ Very inferior indeed, I'm sorry to say, master.
The company, though very respectable, seems
to have no pence among ’em.’ ‘ What quanta
denare have you chafered?’ I say. ‘Soldi
major quartereen;' that means, three half-
pence three fardens; ¢that is all I have accu-
mulated amongst this most respectable and
numerous company.’ ‘Never mind, master,
the showman will go on; try the generosity of
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the public once again.’ ¢ Well, I think it's of
very little utility to collect round again, for
I've met withthatpoorencouragement.’ ¢ Never
mind, master, show away. Il go round again
and chance my luck ; the ladies and gentlemen
have not seen sufficient, I think. Well,
master, I've got tres major’'—that is, three half-
pence—* more, and now it’s all over this time.
Boys, go home and say your prayers,’ we says,
and steps it. Such scenes of life wesee! No
porson would hardly credit what we go
through. We travel often yeute munjare
(no food), and oftentimes we're in fluence, ac-
cording as luck runs.

“ We now principally dwells on orders at
noblemen’s houses. The sebubs of London
pays us far better than the busy town ot Lon-
don. When we are dwelling on orders, we
goes along the streets chirripping ¢ Roo-
tooerovey ooey-ooey-oocrovey;’ that means,
- Any more wauted? that's the pronounciation of

the call in the old Italian style. Toorovey-to-
200-to-roo-torvo-torooey ; that we does when
we are dwelling for orders mostly at noble-
men's houses. It brings the juvenials to the
window, and causes the greatest of attractions
to the children of noblemen's families, both
rich and poor : lords, dukes, earls, and squires,
and gentlefolks.

« ¢ Call-hunting,’—that's another term for
dwelling on orders —pays better than pitch-
ing ; but orders is wery casual, and pitching
is a certainty. We're sure of a brown or
two in the stroets, and noblemen’s work don't
come often. We must have it authentick, for
wo trave’s many days and don't succeed in
getting one ; at other times we are more fluent;
but when both combine together, it's merely
a living, after all's said and done, by great
exertion and hard perseverance and asidity,
for the business gets slacker and slacker every
year, and I expect at last. it will come to the
dogs—not Toby, because he is dead and gone.
People isn't getting tired with our per-
formnances ; they're more delighted than ever ;
but they're stingier.  Everybody looks twice
at their money afore they parts with it. —That's
a rub at the mean ones, and they wants it un-
common bad.

‘“And then, sometimes the blinds is all
drawed down, on account of the sun, and that
cooks our goose; or, it's too hot for people to
stop and varder—that means, see. In the
cold days, when we pitch, people stops a few
minutes, drops their browns, and goes away
about their business, to make room for more,
The spring of the year is the best of the four
seasons for us.

“ A sailor and a lass half-seas over we like
best of all. He will tip his mag. We always
ensure a fow pence, and sometimes a shilling,
of them. We are fond of sweeps, too; theyre
a sure brown, if they've got one, and they'll give
before many a gentleman. But what we can't
abide nohow is the shabby genteel —them
altray cativa, and no mistake : for theyll stand

with their mouths wide , ke & nut-
cracker, and is never satisfied, and is too grand
even to laugh. It's too much trouble to carry
ha'pence, and they've mever no change, or
else they'd give us some; in they've no
money at all, they wants it all for, &c.”

Mr. Punck’s Figures.

¢ This is Punch; this his wife, Judy. They
never was married, not for this eight hundred
years—in the original drama. Itis a drama
in two acts, is Punch, There was a Miss
Polly, and she was Punch's mistress,and dressed
in silks and satins. Judy catches Punch with
her, and that there causes all the disturbance.
Ah, it's a beautiful history; there’s a deal of
mornls with it, and there's a large volume
wrote about it. It's to be got now.

“This here i3 Judy, their only child. She’s
threc years old come to-morrow, and heir to all
his cstate, which is only a saucepan without a
handle,

“ Well, then I brings out the Beadle.

“ Puncl’'s nose is the hornament to his face.
It's a great walue, and the hump on his back
is never to be got rid on, being born with him,
and never to be done without. Punch was
silly and out of his mind—which is in the
drama—and the cause of his throwing his
child out of winder, vich he did. Judy went
out and left him to nurse the child, and the
child gets so terrible cross he gets out of
patience, and tries to sing a song to it, and
ends by chucking it into the street.

“Punch is cunning, and up to all kinds of
antics, if he ain't out. of his mind. Artful like
My opinion of Punch is, he's very incentrie,
with good and bad morals attached. Very
good he was in regard to benevolence; be-
cause, you sce, in the olden style there was
a blind man, and he used to come and ax cha-
rity of him, and Punch used to pity him and
give him a trifle, you know. This is in the
olden style, from Porsini you know.

¢ The carving on his face is a great art, and
there's only one man as does it reglar. His
nose and chin, by mecting together, we thinks
the great beauty. Oh, he's admirable!—He was

.very fond of hisself when he was alive. His

name was Punchinello, and we callshim Punch.
That's partly for short and partly on account
of the boys, for they ealls it Punch in hell O.
¢ Oh, there's Punch in hell,’ they'd say, and gen-
nelfolks don't like to hear thein words.

“ Punch has very small legs and small arms.
It's quite out of portion, in course; but still it's
nature, for folks with big bellies generally has
thin pins of their own.

“ His dress has never been altered ; the use
of his high hat is to show his half-foolish
head, and the other parts is sfter the best
olden fashion.

“Judy, you see, is very ugly. She represents
Punch; cos, you see, if the two comes together,
it generally happens that they're summat
alike ; and you see it's because his wife were
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90 ugly that he had a mistress. You see,
s head like that there wouldn't please most

mistress, Polly, dances with Punch, just
like a Jady in a drawing-room. There ain't
no grievance between him and Judy vn ac-
oount of Miss Pally, as she's called. That's
the olden style of all, cos Judy don't know
nothing about it.

* Mius Polly was left out because it wasn't
exactly moral ; opinions has changed : we ain't
better, I fancy. Such things goes om, but
people don't like to let it be seen now, that's

the difference.
\ “Judy’s dress, you see, is far different, bless
you, than Miss Polly’'s. Judy's, yon see, is
bed-furniture stuff, and Polly’s silk and
satin, Yes, that's the way of the world,—the
wife comes off second-best.
| “The baby’s like his father, he’s his pet all
. over and the pride of his heart; wouldn't take
all the world for it, you know, though he does
throw him out of window. He’s got his father's
I nose, and is his daddy all over, from the top of
* his head to the tip of his toe. He never was
weaned.
| % Puneh,you know, is so red through drink.
He'd look nothing if his nose were not deep
scarlet. Punch used to drink hard one time,
and 30 he does now if he can get it. His
babby is red all the same, to correspond.
“This is the Beadle of the parish, which
i tries to all disturbances but finds it im-
. possible to do it. The Beadle has got a very
reddish nose. He is a very severe, harsh man,
but Panch him. Ye see, he's dressed
in the olden sty! brown coat, with gold lace
and cock’d hat and all. He has to take Punch
up for killing his wife and babby; but Punch
beats the Beadle, for every time he comes up
he knoeks him down.
* This next one is the merry Clown, what
ies his rig with Punch, up and down—that's
rhyme, you see. This is the merry Clown,
tries his tricks all round. This here's
new style, for we dwells more on the
eomieal now. In the olden time we used to
have a searamouch with a chalk head. He
used to torment Punch and dodge him about,
til at last Punch used to give him a crack on
the head and smash it all to pieces, and then
| ery out—¢Oh dear, Oh dear; I didn't go to
* do it—it was an aecident, done on purpose.’
But now we do with Clown and the sausages.
Scaramouch never talked, only did the ballet
business, dumb motions ; but the Clown speaks
i comic business and sentimental.
Punch being silly and out of his mind, the
Clown persuades Punch that he wants some-
thing to eat. The Clown gets into the public-
1 house to try what he can steal. He pokes his
head out of the window and says, * Here you
are, here you are;’ and then he asks Punch
| to give him a helping hand, and so makes
. Punch steal the.sausages. They're the very
| best pork-wadding sausages, made six years

___éé_ ____

ago and warranted fresh, and ‘Il keep for
ever.

“ This here’s the poker, about which the
Clown says,  Would you like something hot ?*
Punch says ¢ Yes, and then the Clown burns
Punch's nose, and sits down on it himself and
burns his breeches. O, it's & jolly lark when
I shows it. Clown says to Punch, ‘Don't
make & noise, youll wake the landlord up.’
The landlord, you see, pretends to be

“Clown says, ¢ You mustn’t hollar.’ ¢ No,
says Punch, ‘I wont;’ and still he hollars all
the louder.

“ This is Jim Crow : ye see he's got a chain
but he’s lost'his watch. He let it fall on Fish-
street Hill, the other day, and broke it all to
pieces. He's a nigger. He says, ‘ Me like
ebery body ;' not ¢ every, but ¢ ebery,’ cos that's
nigger. Instead of Jim Crow we used formerly
to show the Grand Turk of Sinoa, called
Shallaballah. Sinoa is nowhere, for he’s only
a substance yer kmow. I can’t find Sinoa,
although 1've tried, and thinks it's at the
bottom of the sen where the black fish lays.

“Jim Crow sprung from Rice from America,
he brought it over here. Then, ye see, being
a novelty, all classes of society is pleased.
Everybody liked to hear ¢ Jimn Crow’ sung, and
so we had to do it. The people used to stand
round, and I used to mlfee some good money
with it too, sir, on Hay-hill. Everybody’s
funny now-a-days, and they like comic busi-
ness. They won't listen to anything sensible
or sentimental, but they wants foolishness.
The bigger fool gets the most money. Many
people says, * What a fool, you must look !
at that I put my head back. ¢Come on.’ I
shan’t. I shall stop a little longer.’

¢ This is the Ghost, that appears to Punch
for destroying his wife and child. She's the
ghost of the two together, or else, by rights,
there ought to be a little ghost as well, but we
should have such a lot to carry about. But
Punch, being surprised at the ghost, falls into
exstericks—represented as such. Punch is
really terrified, for he trembles like a haspen
leaf, cos he never killed his wife. He’s got
no eyes and no teeth, and can't see out of his
mouth; or cannot, rather. Them cant words
ain’t grammatical. When Punch sees the
Ghost he lays down and kicks the bucket, and
represcnts he's dead.

“ The Ghost is very effective, when it comes
up very solemn and mournful-like in Romeau
and Juliet. I took it from that, yer know:
there's a ghost in that when she comes out of
the grave. Punch sits down on his seat and
sings his merry s~ng of olden times, and don't
see the Ghost till he gets a tap on the cheek,
and then he thinks it's somebody else ; instead
of that, when he turns round, he’s most ter-
rible alarmed, putting his arms up and out.
The drum goes very shaky when the Ghost
comes up. A little bit of * The Dead March in
Saul, or * Home, sweet Home:' anything like
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that, slow. We none on us likes to be hurried
to the grave.

“I now takes up the Doctor. This is the
Doctor that cures all sick maids and says,
¢ Taste of my drugs Lefore you die, yowll say
they are well made.’ The Doctor always wears
a white ermine wig: rabbit skin wouldn't do,
we can't go so common as that; it's most costly,
cos it was made for him,

“ After the Ghost has appeared Punch falls
down, and calls loudly for the Doctor, and
offers 50,000l. for one ; then the Doctor feels
his pulse and says, ¢ Very unfortunate misfor-
tune! I have forgot my spectacles, cos I never
had none. I can see all through it—the man's
not dead.

“The Doctor gives Punch physic. That's
stick - lickerish wot he subscribes for him;
but Punch don't like it, though it's a capital
subscription for a cure for the head-ache. (I
dare say, Mr. Mayhew, sir, you thinks me &
very funny fellow.) Punch tries to pay the
Doctor back with his own physic, but he
misses him every time. Doctors don't like
to take their own stuff anyhow.

“This is the Publican as Punch steals the
sausages from ; he used to be the Grand Turk
of Senoa, or Shallaballah, afore the fashion
changed—for a new world always wants new
things: the people are like babies, they must
have a fresh toy ye know, and every day is
a new day that we never seed before.— There’s
a moral for you; it'll make a beautiful book
when you comes to have the morals explained.
Ye see you might still fancy Punch was the
Grand Turk, for he's got his moustaches still ;
but they're getting so fashionable that even
the publicans wears 'em, 80 it don't matter.

¢ This tall figure is the hangman and finisher
of the law, as does the business in the twink-
ling of a bed-post. He's like the income-tax
ganerer, he takes all in and lets none out, for
& guilty conscience needs no accusing. Punch
being condemned to suffer by the laws of his
country, makes a mistake for once in his life,
and always did, and always will keep a-doing
it. Therefore, by cunninﬂneas and artfulness,
Punch persuades Jack Ketch to show him
the way—which he very ¢ willingly doeth'—to
slip his head into the noose, when Punch
takes the opportunity to pull the rope, after
he has shown him the way, and is exempt for
once more, and quite free.

“ Now this is the coffin, and this is the pall.
Punch is in a great way, after he's hung the
man, for assistance, when he calls his favour-
ite friend Joey Grimaldi, the clown, to aid and
assist him, because he's afeard that he’ll be
taken for the erime wot he's committed. Then
the body is placed in the coffin ; but as the un-
dertaker ain't made it long enough, they have
to double him up. The undertaker requests
permission to git it altered. Ye see it's a royal
coffin, with gold, and silver, and copper nails ;
with no plates, and scarlet cloth, cos that's
royalty. The undertaker's forgot the lid of

the coffin, ye see: we don't use lids, cos it
makes them lighter to carry.

“ This is the pall that covers him over, to
keep the flies from biting him. We call it
St. Paul's. Don’t you see, palls and Paul's is
the same word, with a s to it: it's comie.
That 'ud make a beautiful play, that would.
Then we take out the figures, as I am doing
now, from the box, and they exaunt with a
dance. ¢ Here's somebody a-coming, make
haste!’ the Clown says, and then they exaunt,
you know, or go off.

¢ This here is the Scaramouch that dances

without a head, and yet has got a head thatll
reach from here to St. Paul's; but it's searcely
ever to be seen. Cos his father was my
mother, don't ye see. Punch says thatitsa&
beautiful figure. I've only made it lately.
Instead of him we used to have a nobody.
The figure is to be worked with four heads,
that's to say one coming out of each arm, one
from the body, and one from the neck. (He
touches each part as he speaks.) Scara-
mouch is old-fashioned newly revived. He
comes up for a finish, yer know. This figure’s
all for dancing, the same as the ghost is, and
don’t say nothing. I’unch being surprised to
see such a thing, don't know what to make
on it. He bolts away, for ye see (whispering
and putting up two hands first, and then
using the other, as if working Scaramouch),
I wants my two hands to work him.
Punch goes away the figure dances to amuse
the public, then he exaunts, and Punch comes
up again for to finish the remainder part of his
performance. He sings as if he'd forgot all
that's gone before, and wishes only to amuse
the public at large. That's to show his silli-
ness and simplicity. He sings comic or sen-
timental, such as ‘God save the Queen ;=
that's sentimental; or * Getting up stairs and
playing on the fiddle;’ or ¢ Dusty Bob;® or
* Rory O’'More, with the chill off ;>—them's all
comic, but ¢ the Queen’s’ sentimental.

“ This here is Satan,—we might say the
devil, but that ain't right, and gennelfolks don't
like such words. He is now commonly called
¢ Spring-heeled Jack;’ or the ¢ Roosian Bear,”
—that's since the war. Ye see he's chained up
for ever; for if yer reads, it says somewhere
in the Scripture that he's bound down for
two thousand years. I used to read it myself
once; and the figure shows ye that he's
chained up never to be let loose no more.
He comes up at the last and shows himself to
Punch, but it ain't continued long, yer know,
the figure being too frightful for people to see
without being frightened; unless we are on
comic business and showing -him as Spring-
‘heeled Jack, or the Roosian Bear; and then
we keeps him up a long time. Punch kills
him, puts him on the top of his stick, and
cries, * Hooray! the devil's dead, and we can
all do as we like ! Good-by, farewell, and it's
all over!' But the curtain don't come down,
cos we haven't got none.
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® This here’s the bell. Stop & minute, I
forgot: this is Punch's comic music, com-
monly called a peanner sixty,—not peanner
forty, cos Punch wants something out of the
common way,—and it plays fifty tunes all at
once. This is the bell which he uses to rattle
inthe publican’s ears when he's asleep, and
wakes ﬁis children all up after the nuss as

‘em to bed. All this is to show his fool-
1shness and simplicity; for it's one of his
foolish tricks and frolics for to amuse him-
self : but he's a chap as won't stand much
nonsense from other people, because his
morals are true, just, right, and sound; al-
though he does kill his wife and baby, knock
down the Beadle, Jack Ketch, and the Grand
Signor, and puts an end to the very devil
himself.”

Description of Frame and Proscenium.

«+Ladies and gents,’ the man says outside
the show, afore striking up, ‘ I'm now going
10 exhibit a preformance worthy of your no-
tice, and far superior to anythink you hever
had a hopportunity of witnessing of before.’
(I am a doing it now, sir, as if I was address-
ing a company of ladies and gentlemen, he
added, by way of parenthesis.) ¢ This is
the original preformance of Punch, ladies
and gents ; and it will always gain esteem. I
am going to hintroduce a preformance worthy
of your notice, which is the dramatical pre-
formance of the original and old-established

ce of Punch, experienced many
year. I merely call your attention, ladies and
geots, to the novel attraction which I'm now
about to hintroduce to you.

#¢T only merely place this happyratus up
to inform you what I am about to preform to
you. The preformance will continue for up-
wards of one hour — provising as we meels
with sufficient encouragement. (That's business,
ye know, master ; just to give 'em to under-
stand that we wants a little assistance afore
we begins.) It will surpass anythink you've
had the hopportunity of witnessing of before in
all the hannuals of history. I hope, ladies and
gents, I am not talking too grammatical for
some of you.’

“ That there is the address, sir,” he con-
tinued, “ what I always gives to the audience
outside before I begins to preform—just to
let the respectable company know that I am a
working for to get my living by honest
| industry.

“¢ Those ladies and gents,’ he then went
on, as if addressing an imaginary crowd,
* what are a-standing round, a-looking at the
preformance, will, I hope, be as willing to give
! . is to see. There’s many a lady and
gent now at the present moment standing
around me, perhaps, whose hearts might be
g:: though not in their power. (This is

ch's patter, yer know, outside; and when
you has to say all that yourself, you wants the
afluency of a methodist parson to do the

—

talk, I can tell ye.) ¢Now boys, look up yer
ha’pence ! Who's got a farden or a ha’penny ?
and I'll be the first brown towards it. I ain‘t
particular if it's a half-crown. Now, my lads,
feel in your pockets and see if you've got an
odd copper. Here's one, and wholl be the
next to make it even? We means to show it
all through, provising we meets with sufficient
encouragement.’ (I always sticks to them
words, ‘sufficient encouragement.’) ¢You'll
have the pleasure of seeing Spring-heeled
Jack, or the Roosian Bear, and the comical
scene with Joey the clown, and the fryingpan
of sassages!’ (That's a kind of gaggery.)
“I'll now just explain to you, sir, the diffe-
rent of the frame. This here's the
letter-cloth, which shows you all what we per-
forms. Sometimes we has wrote on it—

THE DOMINION OF FANCY,
or,
Puxce's bmm:

that fills up a letter-cloth; and Punch is
a funcy for every person, you know, who-
ever may fancy it. I stands inside here on
this footboard; and if there’s any one up
at the winders in the street, I puts my
foot longways, so as to keep my nob out of
sight. This here is the stage front, or
proceedings (pr ium), and is painted over
with flags and banners, or any different things.
Sometimes there’s George and the Dragging,
and the Rile Queen’s Arms, (we can have them
up when we like, cos we are sanctioned, and
I've played afore the rile princes). But any-
thing for freshness. People’s tires ~ looking
at the Rile Arms, and wants something new
to cause attraction, and so on.

¢ This here'sthe playboard, where sits Punch.
The scenes behind are representing a garding
scene, and the side-scenes is a house and a
cottage—they're for the exaunts, you know,
just for convenience. The back scene draws
up, and shows the prison, with the winders
all cut out, and the bars showing, the same as
there is to a gaol; though I never was in
one in my life, and I'll take good care I never
shall be.

“ OQur speaking instrument is an unknown
secret, cos it's an ‘unknown tongue, that's
known to none except those in our own pur-
fession. It's a hinstrument like this which I
has in my hand, and it's tuned to music.
We has two or three kinds, one for out-doors,
one for in-doors, one for speaking, one for
singing, and one that's good for nothing, ex-
cept selling on the cheap. They ain’'t whistles,
but ¢ calls,’ or ¢ own tongues;’ and with
them in the mouth we can pronounce each
word as plain as a parson, and with as much
affluency. 5

“ The great difficulty in preform;x‘f Punch
consists in speaking with this in the
mouth — cos it's produced from thelungs: it's
all done from there, and is a great strain, and
requires sucktion—and thats brandy-and-




LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR.

54

water, or summat to moisten the whistle
with,
“ We're bound not to drink water by our
urfession, when we can get anything ~tronger.
it;;enkens !t’.ge 1&erv:s. ut we always lli"kg to
in the bounds of propriety, ility,
andpdeceney. I dripks my beer with my call
in my mouth, and never takes it out, cos it ex-
poses it, and the boys (bang ‘em!) is so in-
ﬂmu' jtive. They runs after us, and looks up
our face to see how we speaks ; but we drives
‘em away with civility,

“ Punch is a dramatical performance, sir, in
two acts, patranised by the nobility and gentry
at large. We don't drop the scene at the end
of the first act, the drum and pipes strikes up
instead. The first act we consider to end
with Punch being took to prison for the
murder of his wife and baby. You can pick
out a good many Puuch preformers, without
getting one so well versed as Iam in it; theyin
general makes such a muffing concern of it.
A drama, or dramatical preformance, we calls
it, of the original preformance of Punch. It
ain‘t atragedy ; it's comic and sentimental,
in which way we think proper to preform it.
There's comic parts, as with the Clown and
Jim Crow, and cetera— that's including a
deul more, yer know.

« It's a pretty play Punch is, when preformed
well, and one of the greatest novelties in the
world ; and most ancient; handed down, too,
for many hundred years.

“ The prison scene and the baby is what
we calls I.Ke sentimental touches. Some folks
where I vreforms will have it most sen-
timental, in the original style. Them families
is generally sentimental theirselves. To
these sentimental folks I'm obliged to pre-
form werry steady and werry slow; they
won't have no ghost, no coffin, and no devil ;
and that's what I call spiling the preformance
entirely. Ha, ha!” he added, with a deep sigh,
“it's the march of intellect that's 8 doing all
this ; it is, sir.

¢ Other folks is all for the comic, specially
the street people; and then we has to dwell on
the bell scene, and the nursing the baby, and
the frying-pan, and the sasssges, and Jim
Crow.

“ A few years agn Toby was all the go.
Formerly the dog was only s stuffed figure,
and it was Mr. Pike what first hit upon intro.
duci:f a live animal ; and a great hit it war.
Itmade asurprisingalteration in the exhibition,
for till lately the preformance was called Punch
and Toby as well. We used to go about the
streets with three dogs, and that was ad-
mirable, and it did uncommon well as a new
novelty at first, but we can't get three dogs to
do it now. The mother of them dogs, ye see,
was a singer, and had two pups what was
singers too. Toby was wanted to sing and
smoke a pipe as well, shake hands as well as
seize Punch by the mose. When Toby was
quiet, ye see, sir, it was the timidation of

Punch'’s stick, for directly he put it down he
flew at him, knowing at the same time that
Punch was not his master.

“ Punch commences with a song. He does
r00-too-rooey, and sings the ¢ Lass of Gowrie’
down below, and then he comes up, saying,
¢Ooy-ey; Oh, yes, I'm a coming. How do
you do, ladies and gents *'—ladies always first 3
and then he bows many times. ‘I'm so happy
to see you,’ he says; ‘Your most obedient,
most humble, and dutiful servant, Mr. Punch.’
(Ye see I can talk as afluent as can be with
the call in my mouth.) * Ooy-ey, I wishes you
all well and happy.’ Then Punch says to the
drum-and-pipes man, as he puts his hand out,
‘How do you do, master>—play up; playup e
hornpipe : I'm a most hexcellent dancer;’ and
then Punch dances. Then ye see him
a-dancing the hornpipe; and after that
Punch says to the pipes, ¢ Master, I shall
call my wife up, and have a dance ; so he sings
out, ‘ Judy, Judy! my pratty creetur! come up
stairs, my darling! I want to speak to you'—
and he knocks on the play-board.—* Judy!
Here she comes, bless her little heart !’

Enter Jupy.

Punch. Whet a sweet creature! what s
handsome nose and chin! (He pats her om
the face very gently.)

Judy. (8lapping him.) Keep quiet, do!
Punch. Don't be cross, my , but give me
a kiss, .
Judy. Oh, to be sure, my love. [ They kiss.

Punch. Bless your sweet lips ! (Hugging
her.) This is melting moments. I'm very
fond of my wife; we must have a dance.

Judy. Agreed. [ They both danee.

Punch. Get out of the way! you don’t dance
well enough for me. (He hits her on the nose.)
Go and fetch the baby, and mind and take
care of it, and not hart it. [Judy exaunts.

Judy. (Returning back with baby.) Take
care of the baby, while I go and cook the

dumplings.
Punch. (8triking Judy with his right hand.)
Get out of the way! I'll take care of the baby.
[Judy exaunts,

Punch (sits down and sings to the baby)—

“‘Hush-s-by, baby, the ti .,
Wi:;n“t.-haywind bl:vg:l:.he mt:'{ll rock ;
‘When the bough breaks the cradle will fall,
Down oomu‘&o baby and cradle and all.”

[Baby cries.
Punch. (SRaking it.) What & cross boy!
(He lays it down on the play-board, and rolls it
backwards and forwards, to rock it to sleep, and
sings again.)

“Oh, slumber, my darling, thy sire is s knight,

Thy mother’s a lady so lovely and t;

The hills aud the dales, and tow'rs which you see,
They all shall belong, my dear creature, to thee.”

(Punch continues rocking the child. It aild
eries, and he lakes it in Ris arms, saying,
What a cross child! can't a-bear cross
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children. TRen Ae vehemently shakes it, and
knocks its Aead up against the side of the pro-
ceedings several times, representing to kill it, and
| he thew throws it out of the winder.)

Enter Jupy.

Judy. Where's the baby ?

Puach. (In a lemoncholy tome.) T have had
o misfortune ; the child was so terrible cross,
1 throwed it out of the winder. (ZLemontation
of Judy for the loss of Ner dear child. She goes
into aslerisks, and then excites and fetches a cudgel,
ead commences beating Punch over the head.)

Punch. Don't be cross, my dear: I didn't go
o do it

Judy. T11 pal{uyer for throwing the child
out of the winder. (She keeps on giving him
baocks of the head, but Punch snalches the stick
«vay, and commences an attack upon his wife,
and beats Rer severely.)

Judy. T'll go to the constable, and have
you locked up.

Punch. Go to the devil. I don't care where
you go. Get out of the way! (Judy eraunis,
and Punch then sings, * Cherry ripe,” or * Cheer,
Yoys, cheer.” All before is sentimental, now this
bere’s comic.  Punch goes through his roo-too-to-
rooey, and then the Beadle comes up.)

Beadle. Hi! hallo, my boy!

Punch. Hello, my boy. (He gives him a wipe
orer the head with his stick, which knocks him
down, dut Re gets up again.)

Beadle. Do you know, sir, that I've a special
order in my pocket to take you up?

Punch. And Pve a special order to knock
you down, (He knocks him down with simplicity,
but nol with brutality, for the juvcnial branches
don't like lo see severity practiscd.)

Beadle. (Coming up again.) D'ye know, my
boy, that I've an order to take you up ? .

Punch. And I've an order I tell ye to knock
‘ you down. (He aticks him. Punch is a tyrant
| to the Beadle, ye know, and if he was took up he
l wouldn’t go through his rambles, s0 in course he

isn't.)
Beadle. T've a warrant for you, my boy.
Punch. (Striking him.) And that's a warrant
for you, my boy. (The Beadle's a determined
| man, ye know, and resolved 1o go to the ends of
! Justice as far as possible in his power by special
ity, 30 a quarrel ensloos belween them.)
I Beadle. You are a blackguard.
. Punch. So are you.
(The Beadle hits Punch on the nose, and takes
e law in Ris own hands. Punch lakes it up mo-
wenfary; strikes the Beadle, and a fight enshoos.
The Beadle, faint and ezhausled, gels up once
. more; then Ae strikes Punch over the nose, which
@ returned pro and con.
Beadle. That's a good 'un.
Punck. That's & better.
’.B:dlc. That's a topper. (He hits him jolly
)
Punch. ( With his cudgel.) That's & wopper.
(He knocks Aim out of his senses, and the Beadle
| esunts.)

[ —

Enter MzrrY CLOWN.

Punch sings * Getting up Stairs,” in quick time,
while the Clown is coming up. Clown dances
round Punch in all directions, and Punch with
his cudgel is determined to catch him if possible.
Clown. No bono, allez tooti sweet, Mounseer.

Look out sharp! Make haste! catch 'em alive !

Here we are! how are you? good morning!

don't you wish you may getit? Ah! coward,

strike & whiteman! (Cloun keeps bobbing up
and down, and Punch trying to hit all the time
tild Punch is exhayusted nearly.)

(The Clown, ye see, sir, is the best friend
to Punch, he carries him through all his tricks,
and he's a great favorite of Punch’s. He's too
cunning for him though, and knows too much
for him, so they both shake hands and make
it up.)

Clown, Now it's all fair; ain't it, Punch?

Punch. Yes.

Clown. Now I can begin again.

(You see, sir, the Clown gets over Punch
altogether by his artful ways, and then he be-
gins the same tricks over again ; that is, if we
wants a long performance; if not, we cuts jt
off at the other pint. But I'm telling you the
real original style, sir.)

Clown. Good! you can't catch me.

(Punch gives him one whack of the head, and
Clown exaunts, or goes off.)

Enter Jim Crow

Jim sings ® Buffalo Gals,” while coming up, and
on entering Punch hits him a whack of the
nose backhanded, and almost breaks it.

Jim. What for you do that? Me nigger!
me like de white man. Him did break my
nose.

Punch. Humbly beg your pardon, I did not
go to help it.

(For as it had been done, you know, it wasn’t
likely he could help it after he’d done it—he
Eoul)dn‘t. take it away from him again, could

e ?

Jim. Me beg you de pardon. (For ye see,
sir, he thinks he’s offended Punch.) Nebber
mind, Punch, come and sit down, and well
hab a song.

Jim CROW prepares to sing.
Punch. Bravo,Jimmy! sing awny, my boy—
give us a stunner while you're at it.
Jim sings.

“I'm a roarer on the fiddle,
Down in tho ole Vi H
And I plays it scion
Like Master i

Punch. (Tapping him on the head.) Bravo!
well done, Jimmy! give us another bit of a
s0Dg.

Jim. Yes, me will. [Sings again,
¢ Oh. lubly Roea, Sambo come ;
Don’t you hear tho banjo? .
Tum, tum, tum 1*

Jim hits Punch with his head over the
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nose, as if butting at him, while he repeats
tuin-tum-tum. Punch offended, beats him
with the stick, and sings —
S o b e bange? |
on car the ]
yo“'l'um. tum, tum {” |

Jim. (Rising.) Oh mi! what for you strike
a nigger? (Holding up his leg.) Me will poke
your eye out. Ready—shoot— bang—fire.
(8hoves his leg into Punch's eye.) :

Punch. He's poked my eye out! Il look
out for him for the future.

Jim Crow excites, or cxaunts. Exaunt
we calls it in our purfession, sir,~—that's going
away, you know. He's done his part, you
know, and ain't to appear again.

Judy has died through Punch's ill usage
after going for the Beadle, for if she'd done so
before she could’nt ha' fetched the constable,
you know,— certainly not. The beholders
only behieve her to be dead though, for she
comes to life again afterwards, because, if she
was dead, it would do away with Punch's wife
altogether—for Punch is doatingly fond
her, though it's only his fun after all's said
and done, |

The Ghost, you see, is only a repersenta-
tion, as a timidation to soften his bad morals,
80 that he shouldn't do the like again. The
Ghost, to be sure, shows that she's really dead
for a time, but it's not in the imitation ; for
if it was, Judy's ghost (the figure) would be
made like her.

The babby's lost altogether. It's killed.
It is supposed to be destroyed entirely, but
taken care of for the next time when called
upon to preform — a8 if it were in the next
world, you know,—that’s moral.

Enter Ghost. Punch sings meanwhile
¢ Home, sweet Home.' (This is original.) The |
Ghost repersents the ghost of Judy, because
he's killed his wife, don’t you see, the Ghost
making her appearance; but Punch don't know
it at the moment. Still he sits down tired,
and sings in the corner of the frame the song
of “ Home, sweet Home,” while the Sperrit ap-
pears to him.

Punck turns round, sees the Ghost, and
is most terribly timidated. He begins to
shiver and shake in great fear, bringing his
guilty conscience to his mind of what he's
been guilty of doing, and at last he falls down |
in a tit of frenzy. Kicking, screeching, hol-
laring, and shouting * Fifty thousand pounds
for a doctor !” Then he turns on his side, and
draws hisself double with the screwmatics in .
his gills, [Ghost ezcites.

Enter DocToR,
Punch is represented to be dead. This is
the dying speech of Punch.

Doctor. Dear mel bless my heart! here
hitve I been running as fast as ever I could’
walk, and very near tumbled over a straw, I
heard somebody call most lustily for a doctor.
Dear me (looking at Punch in all directions, and

ezamining his body), this is my pertickler friend
Mr. Punch; poor man! how pale he looks!
I'll feel his pulse (counts his pulse)—1, 2, 14,
9,11. Hi! Punch, Punch, are you dead? are
you dead ? are you dead?

Punch. (Hitfing him with his right hand over
the wose, and knocking him back.) Yes.

Doctor. (Rubbding his nose with his hand.)
I never heard a dead man speak before.
Punch, you are not dead !

Punch. Oh, yes I am.

Doctor. How long have you been dead ?

Punch. About six weeks.

Doctor. Oh, youre not dead, you're only
poorly; I must fetch you a little reviving
medicine, such as some stick-lickrish and
balsam, and extract of shillalagh.

Punch. (Rising.) Make haste—(he gives
the Doctor a wipe on the nose)—make haste
and fetch it. [ Doctor exaunts.

Punch. The Doctor going to get me some
physic! I'm very fond of brandy-and-water,
and rum-punch. 1 want my physic; the
Doctor never brought me no physic at all
I wasn't ill; it was only my fun. (Doctor
reappears with the physic-stick, and he whacks
Punch over the head no harder than he is able,
and crics—* There’s physic! physic! physic!

hysic ! physic! pills! balsaam ! stick-
ickerish !”
Punch. (Rising and mbbinﬁ his head against
the wing.) Yes; it is stick-lickrish,

(Ah! it's a pretty play, sir, when it's showed
well—that it is—it's delightful to read the
inomls; I am wery fond of reading the morals,

am.

Punch. (Taking the stick from the Doctor.)
Now, I'll give you physic! physic! physic!
(He strikes at the Doctor, but misses him
time.) The Doctor don't like his own stuff.

Punch. (Presenting his stick, gun-fushion, at
Doctor’s head.) I'll shoot ye—one, two, three.

Doctor. (Closing with Punch.) Come to gaol
along with me.

(He saves his own life by closing with
Punch. He's a desperate character is Punch,
though he means no harm, ye know.) A
struggle enshoos, and the Doctor calls for
help, Punch being too powerful for him.

Doctor. Come to gaol! You shall repent for
all your past misdecds. Help! assistance!
help, in the Queen's name!

(He's acting as a constable, the Doctor
is, though he’s no business to do it; but
he's acting in self-defence. He didn't know
Punch, but he'd heard of his transactions,
and when he came to examine him, he found
it was the man. The Doctor is a very sedate
kind of a person, and wishes to do good to
all classes of the community at large, espe-
cially with his physic, which he gives gratis
for nothink at all. The physic is called
¢ I-{leu;-e-cologne, or a sure cure for the head.
ache.’

Re-enter BEADLE. (Punch and the Doctor still
struggling together.)
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Beadle, (Closing with them.) Hi, hi! this
is him: behold the head of a traitor! Come
along! come to gaol!

Punch. (A-kicking.) 1 will not go.

Beadle. (Shouting.) More help! more help!
more help! help! help! Come along to gaol !
;o;;e!dong! come along! More help! more

(Oh! it's a good lark just here, sir, but
tremendous hard work, for there’s so many
figures to work—and all struggling, too,—~and
you have to work them all at once. This is
comic, this is.)

Beadle. More help! be quick! be quick!

Re-enter J1x Crow.

Jim Crow. Come de long! come de long!
come de long ! me nigger, and you beata me.
(Exaunts all, Punch still singing out, “T'll
not go.”
END OF FIRST ACT.

Change of Scene for Second Act.

Scene draws up, and discovers the exterior
of a prison, with Punch peeping through the
bars, and singing a merry song of the merry
bells of England, all of the olden time.
(That's an olden song, you know; it's old
ancient, and it's a moral,—a moral song, you
know, to show that Punch is repenting, but
pleased, and yet don't care nothink at all about
it, for he's frolicsome, and on the height of his
frolic and amusement to all the juveniles, old
and young, rich and poor. We must put all
classes together.)

Enter Hangman Jack Ketch, or Mr. GRABALL.

That's Jack Ketch's name, you know ; he takes
all, when they gets in his clutches. We
mustn’t blame him for he must do his duty,
for the sheriffs is so close to him.)

[ Preparation commences for the exccution of
Punch. Punch is still looking through
the dars of Newgate.

The last scene as I had was Temple-bar
Seene; it was a prison once, ye know; that's
the old ancient, ye know, but I never let the
others see it, cos it shouldn't become too
public. But I think Newgate is better, in
the new edition, though the prison is sus-
pended, it being rather too terrific for the be-
holder. It was the old ancientstyle ; the sen-
tence is passed upon him, but by whom not
known ; he's not tried by one person, cos no-
body can't.

Jack Ketch. Now, Mr. Punch, you are going
to be executed by the British and Foreign
laws of this and other countries, and you are
to be hung up by the neck until you are dead
—dead—dead

Punch. What, am I to die three times?
Jack. No, ro; you're only to die once.
Punch, How is that? you said I was to be
hung up by the neck till I was dead—dead—
dead? You can't die three times.
. Jack. Oh, no; only once.

Punch. Why, you said dead—dead—dead.

Jack. Yes; and when you are dead—dead—
dead—you will be quite dead.

Punch. Oh! I never knowed that before.

Jack. Now, prepare yourself for execution.

Punch. What for ?

Jack. For killing your wife, throwing your
poor dear little innocent baby out of the win-
dow, and striking the Beadle unmercifully over
the head with a mop-stick. Come on.

[Ezaunt Hangman behind Scene, and re-enter,

leading Punch slowly forth to the joot
of the gallows. Punch comes most wili-
ingly, having no sense.

Jack. Now, my boy, here is the corfin, here
is the gibbet, and here is the pall.

Punch. There's the corfee-shop, there's
giblets, and there's St. Paul's.

Jack. Get out, young foolish! Now then,
place your head in here.

Punch. What, up here ?

Jack. No; a little lower down.

(There's quick business in this, you know;
this is comic—a little comic business, this is.)
Punch. (Dodging the noose.) What, here?

Jack. No, no; in there (showing the noose
again).

Punch. This way?

Juack. No, a littla more this way ; in there.

[ Punch falls down, and pretends he's dead.

Jack. Get up, you're not dead.

Punch, Oh, yes I am.

Jack. But I say, no.

Punch. Please, sir, (bowing to the hangman)
—(Here he’s an hypocrite ; he wants to
exempt himself,)—do show me the way, for I
never was hung before, and I don't know the
way. Please, sir, to show me the way, and I'll
feel extremely obliged to you, and return you
my most sincere thanks.

(Now, that's well worded, sir; it's well put
together; that's my beauty, that is; I am
obliged tostudy my language, and not have any
thing vulgar whatsoever. All in simplicity, so
that the young children may not be taught
anything wrong. There arn’t nothing to be
learnt from it, because of its simplicity.)

Jack. Very well; as you're so kind and con-
descending, I will certainly oblige you by
showing you the way. Here, my boy! now,
place your head in here, like this (hangman
putling his head in noose) ; this is the right and
the proper way; now, you see the rope is
placed under my chin ; I'll take my head out,
and I will place yours in (that's a rhyme)
and when your head is in the rope, you must
turn round to the ladies and gentlemen, and
say—Good-by ; fare you well.

(Very slowly then —a stop between each of
the words; for that's not driving the people out
of the world in quick baste without giving ‘em
time for repentance. 'That's another moral, yer
see. Oh, I like all the morals to it.)

Punch (quickly pulling the rope). Good-
by; fare you well. (Hangs thc hangman.)
(What a hypocrite he is again, yer see, for
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directly he's done it he says: ¢ Now, I'm free
agnin for frolic and fun ;’ calls Joey, the clown,
his old friend, because they’re both full of
tricks and antics: ‘Joey, here's a man hung
hisself ’—that's his hypocrisy again, yer see,
for he tries to get exempt after he’s done it
hisself.)

Enter C , in quick Raste, bobbi i
n r.owumq‘:o:h ! bing up against

Clown. Dear me, I've run against a milk-
post! Why, dear Mr. Punch, you've hung a
:innn! do take him down! How came you to

o it ?

Punch. He got wet through, and I hung
him up to dry.

Clown. Dear me! why you've hung him up
till he's dried quite dead !

Punch. Poor fellow! then he won't catch
cold with the wet. Let's paut him in this
snuff-box. [Pointing to coffin.

[Joey takes the figure down and gives it to
Punch to hold, 20 as the body do not run
away, and then proceceds to remove the
gallows. In doing so he by accident hits
Punch on the nose.

Punch. Mind what you are about! (for
Punch is game, yer know, right through to
the back-bone.)

Clown. Make haste, Punch, here's some-
body a-coming! (They hustle his legs and
feet in; bLut they can't get his head in, the un-
dertaker not having made the coffin large
enough.

Punch, We'd better double him wup, place
the pall on, and take the man to the brave,—
not tho grave, but the brave : cos he’s been a
brave man in his time may be.—Sings the
song of ‘Bobbing around,’ while with the
coffin he bobs Joey on the head, and exsunt.

Re-enter PuxcH.

Punch. That was a jolly lark, wasn't it?

Sings,— :
“ T’d be a butterfly, born in a bower,
Making apple-dumplings without any flour.”

All this wit must have been born in me,
or nearly 80; but I got a good lot of it from
Porsini and Pike—and gleanings, you know.

( disappears and re-enters with bell,

Punch. This is my pianner-sixty : it plays
fifty tunes all at one time.

[Goes to the landlord of the public-house
painted on the side-scene, or cottage, re-
presented as a tavern or hotel. The
children of the publican are all a-bed.
Punch plays up a tune and solicits for

money.
ZLandlord wakes up in a passion through the
terrible moise ; pokes his head out of win-
dow and tells him to go away.
(There’s a little window, and a little door to
this side-scene.) If they was to play it all
through, as you're & writing, it *ud open Drary-
lane Theatre.
Punch. Go away? Yes, play away! Oh,

you means, O'er the hills and far away. (He
misunderstands him, wilfully, the hypocrite.)
[Punch keeps on ringing his bell violently.
Publican, in a violent passion, opens the door,
and pushes him away, saying, * Be off with you !"]

Punch. I will not. (Hits him over the head
with the bell.) You're no judge of musiec.
(Plays away.)

Publican exaunts to fetch cudgel to pay
him out. Punch no sooner sees cudgel than
he exaunts, taking his musical instrument
with him. It's far superior to anything of
the kind you did ever see, except ¢seldom.’
You know it's silver, and that's what we says
*seldom ;’ silver, you know, is ¢seldom, be-
cause it's seldom you sees it.

Publican comes out of his house with his
cudgel to catch old Punch on the grand hop.
Must have a little comic.

Punch returns again with his bell, while
publican is hiding secretly for to catch him.
Publican pretends, as he stands in a corner,
to be fast asleep, but keeps hir; eyes wide
awake all the while, and says, ¢ If he comes
up here, I'll be one npon his tibby.'

Punch comes out from behind the opposite
side, and rings his bell violently. Publican
makes a blow at him with his cudgel, and
misges, suying, *“ How dare you intrude
my premises with that nasty, noisy bell *”

Punch, while publican is watching at this
side-scene, appears over at the other, with a
hartful dodge, and again rings his bell loudly,
and again the publican misses him ; and while
publican is watching at this side-scene, Punch
re-enters, and draws up to him very slowly,
and restes his pianner-sixty on the board, while
he slowly advances to him, and gives him a
whack on the head with his fist. Punch then
disappears, leaving his bell behind, and the
landlord in pursession of his musie.)

Landlord  (eollaring the bell). Smuggings !
pursession is nine points of the law! So this
bell is mine, (guarding over it with a stick).
Smuggings ! this is mine, and when he comes
up to take this bell away, I shall have him.
Smuggings ! it's mine.

Punch re-enters very slowly behind the
publican as he is watching the beli, and
snatching up the bell, cries out, ¢ That's mine,’
and exaunts with it.

Pudlican. Dear me ! never mind; I look
after him; I shall catch him some day er
other. (Hits his nose up against the post as Ae
is going away.) (That's comic.) Oh, my nossl
never mind, I'll have him again some time.

[Ezcite PuBLIcax.
CLOWNK re-enters with Puxca.

Clown. Oh, Punch, how are you?

Punch. I'm very glad to see you. Oh, Joey,
my friend, how do youdo?

Clown. Here, Punch, are you a mind for a
lark? (Peeping in at the cottage window, re-

esented as a public-house.) Are you hungry,
gunch ? would you like something to eat?
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Punch. Yes.

Clown. What would yon like ?

Punch. Not pecaliar.

(Not particalar, he means, you know;
that’s a slip word.)
' Clown. I'll go up into the landlord, and see
if he’s got anything to eat. (Ezaunt info cot-
tage, and poking his head of the window.)
Here, Punch; here’s the landlord fast asleep
| inthe kitchen cellar; here's a lot of sausages

banging up here.
| (Joey's a-thieving ; don't you see, he’s a rob-
| bing the landlord now?)

‘Would you like some for supper, eh, Punch ?
Punch. Yes, to bo sure.

‘ Clown. Don't make a noise ; you'll wake the

landlord.
| Punch (whispering as loud as he can bawl
l through the window). Hand 'em out here.
l

(Punch pulls them out of the window:.)

Clown. What are we to fry them in? Tl go

and see if I can find a fryingpan.

[Ezaunt from window, and re-appears with
| fryingpan, which he hands out of window
I Jor Punch to cook sausages in, and then
I disappears for a moment ; after which he
| returns, and says, with his head out of

window, * Would you like something hot,
Punch ?’

Punch. Yes, to be sure.

(Punch is up to everything. Ilc's a help-
ing him to rob the publican. One's as much
in the mud as the other is in the mire.)

Clown (Thrusting ved-hot poker out of win.
dow.) Here, lay hold —Here's a lark — Muke
haste—Here's the landlord a coming. (Rubs
Punch with it over the nose.)

Punck. Oh my nose!—that is a hot 'un.

[ Takes poker,

Clown. (Re-enters, and calls in at window.)
Landlord, here'’s a fellow stole your sausages
and fryingpan. (Wakes up Landlord and
exawnts.)

Landlord. (Appears at window.) Here'’s some-
body been in my house and axually stole my
sausages, fryingpan, and red-hot poker!

(Clown exaunts when he has blamed it
all to Punch. Joey stole ’em, and Punch took
'em, and the receiver is always worse than the
thief, for if they was never no receivers there
wouldn’t never be no thieves.)

Landlord. Seizing the sausages in Punch's
hand, says, How did you get these here ?
| Punch. Joey stole ‘em, and I took ‘em.

Landlord. Then you're both jolly thieves, and
i I must have my property. A scuffle ensues.

Punch hollars out, Joey! Joey! Here's the
'I hndlord a stealing the sausages!
(So

ou see Punch wants to make the
landlord a thief 80 as to exempt himself. He's
[ ite there again, you see again—all
through the piece he's the master-piece. Oh

8 most clever man is Punch, and such an hypo-
aite,)

(Punch, seizing the fryingpan, which has

' bean on the play-board, knocks it on the

—

publican's head; when, there being a false
bottom to it, the head goes through it, and the
sausages gets about the Publican's neck, and
Punch pulls at the pan and the sansages with
veheminence, till the landlord is exhausted, and
exaunts with his own property back again ; so
there is no harm done, only merely for the
lark to return to those people what belongs to
‘em —What you take away from a person
always give to them again.)

Re-enter CLOWN.

Clown. Well, Mr. Punch, I shall wish you
a pleasant good morning.

Punch. [Hits him with his cudgel.] Good
morning to you, Joey.

Ezaunt JoEY.

Punch sits down by the side of the poker,
and Scaramouch appears without a hencfo

Punch looks, and beholds, and he's fright-
¢ned, and exaunts with the poker.

Scaramouch docs a comic dance, with his
long neck' shooting up and down with the
actions of his body, after which he exaunts.

Punch re-enters agnin with the poker, and
places it beside of him, and takes his cudgel
in his hand for protection, while he is singing
the National Anthem of “ God save the Queen
and all the Royal Family.”

Satan then appears as a dream (and it is
all a dream after all), and dressed up as the
Roossian Bear (leave Politics alone as much as
you can, for Punch belongs to nobody).

Punch has a dreadful struggle with Satan,
who seizes the red-hot poker and wants to take
Punch away, for all Lhis past misdeeds, and
frolic and fun, to the bottomless pit.

By strugglimf with Satan, Punch over-
powers him, and he drops the poker, and Punch
kills him with his cudgel. and shouts “ Bravo!
Hooray! Satan is dead,” he cries (we must
lLiave a good conclusion) : “ we can now all do
as we like!”— (That's the moral, you ses.)
“ Good-by, Ladics and Gentlemen : this is the
whole of the original performance of Mr.
Punch: and I remain still your moat obedient
and most humble servant to command. Good-
by, good-by, good-by. God bless you all.
T return you my most sincere thanks for your
patronage and support, and I hope you'll come
out handsome with your gold and silver.”

There is one Punch in France, but far
different to the English Punch; they ex-
hibiting their fizures in a different way by
performing them with sticks, the same a8
Scaramouch is done. They has a performing
Punch sitivated at the Boulevards, in Paris,
where he has a certain piece of ground allotted
for him, with seats attached, being his own free-
hold property; the passers-by, if they wish to
see the performance, they take their seat with
the juveniles, sits down, and he pexformsto
them for what they think proper to give him.
I never was over in France, but I've heard
talk of him a deal from foreigners who has
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" given us inflammation about it, vich they was
so kind to do. They shows the difference
between English and French you know.

THE FaNtocciyt Max.

EvERY one who has resided for any time in
London must have noticed in the streets a
large roomy show upon wheels, about four
times as capacious as those used for the per-
formance of Punch and Judy.

The proprietor of one of these perambulating
exhibitions was a person of sume 50 years of
age, with a sprightly half-military manner;
but he is sele seen by the public, on ac-
count of his habit of passing the greater part
of the day concealed within his theatre, for
the purposo of managing the figures. When
he paid me a visit, his peculiar erect bear-
ing struck me as ho entered. He walked with-
out bending his knees, stamped with his heels,
and often rubbed his bands together as if
washing them with an invisible soap. He wore
his hair with the curls arranged in a Brutus,
& la George the Fourth, and his chin was forced
upinto the air Ly a high black stock, as though
he wished to increase his stature. He wore a
frock coat buttoned at waist, and open on his
expanded chest, so as to show off the entire
length of his shirt-front.

I could not help asking him, if he had ever
served in the army. He, however, objected to
gratify my curiosity on that point, though it
was impossible from his reply not to infer that
he had been in her majesty’s service.

There was a mystery about his origin and
parentage, which he desired should remain
undisturbed. His relations were all of them
s0 respectable, he said, that he did not wish to
disgrace them by any revelations he might
make ; thus implying that he considered his
present occupation a downfall in life.

“I followed it as my propensity,” he pro-
ceeded, “ and though I have run through three
fortunes, I follow it still. I never knew the
value of money, and when I have it in my
pocket I cannot keep it there. I have spent
forty-five pounds in three das."

He seemed to be not a little fond of exhibit-
ing his dolls, and considered himself to be the
only person living who knew anything of the
art. He said orders were sent to him from all
parts of the country to make the figures, and
indeed some of them were so intricate, that he
alone had the secret of their construction.

He hardly seemed to like the Marionettes,
and evidently looked upon them as an inter-
ference with ¢ the real original character” of the
exhibition. The onlyexplanation he could give
of the difference between the Marionettes and
the Fantoccini was, that the one had a French
title, and referred to dolls in modern costume,
whilst the other was an Italian word, and ap-
plied to dolls in fancy dresses.

He gave me the following interesting state-
ment :—

“ The Fantoccini,” he said, “is the proper
title of the exhibition of dancing dolls, though
it has lately been changed to that of the * Ma-
rionettes,’ owing to the exhibition under that
name at the Adelaide Gallery.

“ That exhibition at the Adelaide Gallery was
very good in its way, but it was nothing to be
compared to the exhibition that was once given
at the Argyll Rooms in Regent-street, (that's
the old place that was burned down). It was
called ¢ Le petit Thédtre Matthieu, and in my
opinion it was the best one that ever come
into London, because they was well managed.
They did little pieces—heavy and light. They
did Shakespeare's tragedies and farces, and
singing as well ; indeed, it was the real stage,
only with dolls for actors and partics to speak
for 'em and work their arms and legs behind
the scenes. I've known one of these parties
take three parts—look at that for clever work
—first he did an old man, then an old woman,
and afterwards the young man. I assisted at
that performance, and I should say it was full
twenty years ago, to the best of my recollec-
tion. After the Marionettes removed to the
Western Institution, Leicester-square, I as-
sisted at them also. It was a passable ex-
hibition, but nothing out of the way. The
figures were only modelled, not carved, as they
ought to be. I was only engaged to exhibit
one figure, a sailor of my own making. It
was a capital one, and stood as high as a table.
They wanted it for the piece called the ¢ Ma-
nager in Distress,’ where one of the performers
is a sailor. Mine would dance a hornpipe,
and whip its hat off in a minute; when I had
finished performing it, I took good care to
whip it into & bag, so that they should not see
how I arran, the strings, for they was very
backwards in their knowledge. When we
worked the figures it was very difficult, be-
cause you had to be up so high—1like on the
top of the ceiling, and to keep looking down all
the time to manage the strings. There was a
platform arranged, with a place to rest against.

*The first to introduce the Fantoccini into
London—that is, into London streets, mind
you, going about—was Gray, a Scotchman.
He was a very clever fellow,—very good,
and there was nothing but what was good
that belonged to it—scenery, dresses, theatre
and all. He had a frame then, no longer than
the Punch frame now, only he had a labouring
man to carry it for him, and he took with him
a box no larger than a haberdasher’s box, which
contained the figures, for they were not more
than nine inches high. Now my figures are
two feet high, though they don't look it; but
my theatrs is ten feet high by six foot wide,
and the opening is four feet high. This Gray
was engaged at all the theatres, to exhibit his.
figures at the masquerades. Nothing went
down but Mr. Gray, and he put poor Punch
up altogether. When he performed at the
theatres, he used to do it as a wind-up to the
entertainment, after the dancing was over, and
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they would clesx the stage on purpose for him,
and then let down a scene with an opening in
it, the size of his theatre. On these occasions
his fizures were longer, about two feet, and
very perfect. There was juggling, and slack
and tght rope-dancing, and Punches, and
everything, and the performance was never
less than one hour, and then it was done as
quick as lightning, every morning, and no feat
longer than two or three minutes. It didn't
do to have silly persons there.

“This Gray performed at Vauxhall when
Bish, the lottery-man in Cornhill, bad it, and
he went down wonderful. He also performed
before George the Fourth. I've heard say that
bhe got ten pounds s-week when he performed
at Vauxhall, for they snatched him out of the
streets, and wouldn't let him play there. It's
impossible to say what he made in the streets,
for he was & Scotchman and uncommon close.
If be took a hatfull, he'd say, ¢I've only got a
few;’ but he did so well he could sport his
dismond rings on his fingers,—first rate —
splendid.

“ Gray was the first to exhibit gratis in the
streets of London, but he was not the first to
work fantoceini figures. They had always
been exhibited at theatres before that, Old
Porsini knowed nothing about them — it was
out of his business all together, for he was
Punch and nothing more. Gray killed Porsini
and his Punch ; regular shut him up. A man
of the name of Flocton from Birmingham was,
to the best of my knowledge, the first that ever
had e fantoccini exhibition in England; but
he was only for theatres.

“At this time I had been playing in the
orchestra with some travelling comedians, and
Mr. Seawood, the master, used among other
things to exhibit the dancing figures. He
bad a proscenium fitted up so that he could
open a tweaty-foot theatre, almost large
enough for living persons. He had the splen-
didest figures ever introduced into this country.
He was an artist as well, splendid scene and
transparent painter; indeed, he's worked for
some of the first noblemen in Cheltenham,
doing up their drawing-rooms. His figures
worked their eyes and mouths by mechanism ;
according to what they had to say, they looked
and moved their eyes and mouths according;
and females, if they was singing, heaved therr
hosoms like Christians, the same as life. He
had a Turk who did the tight.rope without
anybody being seen. He Swnys performed
different pieces, and had a regular wardrobe
with him — beautiful dresses—and he'd dress
‘em up to their parts, and then paint their
faces up with distemper, which dries in an
hour. Somebody came and told me that Gray
was in London, performing in the streets, and
that's what brought me out. I had helped
Mr. Seawood to manage the figures, and I
knew something about them. They told me
Gray had a frame, and I said, ‘Well, it's a
bit of genius, and is a fortune’ The only

L]
figures they told me he had—and it was true
—was a sailor, and a Turk, and a clown, and
what we calls a Polander, that's a man that
tosses the pole. I left Seawood directly, and
I went to my father and got some money, and
began instantly making my frame and figures.
Mine was about sixteen inches high, and I had
five of 'em. I began very strong. My fifth
figure was a jnggler. I was the second that
ever came out in the streets of London. It
was at the time that George the Fourth went
to Scotland, and Gray went after him to try
his luck, following the royal family. As the
king went out of London I came in. I first
of all put up at Peckham, just to lay to a bit and
look about me. Il tell you the reason. 1
had no one to play, and I couldn’t manage the
figures and do the music as well, consequently
I had to seek after some one to do the pan-
dean pipes. I didn't like to make my first
appearance in London without music. At
last I met a party that used to play the pipes
at Vauxhall. I met him one day, and he
says, ‘ What are you up to now ?* so I told him
I had the fantoccini figures. He was a beau-
tiful pipe player, and I've never heard any one
like him Lefore or since. He wouldn’t believeo
I had the figures, they was such a novelty, I
told him where I was staying, and he and his
partner came over to sec me, and I performed
the figures, and then we went on shares. He
had worked for Gray, and he knew all his
houses where he used to perform, and I knew
nothing about these things. When Gray came
back he found me performing Lefore one of
his houses in Harley-strect, where he always
had five shiliings.

“They was a tremendous success —won-
derful. If we had a call at a house our
general price was two-and-sixpence, and the
performance was, for a good one, twenty
minutes. Then there was the crowd for the
collection, but they was principally halfpence,
and we didn't cars about them much, though
we have taken four shillings. We never
pitched only to houses, only stopping when
we had an order, and we hadn’t occasion to
walk far, for a8 soon as the tune was heard,
up would come the scrvants to tell us to
come. I've had three at me at once. I've
known myself to be in Devonshire-place, when
I was performing there, to be there for three
hours and upwards, going from house to house.
I could tell you how much we took a-day. It
was, after taking expenses, from four to five
pounds a-day. %esides, there was a labourer
to whom we paid a guinea a-week to carry a
frame, and he had his keep into the bargain.
Where Punch took a shilling we've taken a

pound.

41 recollect going down with the show to
Brighton, and they actually announced our
arrival in the papers, saying, that among other
pnblic amusements they had the Fantoccini
figures from London. That's a fact. That
was in the paper. We did well in Brighton.
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We’have, I can assure you, taken eighteen
shillings and sixpence in half an hour, corner-
pitehing, as we call it ; that is, at the corner of
a street where there is a lotof people passing.
‘We had such success, that the magistrates
sent the head-constable round with us, to clear
away the mob. If we performed before any
gentleman’s place, there was this constable to
keep the place clear. A nasty busy fellow he
was, too. All the time wo was at Brighton we
made twenty pounds a-week clear, for we then
took only shillings and sixpences, and there
was no fourpenny pieces or threepenny bits in
them times. We had gentlemen come up
many & time and offer to buy the whole con-
cern, clear. What an idea, wasn'tit? But we
didn’t want to sell it, they couldn't have given
us our price.

“The crowd was always a great annoyance
to us. Theyd follow us for miles, and the
moment we pitched up they'd come and gather
about, and almost choke us. What was their
ha'pence to us when we was taking our half.
crowns? Actually, in London, we walked three
and four miles to get rid of the mob ; but, bless
you ! we couldn't get rid of them, for they was
like flies after honey.

¢“We used to do a great business with even-
ing parties. At Christmas we have had to go
three and four times in the same evening to
different parties. We never had less than a
guinea, and I have had as much as five pounds,
but the usual price was two pounds ten shil-
lings, and all refreshments found you. I had
the honour of performing before the Queen
when she was Princess Victoria. It was at
Gloucester-house, Park-lane, and we was en-
gaged by the royal household. A mnice berth
I had of it, for it was in May, and they put us
on the landing of the drawing-room, where
the folding-doors opened, and there was some
place close by where hot air was admitted
to warm the apartments; and what with the
heat of the weather and this ‘ere ventilation,
with the heat coming up the grating-places,
and my anxiety performing before a princess,
I was near baked, and the perspiration quite
run off me; for I was packed up above, stand-
ing up and hidden, to manage the figures.
There was the maids of honour coming down
the stairs like 80 many nuns, dressed all in
white, and the princess was standing on a
sofa, with the Duke of Kent behind her. She
was apparently very much amused, like others
who had seen them. I can't recollect what we
was paid, but it was very handsome and so
forth,

“I've also performed before the Baroness
Rothschild's, next the Duke of Wellington's,
and likewise the Baron himself, in Grosvenor-
place, and Sir Watkyn W. Wynne, and half
the nobility in England. We've been in the
very first of drawing-rooms.

“ I shall never forget being at Sir Watkyn
Wynne's, for we was very handsomely treated,
and had the best of everything. It was in

St. James's-square, and the best of mansions.
It was a juvenile-party night, and there was a
juggler, and a Punch and Judy, and our Fan-
toccini. One of the footmen comes up, and
says he, ‘ Would any of you men like a jelly?’
Itold him I didn’t care for none, but the Punch-
and-Judy man says—*‘ My missus is very par.
tial to them.' So the footmtin asks — :;fi:
will you carry it home?’ sugges
shonlfi put it in his hat, and the fo‘;ﬁh fellow,
half silly with horns of ale, actually did, and
wrapped it up in his pocket.-handkerchief.
There was a large tumbler full. By and by
he cries—*¢Lord, how I sweat!’ and there
was the stuff running down his hair like so
much size. We did laugh, I can assure you.

“ Fantoccini has fallen off now. It's quite
different to what it was. I don't think the

eople’s tired of it, but it ain’t such a novelty.
F could stop up a whole street if I liked, so
that nothing could get along, and that shows
the people ain't tired of it. I think it's the
peopY: tﬂn gave the half-crowns are tired of
1t, but those with the ha’pence are as fond of
it as ever. As times go, the performance is
worth two pounds a.week to me; and if it
wasn't, I couldn’t afford to stop with it, forI'm
very clever on the violin, and I could earn
more than thirty shillings a-week playing in
bands. We still attend evening parties, only
it isn't to princesses, but gentry. We depend
more upon evening parties. It isn't street
work, only if we didn't go round they'd think
I was dead. We go to more than thirty par-
ties a-year. We always play according to
price, whether it's fifteen shillings, or ten
shillings, or & guinea. We don't get many
five-guinea orders now. The last one was six
months ago, to go twenty-eight miles into Kent,
to a gentleman’s house. When we go to parties,
we take with us a handsome, portable, fold-up
frame. The front is beautiful, and by a first-
rate artist. The gentleman who done it is at
the head of the carriage department at a rail-
way, and there's the royal arms all in gold,
and it stands above ten feet high, and has
wings and all, so that the music and every-
thing is invisible. It shuts up like a port-
folio. The figures are first-rate ones, and
every one dressed according to the country,
whatever it may be, she is supposed to repre-
sent. They are in the best of inaterial, with
satin and lace, and all that's good.

“ When we perform in the streets, we gene-
rally go through this programme. We begins
with a female hornpipe dancer ; then there is
& set of quadrilles by some marionette figures,
four females and no gentleman. If we did
the men we should want assistance, for four
is as much as I can hold at once. 1t would
require two men, and the street won’t pay for
it. After this we introduces s representation
of Mr. Grimaldi the clown, who does tumbling
and posturing, and a comic dance, and so
forth, such as trying to catch a bulterfly.
Then comes the enchanted Turk. He comes
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on in the costume of a Turk, and he throws
off his right and left arm, and then his legs,
aad they each change into different figures,
the arms and legs into two boys and girls, a
clergyman the head, and an old lady the body.
That figure was my own invention, and I could
if Ilike turn him into a dozen ; indeed, I've got
one at home, which turns into a parson in the
it, and a clerk under him, and a lot of
charity children, with a form to sit down
3@. They are all carved figures, every one
them, and my own make. The next per-
formance is the old lady, and her arms drop
off and warn into two figures, and the body
becomes a complete balloon and car in a
minute, and not a flat thing, but .round —and
the figures get into the car and up they go.
Then there'’s the tight-rope dancer, and next
the Indian juggler— Ramo Samee, a represen.
tation—who chucks the balls about under his
feet and under his arms, and catches them on

the back of his head, the same as Ramo Samee | th

d&id. Then there’s the sailor's hornpipe—
Ialian Searamouch (he’s the old style). This
one has a long neck, and it shoots up to the
top of the theatre. This is the original trick,
and a very good one. Then comes the Po-
lander, who balances a pole and two chairs,
snd stands on his head and jumps over his
pole ; he dresses like a Spaniard, and in the
old style. It takes a quarter of an hour to do
that tigure well, and make him do all his
tricks. Then comes the Skeletons. They're
regular first class, of course. This one also
was my invention, and I was the first to make
them, and I'm the only one that can make
them. They are made of a particular kind of
wood. I'm a first-rate carver, and can make
my three guineas any day for a skull ; indeed,
I've sold many to dentists to put in their win-
dow. Ivs very difficult to carve this figure,
and takes a deal of time. 1t takes full two
months to make these skeletons. I've been
offered ten pounds ten shillings for a pair, if
I'd make 'em correct according to the human
frame. Those I make for exhibiting in the
swreets, I charge two pounds each for. They're
good, and all the joints is correct, and you may
put em into what attitudes you like, and they
walk like a human being. These figures in
my show ecome up through a trap-door, and
perform attitndes, and shiver and lie down,
and do imitations of the pictures. 1It's a
tragic sort of concern, and many ladies won't
have ‘ern at evening parties, because it frightens
the children. Then there's Judy Callaghan,
and that 'livens up after the skeletons. Then
six figures jump out of her pockets, and she
knocks them about. It's a sort of comic busi-
pess. Then the next is a countryman who
ean't get his donkey to go, and it kicks at
him and throws him off, and all manner of
comic antics, after Billy Button’sstyle. Then
1 do the skeleton that falls to pieces, and then
becomes whole again. Then there's another
out of the-way comic figure that falls to pieces

similar to the skeleton. He catches hold of
his head and chucks it from one hand to the
other. We call him the Nondescript. We
wind up with a scene in Tom and Jerry.
The curtain winds up, and there’s a watchman
prowling the streets, and some of those lark-
ing gentlemen comes on and pitch into him.
He looks round and he can’t see anybody.
Presently another comes in and gives him
another knock, and then there’s a scuffle, and
off they go over the watch-box, and down
comes the scene. That makes the juveniles
laugh, and finishes up the whole performance
merry like.

“I've forgot one figure now. Iknow'd there
was another, and that’s the Scotchman who
dances the Highland fling. He's before the
watchman. He's in the regular national cos-
tume, everything correct, and everything, and
the music plays according to the performance.
It's a beautiful figure when well handled, and
e dresses cost something, I can tell you; all -
the joints are counter-sunk—them figures
that shows above the knee. There’s no joints
to be seen, all works hidden like, something
like Madame Vestris in Don Juan. All my
figures have got shoes and stockings on. They
bave, indeed. Ifit wasn't my work, they'd cost
a deal of money. One of them is more ex-
pensive than all those in Punch and Judy put
together. Talk of Punch knocking the Fan-
toccini down! Mine's all show; Punch is
nothing, and cheap as dirt.

“I've also forgot the flower-girl that comes
in and dances with a garland. That’s a very
pretty figure in a fairy’s dress, in a nice white
skirt with naked carved arms, nice modelled,
and the legs just the same; and the trunks
come above the knee, the same as them ballet
girls. She shows all the opera attitndes.

“The performance, to go through the whole
of it, takes an hour and a half; and then you
mustn't stand looking at it, but as soon as one
thing goes off the music changes and another
comes on. That ain't one third, nor a quarter
of what I can do.

“ When I'm performing I'm standing behind,
looking down upon the stage. the figures
is hanging round on hooks, with all their
strings ready for use. It makes your arms
ache to work them, and especially across the
loins. All the strength you have you must do,
and chuck it out too; for those four figures
which I uses at evening parties, which dance
the polka, weighs six pounds, and that's to be
kept dangling for twenty minutes together.
They are two feet high, and their skirts take
three quarters of a yard, and are covered with
spangles, which gives 'em great weight.

“There are only two of us going about now
with Fantoccini shows. Several have tried it,
but they had to knock under very soon. They
soon lost their money and time. In the first
place, they must be musicians to make the
figures keep time in the dances; and, again,
they must be carvers, for it won't pay to put
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the figures out to be done. I had ten pounds
the other day only to carve six figures, and the
wood only come to three shillings; that'll give
you some idea of what the cnrvin& costs.

“Formerly I used to make the round of
the watering-places, but I've got quite enough
to do in London now, and travelling’s very
expensive, for the eating and drinking is so
very expensive. Now, at Ramsgate I've had
to pay half-a-guines for a bed, and that to a
man In my position is more than I like. I
always pays the man who goes along with me
to play the music, because I don't go out every
day, only when it suits me. He gets as good
as his twenty-three shillings a-week, according
to how business is, and that's on an average
a8 good as four shillings a-day. If I'm very
lucky I makes it better for him, for a man
can’t be expected to go and blow his life away
into pandean pipes unless he's well paid for
it.”

Gry Fawkeses,

UNTIL within the last ten or twelve years, the
exhibition of guys in the public thorough-
fares every 5th of November, was a privilege
enjoyed exclusively by boys of from 10 to 15
years of age, and the money arising there-
from was supposed to be invested at night in
a small pyrotechnic display of squibs, crackers,
and catherine-wheels.

At schools, and at many young gentlemen's
houses, for at least a week before the 5th
n:lni'lved, the bonfires were prepared and guys

t up.

At night one might see rockets ascending
in the air from many of the suburbs of London,
and the little back-gardens in snch places as
the Hampstead-road and Kennington, and,
after dusk, suddenly illuminated with the
blaze of the tar-barrel, and one might hear in
the streets even banging of crackers mingled
with the laughter and shouts of boys enjoying
the sport. .

In those days the street guys were of a
very humble character, the grandest of them
generally consisting of old clothes stuffed up
with straw, and carried in state upon a
kitchen-chair. The arrival of the guy before
a window was announced by a juvenile chorus
of “Please to remember the 5th of November.”
So diminutive, too, were some of these guys,
that I have even seen dolls carried about as
the representatives of the late Mr. Fawkes.
In fact, none of these effigies were hardly ever
made of larger proportions than Tom Thumb,
or than would admit of being carried through
the garden-gates of any suburban villa.

Of late years, however, the character of Guy
Fawkes-day has entirely changed. It seems
now to partake rather of the nature of a
London May-day. The figures have grown
to be of gigantic stature, and whilst clowns,
musicians, and dancers have got to accompany
them in their travels through the streets, the
traitor Fawkes seems to have been almost

laid aside, and the festive occasion taken
advantage of for the expression of any political
feeling, the guy being made to represent any
celebrity of the day who has for the moment
offended against the opinions of the people.
The kitchen-chair has been changed to the
costermongers’ donkey-truck, or even vans
drawn by pairs of horses. The bontires and
fireworks are seldom indulged in; the money
given to the exhibitors being shared among
the projectors at night, the same as if the
day's work had been occupied with acrobating
or nigger singing.

The first guy of any celebrity that made its
appearance in the London streets was about
the year 1844, when an enormous fignre was
paraded about on horseback. This had a
tall extinguisher-hat, with a broad red brim,
and a pointed vandyked collar, that h
down over a smock frock, which was stu
out with straw to the dimensions of a water-
butt. The figure was attended by a body of
some half-dozen costermongers, mounting
many coloured cockades, and armed with for-
midable bludgeons. The novelty of the ex-
hibition ensured its success, and the “ccppers™
poured in in such quantities that on the
following year gigantic guys were to be found
in every quarter of the metropolis.

But the gigantic movement did not attein
its zenith till the “No Popery” cry was raised,
upon the division of England into papal
bishoprics. Then it was no longer Fawkes,
but Cardinal Wiseman and the Pope of Rome
who were paraded as guys through the London
thoroughfures.

The figures were built up of enormous pro-
portions, the red hat of the cardinal having a
brim as large as a loo-table, and his scarlet
cape being as long as a tent. Guy Fawkes
seated upon a barrel marked “ Gunpowder”
usually accompanied His Holiness and the
Cardinal, but his diminutive size showed that
Guy now played but a secondary part in the
exhijbition, although the lantern and the
matches were tied as usual to his radishy and
gouty fingers. According to the newspapers,
one of these shows was paraded on the Royal
Exchange, the merchants approving of the
exhibition to such an cxtent that sixpences,
shillings, and half-crowns were showered in
to the hats of the lucky costers who had made
the speculation. So excited was the public
mind, that at night, after business was over,
processions were formed by tradespeople and
respectable mechanics, who, with bands of
music playing, and baoners flying, on which
were inscribed anti-papal mottoes and devices,
marched through the streets wtth flaming
torches, and after parading their monster
Popes and Cardinals until about nine o'clock at
night, eventually adjourned to some n
space —like Peckham-rye or Blackheath—
where the guy was burned amid the most
boisterous applauses.

Cardinal Wiseman and the Pope reappeared
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for several years in succession, till at length
the Russian war breaking out, the Guy-Fawkes
eonstructors had a fresh model to work upon.
The Emperor of Russia accordingly *came
out” in the streets, in all forms and shapes;
sometimes as the veritable Nicholas, in jack-
boots and lesther breeches, with his unmis.
takable moustache; and often as Old Nick,
vith & pair of horns and a lengthy appendage
in the form of a tail, with an arrow-headed
\armination ; and not unfrequently he was re-
presented as a huge bear crouching beneath
some rude symbol of the English and French

On the 5th of November (1836) the guys
vere more of a political than a religious cha-
meter. The unfortunate Pope of Rome had
in some instances been changed for Bomba,
though the Czar, His Holiness, and his
British tative the Cardinal, were not
w neglected. The want of any poli-

:ihﬁon was the cause why the guys
were of 80 uninteresting a character.

I must not, however, forget to mention a
singular innovation that was then made in the

ised fashion of guy building—one of
the groups of tigures exhibited being (strange
to say) of a complimentary nature. It con-
sisted of Miss Nightingale, standing between
= English Grenadier and a French foot-
soldier, while at her feet lay the guy between
two barrels marked  Gunpowder," and so equi-
voeally attircd that he might be taken for
gxnher the Emperor of Russia or the Pope of

me.

At Billingsgate, a guy was promenaded
round the market as early as five o'clock in the
morning, by a party of charity-boys, who ap-
peared by their looks to have been sitting up
all night. It is well known to the boys in the
neighbourhood of the great fish-market, that
the guy which is first in the ficld reaps the

+ nichest harvest of halfpence from the salesmen;

snd indewd, till within the last three or four
years, one fish-factor was in the habit of giving
the bearers of the first effigy be saw a half-crown
piece. Hence there were usually two or
three different guy parties in attendance soon
sfter four o'clock, awaiting his coming into the

For manufacturing a cheap gny, such as
that seen at Billingsgate, a pair of old trousers
md Wellington boots form the most expensive

. Bem. -The shoulders of the guys are gene-

nlly decorated with a paper cape, adorned
vith different coloured rosettes md,gi.lt stars.

. A fourpenny mask makes the face, and a

FT! cocked hat, embellished in the same
style as the cape, surrounds the rag head.
The general charaocteristics of all guys con-
sists in a limpness and roundness of limb,
which give the form a puddingy appearance.
All the extremities have a kind of paralytic
feebleness, so that the head leans on onme
side like that of a dead bird, and the feet have
0 unnatural propensity for placing themselves

in every position but the right one; sometimes
turning their toes in, as if their legs had been
put on the wrong way, or keeping their toes
turned out, as if they had been *struck so”
while taking their first dancing-lesson. Their
fingers radiate like a bunch of carrots, and the
arms are as shapeless and bowed as the
monster sausage in a cook-shop window.
The face is always composed of a mask painted
in the state of the most florid health, and
singularly disagreeing with the frightfal de-
bility of the body. Through the holes for the
eyes bits of rag and straw generally protrude,
as though birds had built in the sockets. A
pipe is mostly forced into the mouth, where it
remains with the bowl downwards ; and in the
hands it is customary to tie a lantern and
matches. Whilst the guy is carried along, you
can hear the straw in his interior rustling and
crackling, like moving a workhouse mattrass.
As a general rule, it may be added, that guys
have a helpless, drunken look.

When, however, the monster Guy Fawkeses
came into fashion, considerably greater expense
was gone to in “ getting up” the figures. Then
the feet were always fastened in their proper
position, and although the artangement of the
hands was never perfectly mastered, yet the
fingers were brought a little more closely
together, and approached the digital doxterity
of the dummies at the cheap clothes marts.

For carrying the guys abont, chairs, wheel-
barrows, trucks, carts, and vans are employed.
Chairs and wheelbarrows are patronised by the
juvenile population, but the other vehicles be-
long to the gigantic speculations.

On the Surrey side a guy was exhibited in
18560 whose straw body was encased in a coach-
man’s old great coat, covered with different
colours, as various as the waistcoat patterns on
a tailor's show-book. He was wheeled about
on a truck by three or four young men, whose
hoarse voices, when shouting “ Please to re-
member the Guy,” showed their regular occu-
pation to Le strect-selling, for they had the
same husky sound as the « Eight a-groat fresh
herrens,” in the Saturday night stroet-
markets.

In the neighbourhood of Walworth, men
dressed up as guys were dragged about on
trucks. One of them was seated upon a
barrel marked “ Gunpowder,” his face being
painted green, and ornamented with an im-
mense false nose of a bright scarlet colour. I
could not understand what this guy was meant
to represent, for he wore a sugarloaf hat with
an ostrich feather in it, and had on a soldier's
red coat, decorated with paper rosettes as big
as cabbages. His legs, too, were covered with
his own corduroy trowsers, but adorned with
paper streamers and bows. In front of him
marched a couple of men carrying broomsticks,
and musicians playing uprn a tambourine and
apenny tin whistle.

The most remarkable of the stuffud figures
of 1856 was one dressed in a sheet, intended




86

LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR.

to represent the Rev. Mr. Spurgeon in a sur-
plice! It was carried about un a wooden stage
}:y boys, and took very well with the mob, for
no sooner did the lads cry out,—

“Remember, remember,
The fifth of November,
0Old Spurgeon's treason and plot ! ”

than a shout of laughter burst from the crowd,
and the halfpence began to pour in. \Vithout.
this alteration in the November rhyme, nobody
would have becn able to have traced the
slightest resemblance between the guy and the
revl?rend gentleman whose effigy it was stated
to be.

Further, it should be added, that the guy
exhibitors have of lats introduced a new sys-
tem, of composing special rhymes for the occa-
sion, which are delivered after the well-known
¢ Remember, remember.” Those with the
figures of the Pope, for instance, sing,—

¢ A penn'orth of cheese to food the
Rmtlwoponny loaf to choke hhn.po P
A pint of beer to wash it down,
d a good large fagot to smoke him !*

I heard a party of costermongers, who had
the image of His Imperial Majesty the Em-
peror of all the Russias wabbling on their
truck, sing in chorus this home-manufactured
verse,—

¢ Poke an ingun in hiscye —
A squib shove uﬁ his nose, sirs;
Then roast him till he’s done quite brown,
And Nick to old Nick goes, sirs.”

With the larger guys little is usually said or
done beyond exhibiting them. In the crowded
thoroughfares, the proprietory mostly occupy
themselves only with collecting the money, and
never let the procession stop for a mowment.
On coming to the squares, however, a different
course is pursued, for then they stop before
every window where a head is visible and sing
the usual “ Remember, remember,” winding
up with a vociferous hurrah! as they hold out

their hats for the halfpence.

* At the West-end, one of the largest guys of
1856 was drawn by a horse in a cart. This
could not have been less than fourteen feet
high. Its face, which wus as big as a shield,
was so flat and good-humoured in expres-
sion that I at once recognised it as a panto-
mime mask, or one used to hang outside some
masquerade costumier's shop door. The coat
was of the Charles the Second's cut, and com-
posed of alightish coloured paper, ornamented
with a profusion of Dutch metal. There was
a sash across the right shoulder, and the legs
were almost as long as the funnel to a penny
steamer, and ended in brown paper cavalier
boots. As the costermongers led it along, it
shook like a load of straw. If it had not been
for the bull's-eye lantern and lath matches,
nobody would have recognised in the dandy
figure the effigy of the wretched Fawkes.

—

By far the handsomest turn-out of the day,

at this time, was a group of three fi
which promenaded Whiwcgnpel and Bem
green. They stood erect in a van drawn by,
a blind horse, and accompanied by a “band”
of one performer on the drum and pandean
pipes. Four clowns in full costume mads
faces while they jumped about amonﬁ the
spectators, and collected donations. All the
guys were about ten feet high. The centre
one, intended for Fawkes himself, was attired
in a flowing clonk of crimson glazed calico, and
his black hat was a broad-brimmed sugars
loaf, the pointed crown of which was like a
model of Langham-place church steeple, and it
had a profusion of black hair streaming about,
the face. The figures on either side of thig
were intended for Lords Suffolk and Monteagle,
in the act of arresting the traitor, and accord.
ingly appeared to be gently tapping Mr,
Fawkes on either shoulder. The bodies of
their lordships were encased in gold scale-
armour, and their legs in silver ditto, whilst
their heads were covered with three-cornered
cocked hats, surmounted by white feathers.
In the front of the van were two white banners,
wigg the following inscriptions in letters of
gold:—

“ APPREHENSION OF GUY FAWKES oN THR 0tH
oF NOVEMBER, IN THE YEAR 1605.”

And,—

% THE DIscovERY OF THE GUNPOWDER Pror
ON THE 8TH OF NOVEMBER, 1005.”

At the back of the van flaunted two flags of all
nations. In addition to the four clowns, thers
were several other attendants; one in i
had the appearance of half a man and half a
beast, his body being clad in a green frock-coat,
whilst his legs and feet were shaggy, and made
to imitate a bear's,

The most remarkable part of this exhibition
was the expression upon the countenances of
the figures. They were ordinary masks, and
consequently greatly out of proportion for the
height of the figures. There was a s
family resemblance between the traitor
his arrestors; neither did Fawkes's coun-
tenance exhibit any look of rage, astonishment,
or disappointment at finding his designs frus-.
trated. Nor did their lordships appesr to be
angry, disgusted, or thunderstruck at the con.
spirator's bold attempt.

In the neighbourhood of Bond-street the
guys partook of a political character, as if to
please the various Members of Parliament who
might be strolling to their Clubs, In ome
barrow was the efligy of the Emperor of the
French, holding in his hands, instead of the
lantern and matches, a copy of the Zimes
newspaper, torn in half. I was informed that
another figure I saw was intended to represent
the form of Bomba.

In the neighbourhood of Lambeth Palace
the guys were of an évclesiastical kind, and
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as it was imagined would be likely to
' the Archbishop of Canterbury into
' at least s half-crown. One of these was
. by two donkeys, and accompanied by
3 and &lpes. It represented Cardinal
oan in the company of four members of
Holy Inquisition.” The Cardinal was
d in the usual scarlet costume, while the
iitors were robed in black with green
over their faces. In front of the cart
bottle, labelled “ Holy Water,” which
ontinually turned round, so that the
» might discover that on the other side
rinted * Whisky.”
» practice of burning guys, and lighting
es, and letting off fireworks, is now
discontinued, and particularly as
Is the public exhibitions at Blackheath
‘eckham Rye. The greatest display of
oks, we are inclined to believe, took
in the public streets of the metropolis,
110 twelve o'clock at night, one might oc-
ully hear rts of penny cannons, and
rky explosions of crackers.

Guy Fawkes (Max).

in the crock'ry line, going about with a
t and changing jugs, and glass, and
i, for clothes and that; but for the last
years I have, every Fifth of Novemler,
out with a guy. It'sa good job for the
for what little we lny out on the guy we
miss, and the money comes in all of
up at the last. While it lasts there's
¥y to bo made by it. I used always to
guy sbout for two days; but this last

I took him sbout for three.
was nineteen year old when I first went
ith a guy. It was seeing others about
‘ém, and being out of work at the time,
having nothing to sell, I and another
we knocked up one between us, and we
| it go on pretty well, so we kept on at
Che first one I took out was a very first.
. for we'd got it up as well as we could
iw people's attention. I said,‘It ain't no
domg as the others do, we must have
wpfer.' It represented Guy Fawkes in
velvet. It was about nine feet high,
1e was standing upright, with matches in
1and and lantern in the other. I show'd
me round Clerkenwell and Islington. It
he first big 'un as was ever brought out.
s had been paper ones as big, but ne'er
: up in the style mine was. 1 had
nkey and cart, and we placed it against
cross-rails and some bits of wood to
him steady. He stood firm because he
two poles up his legs, and being lashed
1 the body holding him firm to the posts
e a rock. We done better the first time

mt out than we do lately. The guy must | they

cost a sovereign. He had a trunk-hose
white legs, which we made out of a pair
hite drawers, for fleshings and yellow

boots, which I bought in Petticoat.lene. We
took over 3/ with him, which way pretty fair,
and just put us on again, for November is a
bad time for most street trades, and getting
a few shillings all at once makes it all right
till Christmas.

“ A pal of mine, of the name of Smith, was
the first as ever brought out o big one. His
wasn't & regular dressed-up one, but only with
a paper apron to hang down the front and
bows, and such.like. He put it on a chair,
and had four boys to carry it on their shoul-
ders. He was the first, too, as introduced
clowns to dance about. I sce him do well,
and that’s why I took mine in hand.

“ The year they was chalking ¢ No Popery"’
all about the walls I had one, dressed up in
a long black garment, with a red cross on his
bosom. I'm sure I don't know what it meant,
but they told me it would be popular. I had
ouly one figure, with nine bows, and that
tidiwated all about him. As we went along
everybody shouted out ¢ No Popery!® Every-
body did. He had a large brimmed hat with
a low crown in, and a wax mask. I always
had wax ones. I've got one at home now
I've had for five year. It cost two.and-six-
pence. It's avery good-looking face but rather
sly, with a great horse-hair beard. Most of
the boys make theirn devils, and as ugly as
they can, but that wouldn't do for Christians
like as I represent mine to be.

“One year I had Nicholas and his adviser.
That was the Emperor of Russia in big top-
boots and white brceches, and a green coat
on. I gave him a good bit of mustachios—
a little extra. He had a Russian helmet hat
on, with a pair of eagles on the top. It was
one I bought. I bought it cheap, for I only
gave a shilling for it. I was offered five or
six for it afterwards, but I found it answer my
purpose to keep. I had it dressed up this
year. The other figure was the devil. I made
him of green tinsel paper cut out like scale
armour, and pasted on to his legs to make it
stick tight. He had a devil's mask on, and
I made him a pair of horns out of his head.
Over them was o banner. I was told what to
do to make the bauner, for I had the letters
writ out first, and then I cut 'em out of tinsel
paper and stuck them on to glazed calico. On
this bauner was these words :—

‘ What shall I do next ?’
‘Why, blow your braius out !*

That took immensely, for the people said
¢That is wery well.” It was the time the war
was on. I dare say I took between 3!. and 4/.
that time. There was threo of us rowed in
with it, so we got a few shillings a-piece.
“The best one I ever had was the trial of
Guy Fawkes. There was four figures, and
was drawn about in a horse and cart.
There was Guy Fawkes, and two soldiers had
hold of him, and there was the king sitting in
a chair in front. The king was in a scarlet
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velvet cloak, sitting in an old arm-chair,
papered over to make it look decent. There
wus green and blue paper hanging over the
arms to hide the ragged parts of it. The
king’s cloak cost sevenpence a-yard, and there
was seven of these yards. He had a gilt paper
crown and a long black wig made out of some
rope. His trunks was black and crimson, and
he had blue stockings and red boots. I made
him up out of my own head, and not from pic-
tures. It was just as I thought would be the
best way to get it up, out of my own head. I've
seed the picture of Guy Fawkes, because I've
got a book of it at home. I never was no scho-
lar, not in the least. The soldiers had a breast.
plate of white steel paper, and bLaggy knee-
breeches, and top boots. They had a big pipe
each, with a top cut out of tin. Their helmets
was the same as in the pictures, of steel paper,
and a kind of a dish-cover shape, with a peek
in front and behind. Guy was dressed the same
kind as he was this year, with a black velvet
dress and red cloak, and red boots turning
over at top, with lace sewed on. I never made
any of my figures frightful. I get'em as near
as I can to the life like.

“I reckon that show was the best as I ever
had about. I done verywell withit. They said
it was a very good sight, and well got up.
I dare say it cost me, with one thing and
another, pretty nigh 4L to get up. Therc was
two of us to shove, me and my brother.
I know I haed a sovereign to myself when
it was over, besides a little bit of merry-
making.

This year I had the apprehension of Guy
Fawkes by Lord Suffolk and Monteagle. I've
followed up the histry as close as I can. Next
year I shall have him being burnt, with a lot
of faggits and things about him. This year
the figures cost about 3/ getting up. Fawkes
was dressed in his old costume of black velvet
and red boots. I bought some black velvet
breeches in Petticoat-lane, and I gave 1s. 0d.
for the two pair. They was old theatrical
breeches. Their lordships was dressed in
gold scale-armour like, of cut-out paper pasted
on, and their legs imitated steel. They
had three-corner cock'd hats, with white fea-
thers in. I always buy fierce-looking masks
with frowns, but one of them this year was
a smiling—Lord Monteagle, I think. I took
the figures as near as I can form from a pic-
ture I saw of Guy Fawkes heing apprehended.
I placed them figures in a horse and cart,
and piled them up on apple-chests w the level
of the cart, so they showed all, their feet and
all. I bind the chests with a picce of table-
cover cloth. The first day we went out we
took 2I. 7s., and the second we took 1/ 17s.,
and the last day we took 2/. ls. We did
so well the third day because we went into
the country, about Tottenham and Edmonton.
They never witnessed such a thing down
them parts. The drummer what I had with
me was a blind man, and well known down

there. They call him Friday, because he
there every Friday, so what they us:

him we had. Our horse was blind, 80 we was
obliged to have one to lead him in front and
another to lead the blind drummer behind.

most of it came in, and we all went shares.
It was & pony more than a horse. I think
we got about a 1l a-piece clear, when we
was done on the Friday night. It took ms
six weeks getting up in my leisure time.
There was the Russian bear in front, He
wore a monkey dress, the same as in the
pantomimes, and that did just as well for
a bear. I painted his face as near as I could
get it, to make it look frightful.

“When I'm building up a guy we first glis
some bags and things, and cut ‘em out to the
shape of the legs and things, and then sew it
up. We scw the body and arms and all round
together in one. We puts two poles down for
the legs and then a cross-piece at the
and another cross-piece at the shoulder,
that holds 'em firm. We fill the legs with
sawdust, and stuff it down with our hands to
make it tight. It takes two sacks of sawdust
for three figures, but I generally have it give
to me, for I know a young feller as works st
the wood-chopping. We stand 'em up in the
room against the wall, whilst we are i
them. We have lots of chaps come to see us
working at the guys. Some will sit there
for many lours looking at us. Wae stuff the
body with shavings and paper and any sort of
rubbish. I sew whatever is wanted
and in fact my fingers is sore now with the
thimble, for I don't know how to use a thimble,
and I feel awkward with it. I design every-
thing and cut out all the clothes aad the
painting and all. They allow me 5s. for the
building. This last group took me six weeks,
—mnot constant, you know, but only lazy time
of a night. I lost one or two days over it,
that's all.

I think there was more Guy Fawkeses out
this year than ever was out before. There
was one had Guy Fawkes and Punch and
a Clown in a cart, and another was Miss
Nightingale and two soldiers. It was meant
to be complimentary to that lady, but for
myself I think it insulting to bring out a l;gi
like ut.hat as a guy, when she's done g
to all.

“They always reckon me to be about the
first hand in London at building a guy.
I never sec none like them, nor no one else
I dowt think. It took us two quire of gold
paper and one quire of silver paper to do
the armour and the banner and other things.
The gold paper is 6d. a-sheet, and the silver
is 1d. a sheet. It wouldn't look so noble if
we didn't use the gold paper.

«“This yeur we had three clowns with us,
and we paid them 3s. a-day each. I was
dressed up as a clown, too. We had to dance
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sbout, and joke, and say what we thought
would be famny to the people. I had a
¢hild in my arms made of a doll stuffed with

i and made to represant a little boy.
It was just to make a langh. Every one
Iwent up to I told the doll to ask their uncle
or their aunt for a copper. I had another
move, too, of calling for ¢ Bill Bowers’ in the
aowd, and if I got into any row, or anything,
1 used to call to him to protect me. We had
Do time to say much, for we kept on moving,
and it loses time to talk.

“We took the guy round Goswell-road and
Pentonville the first day, and on the second
we was round Bethnal-green way, among the
weavers. We went that way for safety the
second day, for the police won't interrupt you

there. The private houses give the most.
They very om give more than a penny.

1dun’t suppose we got more than 3s. or 4s. in
silver all the three days.

“ Sometimes we have rough work with the
Irish going about with guys. The *No
Popery' year there was several rows, I was
up at Ilington-gate, there, in the Lower-road,
and there’s loads of Irish live up there, and a
rough lot they are. They came out with sticks
ﬂ bricks.uo.nd cut afte;a (l]ls. l::'ee bolted with

. our guy n't been very firm,
it -f:il have beo:'ng jolted to bits. We always
nailcd straps round the feet, and support it on
mils at the waist, and lashed to the sides.
‘We bolted from this Irish mob over Islington-
green, and down John-street into Clerkenwell.
My mate got a nick with a stone just on the
head. It just give him a slight hurt, and
drawed the blood fromn him. We jumped up
n the donkey-eart and drove off.

“ There was one guy was pulled out of the
cart this year, down by Old Gravel lane,in the
Ratcliffhighway. They pulled Miss Nightin-
gule out of the cart and ran away with her,
and regular destroyed the two soldiers that was
on each side of her. Sometimes the cab-
men lash at the guys with their whips. We
never say anything to them, for fear we
might get stopped by the police for making
a row. You stand a chanco of having a
feather kmocked off, or such-like, as is attached
to them.

“ There's a lot of boys goes about on the 5th
with sticks, and make a regular business of
koocking guys to pieces. They're called guy-
smashers. They don't come to us, we're too
strong for that, but they only manage the
Iitde ones, as they can take advantage of.
They do this some of them to take the money
the boys have collected. I have had regular
prigs following my show, to pick the pockets
of those looking on, but as sure as I sec them
!Ih start them off Ly putting a policeman on to

em.

“When we're showing, I don’t take no
trouble to invent new rhymes, but stick to the
old poetry. There's some do new songs. I
usually sing out,—

Remember this day;
'Tis with kind notice we
The of sl

By him and his crew,
Should all be blowoed up in the air.

But James, very wise,
Did the Papists su!

rprise,
As plottod cruelty groat ;
Hwﬁ’ know'd their intent, ’
to Sutfolk ho sent
To savo both kingdom and state.
il Mastarn umdarground,
& lantern un
And soon was the traitor bound fast ;
g:gh thc{ swore he should die,

ung him up high,

And burnt to ashes stphat.

8o we, onco a-year,

Como round without fear,
To keop up remembrunce of this day ;

assistance from you

May bring a roviow

Of Guy Fawkes a-blazing away.

80 hollo, boys ! hollo, boys !
Shout and huzan;
80 hollo, boys! hollo, boys !
Kocp up this dni;o'
8o hollo, boys! hollo, boys!
And make the bells ring !
Down with the Pupe, and God save the Queen !*

“ Tt used to be King, but we say Quecn now,
and though it don't rhyme, it's more correct.

¢ Jvsveryscldom that the police say anything
to us, s0 long as we don't stop too long in the
gangway not to create any mob. They joinin
the fun and laugh like the rest. Wherever we
go there is a great crowd from morning to
night.

% We have dinner on Guy Fawkes’ days be-
tween one and two. We go to any place where
it's convenient for us to stop at, generally at
some public-house. We go inside, and leave
some of the lads to look after the guy outside.
We always keep mear the window, where we
can look out into the street, and we keep our-
selves ready to pop out in a minute if any-
body should attack the guy. We generally go
into some by-way, where there ain't much
traftic. We never was interrupted much whilst
we was at dinner, only by boys chucking stones
and flinging things at it; and they run off as
800n a8 we come out.

“ There's one party that goes out with a
guy that sells it afterwards. They stop in
London for the first two days, and then they
work their way into the country as far as
Sheerness, and then they sells the guy to form
part of the procession on Lord.-mayor's day.
It's the watermen and ferrymen mostly buy it,
and they carry itabout in a kind of merriment
among themsclves, and at night they burn it
and let off fireworks. They don’t make no
charge for coming to see it lmm}, but it's
open to the air and free to the public.

«“ None of the good guys taken about on
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the 5th are burnt at night, unless some gen-
tlemen buy them. I used to sell mine at one
time to the Albert Saloon. Sometimeés they'd
give me 15s. for it, and sometimes less, accord-
ing to what kind of a one I had. Three years,
I think, I sold it to them. Theyused to burn
it at first in the gardens at the back, but after
they found the gardens fill very well without
it, so they wouldn't have any more.

“ I always take the sawdust and shavings
out of my guys, and save the clothes for another
year. The clothes are left in my possession
to be taken care of. I make a kind of private
bonfire in our yard with the sawdust and
shavings, and the neighbours come there and
have a kind of a silree, and shove one another
into the fire, and kick it about the yard, and
one thing and another.

¢ When Iam building the guy, I begin about
six weeks before 5th of November comes, and
then we subscribe a shilling or two each and
buy such things as we wants. Then, when we
wants more, I goes to my pals, who live close
by, and we subscribe another shilling or six-
pence each, according to how we gets on in
the day. Nearly all those that take out guys
are mostly street traders.

¢ The heaviest expense for any guy I've built
was 4/. for one of four figures.”

Guy Fawxes (Bor).

“ Y arwavs go out with a Guy Fawkes every
year. I'm seventeen years old, and I've been
out with & guy ever since I can remember, ex-
oept last year; I didn’t then, because I was in
Middlesex Hospital with an abscess, brought
on by the rheumatio fever. I was in the hos-
ital a month, My father was an underta.kgr;
e's been dead four months: mother carries
on jthe trade. He didn’t like my going out
with guys, but I always would, Hedidn't like
it at all, he used to say it was a disgrace.
Mother didn’t much fancy my doing it this
ear. When I was a very little un, I was carried
about for a guy. I couldn't a been more than
seven years old when ({ first ll)egnn They t?qt.
r-hangi round my legs—they got it
ﬁ.ﬁ Bald";rli-;lgz: in the Tottenham Court-road ;
sometimes they bought, and sometimes got it
give 'em; but they give a rare lot for & penny
or twopence. After that they put me on a
apron made of the same sort of paper—showy,
you know—then they put a lot of tinsel bows,
and at the corners they cut a sort of tail like
there is to farriers' aprons, and it look stun-
nin’; then they put on my chest a tinsel heart
and rosettes ; they was green and red, because
it shows off. All up my arms I had bows and
things to make a show-off. Then I put on a
black mask with a little red on the cheek, to
make me look like a devil: it had horns, too.
Always piok out a devil's mask with horns: it
looks fine, and frightens the people a'most.
The boy that dressed me was a very clever
chap, and made a guy to rights. Why, he

made me a little guy about a foot high, te
carry in my lap—it was piecings of quilting’
like, a sort of patch-work all sewn together,—
and then he filled it with saw.dust, and made'
a head of shavings. He picked the shavings
small, and then sewed ‘em up in a little bag;
and then he painted a face, and it looked wery
well; and he made it a little tinsel bob.tail
coat, and a tinsel cap with two feathers on the
top. It was made to sit in a chair; and
there was a piece of string tied to each of the
legs and the arms, and a string come behindj
and I used to pull it, and the legs and arms’
jumped up. I was put in a chair, and two old
broom-handles was put through the rails, and
then a boy got in front, and another behind,
and carried me off round Holborn way in the
streets and squares. Every now and then they
put me down before a window; then one of
‘em used to say the speech, and I used all the
time to keep pulling the string of my little
guy, and it amused the children at the win-
ders. After they'd said the speech we all
shouted hurrah ! and than some of them went
and knocked at the door and asked ¢ Please to
remember the guy;' and the little children
brought us ha'pence and pence; and some-
times the ladies and gentlemen chucked us
some money out of the winder. At last they
carried me into Russell.square. They put me
down before a gentleman's house and begun
saying the speech: while they was saying it,
up comes a lot o' boys with sticks in their
hands. One of our chaps knowed what they
was after, and took the little guy out of my
hand, and went on saying the spcech. I

all on sitting still. After & bit one of these
*ere boys says, ¢ Oh, it's a dead guy; let's have &
lark withit!' and then one of 'em gives me &
punch in the eye with his fist,and then snatched
the mask off my face, and when he'd pulled it
off he says, ‘Oh, Bill, it's a live un!" Wa
was afraid we should get the worst of it, so wer
run away round the square. The biggest ona
of our lot carried the chair. After we'd run
a little way they caught us again, and says,
¢ Now then, give us all your money;' with
that, some ladies and gentlemen that see it all
came up to'em and says, * If you don't go we'll
lock you up;' and so they let us go away. And
80 we went to another place where they sold
masks; and we bought another. Then they
asked me to be guy again, but I wouldn't, for
I'd got a black-eye through it already. So
they got another to finish out the day. When
we got home at night we shared 2s. o
piece. There was five of us altogether; but I
think they chisselled me. I know they got &
deal more than that, for they’d had a good
many sixpences and shillings. People usent
to think much of a shilling that time a-day,

« because there wasn’t any but little guys about
_then; but I don't know but what the people

now encourage little guys most, because they
say that the chaps with the big ones ought to
go to work.
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# Next year I was out with s stuffed guy.
wanted me to be guy again, because 1
wasn't frightened easy, and I was lightish ; but
1 tald 'em ¢ No, I've had enough of being guy;
1don't be guy any more: besides, I had sucl
fine money for getting a whack in the eye!'
We got on pretty well that year; but it gets
wus and wus every year. We got hardly any-
thing this year ; and next I don’t suppose we
shall get anything at all. These chaps that
go about pitchin’ into guys we call ‘guy
smashers ;” but they don't do it only for the
Yark of smashing t::: gll:oys: they do it for the
purpose of taking the boys' money away, and
mometimes the clothes. 1f one of 'em has a
hole in his boots, and he sees a guy with a
good pair on, he pretty soon pulls 'em of the
goy and hooks it off with ‘em.

“ After I'd been out with guys for three

" or four years, I got big enough to go to work,
and I used to go along with my brother and
belp him at a coal-shed, carrying out coals. I
was there ten months, and then one night—a
bitter cold night, it was freezing hard —we had
s nsphtha lamp to light in the shop; and as

" e and my brother was doing it, either a piece

of the match dropped in or else he poured it
over, I can't say which, but all at once it ex-
and blowed me across the road and

ed him in the shop all a-fire; and I was

all afire, too—see how it's burnt my face and
the hand I held the lucifer in. A woman run
out of the next shop with some wet sacks, and
dhrow'd 'em upon me, but it flared up higher
then : water don't put it out, unless it's a mass
of water like a engine. Then a milkman run
3p and off his cape and throwed it over
me, and that put it out; then he set me up,

and I run home, though I don’t know how 1

got there, and for two days after I didn't know
snybody. Another man ran into the shop and
pulled out my brother, and we was both taken

%0 the University Hospital. Two or three

people touched me, and the skin came off on
their hands, and at nine o'clock the next
morning my brother died. When they took
me to the hospital they had no bed for me, and

%0 they sent me home again, and I was seven

months before I got well. But I've never
been to say well since, and I shall never be fit
for hard work any more.

“ The next year I went out with a guy
sgain, and I got on pretty well; and so f":'e
done every year since, except last. I've had
several little places since I got burnt, but they
Raven't long.

*This year I made a stunning guy. First of
sll I got a pair of my own breeches— black
uns—and stoffed ’em full of shavings. I tied
the bottoms with a bit of string. Then I got
8 black cont—that belonged to another boy—
and sewed it all round to the trousers; then
we filled that with shavings, and give him a
good corporation. Then we got a block, sich
a8 the mjlliners have, and shoved that right
in the neck of the coat, and then we shoved

h | that line.

some more shavings all round, to makeit stick
in tight ; and when that was done it looked just
like a dead man. I know something about
dead men, because my father was always in
Then we got some horsehair and
some glue, and plastered the head all round
with glue, and stuck the horse-hair on to imi-
tate the hair of a man; then we put the mask
on: it was a twopenny one—they're a great
deal cheaper than they used to be, you can get
a very good one now for a penny—it had a
great big nose, and it had two red horns, black
eyebrows, and red cheeks. I like devils, they're
so ugly. I bought a good-looking un two or
three years ago, and we didn’t get hardly any-
thing, the people said, ‘Ah! it's too good-
looking; it don't frighten us at all.’ Well,
then, after we put on his mask we got two
gloves, one was a woollen un,and the othera kid
un, and stuffed them full of shavings, and tied
’em down to the chair. We didn’t have no
lantern, 'cos it keeps on falling out of his hands.
After that we put on an old pair of lace-up
boots. We tied 'em on to the legs of the
breeches. The feet mostly twistes round, but
we stopped that; we shoved a stick up the leg of
his breeches, and the other end into the boot,
and tied it, and then it couldn't twist round
very easy. After that we put a paper hanging-
cap on his head; it was silk-velvet kind of
paper, and decorated all over with tinsel bows.
His coat we pasted all over with blue and green
tinsel bows and pictures. They was painted
theatrical characters, what we buy at the shop
n ha'penny a sheet plain, and penny a sheet
coloured: we bought ’em plain, and coloured
them ourselves. A-top of his hat we put a
hornament, We got some red paper, and cut it
into narrow strips, and curled it with the blade
of the scissors, and stuck it on like a feather.
We made him a fine apron of hanging-paper,
and cut that in slips up to his knees, and curled
it with the scissors, the same as his feather,
and decorated it with stars, and bows, and
things, made out of paper, all manner of
colours, and pieces of tinsel. After we'd
finished the guy we made ourselves cock'd
hats, all alike, and then we tied him in a chair,
and wrote on his breast, ¢ Villanous Guy.
Then we put two broomsticks under the chair
and carried him out. There was four of us,
and the two that wasn’t carrying, they had a
large bough of a tree each, with & knob at the
top to protect the guy. We started off at once,
and got into the squares, and put him in front of
the gentlemen's houses,and said this speech:—
‘ Pray, gentlefolks, pray

Romember this day,
At whi.chﬁ kind n?dﬂne we bring
This ol Q
oud, vmou &ly,
Heo wanted to murder the king.
With powder in store,
He bitterly swore
By him in the vaults to compars,
By him and his crew,
And parliament, too,
Bhould all be blow’d up in the air.
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8o plrase to remembor
The fifth of November,
treason and plos,
W e cosen
Should z"sr bl:Ororgot.

80 hollo, boys! hollo, boys |
Shout ons the day !

Hollo, boys! hollo, boys!
Hollo, furran |

¢ After we'd finished our speech in one of the
squares, and hollowed Hurrah! the beadle
eome out, and said he'd give us the stick about
our backs, and the guy too, if we didn't go away.
So we went away, and got into Russell-square
and Bedford-square; but there was such a lot
of small guys out, that we did warse than ever
we'd done before. When wo was in South-
ampton-street, Holborn, I finished the speech
with ¢ Down with the Pope, and God save the
Queen ;’ s0 four shoe-black boys come up, and
says, says they, ¢ What do you say, Down with
the Pope and God save the Queen for?’ And
1 says, ‘I didn’t mean no harm of it With
that they makes use of some bad language, and
told me they'd smash my head and the guy's
too; and they was going to do it, when up
comes a boy that I knew, and I says to him,
¢ They're going to knock mo about;’ so he
says, * No they won't ;' so then the boys male
their reply, and seid they would. So I told
'em they was very fast about fighting, I'd fight
one of them ; so with that they all got ready
to pitch upon me: but when they see this
other boy stuck to me, they went oﬂe and nover
struck a blow, When we got home I opened
the money-box and shnre?l the money; one
had 3d., and two had 4{d. each, and I had 7d.
because I said the speech. At night we pulled
him all to pieces, and burnt his stutfing, and let
off some squibs and crackers. I always used
to spend the money I got guying on myself. I
to buy sometimes fowls, because I could
sell the eggs. There is some boys that take
out guys as do it for the sake of getting a
bit of bread and butter, but not many as I
knows of.

she might do a little washing, and pick up a |

living for herself; and we children went to
live with my grandfather, s tailor. After his
death, and after many changes, we had a
lodging in the Dials, and tfulre ——, the
sweep, coaxed me with pudding one day, and
encouraged me so well, that I didn't like to go .
back to my mother; and at last I was ‘pren- -
ticed to him from Hatton-Garden on a month’s
trial, and I liked chimley-sweeping for thet
month; but it was quite different when I was -
regularly indentured. 1 was cruelly-treated
then, and poorly fed, and had to turn out .
burefooted between three and four many s .
morning in frost and snow. In first climb )
the chimleys, 8 man stuod beneath me, '
pushed me up, telling me how to usc my
elbows and knees, and if I slipped, he was
beneath me and ketched me, and shoved me
up again. The skin camo off my knees and
elbows; here's the marks now, you see.
suffered a great deal, as well as Dan Duff,a
fellow-sweep, a boy that died. Tve been to
Mrs. Montugue's dioner in the Square on the
1st of May, when I was & boy-sweep. It was
a dinner 1 honour of her son having been
stolen away' by a sweep.” (The man's own
words.) “I suppose there were more than
three hundred of us sweeis there, in a large
green, at the back of her house. I run away
from my master once, but was carried back,
and was rather better used. My master then
got me knee and ankle-pads, and bathed my
limbs in salt and water, and I managed to
drag on seven sorrowfal years with him. I
was glad to be my own man at last, and I cut
the sweep-trade, bought pandean pipes, and
started with an organ-man, as his mate. I
saved money with the organ-man and then
bought a drum. He gave me five shillings,
a-week and my wittles and drink, washing and
lodging ; but there wasn’t so much music afloat
then. I left the music-man and went out
with ¢ Michael,’ the Italy bear. Michael was
the man's name that brought over the bear
from somewhere abroad. He was a Italy man;

* Tt don't cost much to mako a guy. The ! and he used to beat the bear, and manage her;
clothes we never burns—they're generally too | they called her Jenny; but Michael was not
good : they're our own clothes, what we wears | to say roughish to her, unless she was obstro-
at other times; and when peoplo burn a guy | pelous. If she were, he showed her the large

they nlwn{s
use fust; but mostly the guy gets pulled all to
pieces, and only the shavings gets burnt.”

Ax OLD STREET SHOWNMAN.

A sHORT, thick-set man, with small, puckered-
up eyes, and dressed in an old brown velveteen
shooting-jacket, gave me an account of some
bygone cxhibitions of the galantee show.

“ My father was a soldier,” he said, “ and
was away in foreign parts, and I and a sister
lived with my mother in St. Martin's work-
house. I was fifty-five last New-years-duy.
My uncle, a bootmaker in St. Martin's-lane,

pull off any of the things that's of : mop-stick, and beat her with it—hard some-

times —specially when she wouldn't let the
monkey get a top on her head; for that was
a part of the performance. The monkey was
dressed the same as a soldier, but the bear
had no dress but her muzzle and chain. The
moukey (a clever fellow he was, and could
jump over sticks like a Christian) was called
Billy. He jumped up and down the bear, too,
and on his master's shoulders, where he set
as Michael walked up and down the straets.
The bear had been taught to roll and tumble.
She rolled right over her head, all round a
stick, and then she danced round abowt it.
She did it at the word of command. Michael

took my mother out of the workhouse, that!said to her,* Round and round aguin.’ We

—_—
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fed her on bread, a -loaf every night
sfter her work in hﬂfmf water, t;ye ’;:.gme
every morning ; never any meat—nothing but
bread, bailed ‘tatoes, or raw carrots: meat
would have made her savage. The monkey
was fed upon nuts, apples, gingerbread, or
e i Besides them we had two dancing-

e bear didn't like them, and they
were kept on one side in performing. The

dogs jum through hoops, and danced on
their hin ; they're easyish enough trained.
Sometimes the butchers set bull-dogs, two or

three at & tims, at Jenny ; and Michael and me
had to beat them off as well as the two other
men that we had with us, Those two men col-
lected the money, and I played the pipes and
drom, and Michael minded the bear and the
dogs and monkey. In London we did very well.
The West-end was the best. Whitechapel was
mowded for us, but only with ha'pence. I
don't know what Michael made, but I had
seven shillings a-week, with my wittles and
lodging. Michael done well. We generally
dad twenty to thirty shillings every night in
ha , and used to give twenty-one shillings
of 1t for a one-pound note; for they was in
then. When we've travelled in the country,
we've sometimes had trouble to get lodgings
for the bear. We've had to sleep in outhouses
with her, and have sometimes frightened people
that didn't know a3 we was there, but nothing
sarious. Bears is well-behaved enough if they
sin't vated. Perhaps no one but meis
lefh in England now what properly understands
a dencing-bear.

“Jenny wasn't ever baited, but offers was
made for it by sporting characters.

“ The country was better than London,
when the weather allowed ; but in Gloucester,

am, and a good many places, we
weren't let in the high streets.

* The gentlefolk in the balconies, both in
town and country, where they had a good
sight, were our best friends.

“It's more than thirty years ago—yes, a
good bit more now; at Chester races, one
t::. we were all taken, and put into prison :

, and dogs, and musicianer, and sll—every

ems—because we played a day afier the races ;
y.
% We were all in quod until Monday morn-
. I don’'t know how the aathorities fed the
bear. We wero each in a separate cell, and I
o'n:a:'chuu,andgmel. disch

- morning we were discharged,
sd the bear was shot by the magistrate's
wanted to hang poor Jenny at
first, but she was shot, and sold to the hair-

» I eouldn’t stay to see her shot, and had to
#© into an alehouse on the road. I dom't
know what her carcase sold for. It wasn’t
ey

fat.
“ Michsel and me then parted at Chester,
@d be went home rich to Italy, taking his
y and dogs with him, I believe.

&

shops.

“ He lived very careful, chiefly on rice and
cabbage, and a very little meat with it, which
he called ‘ manesta.’ He was & very old man.
I had ‘manesta’ sometimes, but I didn't like
it much. I drummed and ‘fiped my way
from Chester to London, and there took up
with another foreigner, named Green, in the
clock-work-figure line.

“ The figures were a Turk called Blue-
beard, a sailor, a lady called Lady Catarina,
and Neptune's car, which we called Nelson'scar
as well; but it was Neptune's car by rights.

“ These figures danced on a table, when
taken out of a box. Each had its own dance
when wound up.

% First came my Lady Catarina. She, and
the others of them, were full two feet high.
She had a cork body, and a very bandsomae
silk dress, or muslin, according to the fashion,
or the season. Black in Lent, according ta
what the nobility wore,

% Lady Catarina, when wound up, danced a
recl for seven minutes, the sailor & hornpipe,,
and Bluebeard shook his head, rolled his
eyes, and moved his sword, just as natural as
life. Neptune's car went either straight or
round the table, as it was set.

“ We often showed our performances in the
houses of the nobility, and would get ten or
twelve shillings at a good house, where there
wero children.

“I had a third share, and in town and
country we cleared fifty shillings a week, at
least, every week, among the three of us, after
all our keep and expenses were paid.

« At Doncaster races we have taken three
pounds in a-day, and four pounds at Lincoln
races.

“ Country, in summer, is better than town.
There's now no such exhibition, barring the
oune I have ; but that's pledged. 1t cost twenty
pounds at Mr. ——'s for the four figures with-
out dress. I saved money, which went in an
illness of rheumatic gout. There's no bears
at all allowed now. Times are changed, and
all for the worser. I stuck to the alock-work
concern sixteen years, and knows all parts of
the country—Ireland, Scotland, Guernsey,
Jersey, and the Isle of Wight.

“ A month before Christruas we used to put
the figures by, for the weather didn't suit;
and then we went with a galantee show of a
magic lantern. We showed it on a white
sheet, or on the ceiling, big or little, in the
houses of the gentlefolk, and the schools
where there was a breaking-up. It wasshown
by way of a treat to the scholars. There was
Harlequin, and Billy Button, and such-like.
We had ten and sixpence and fifteen shillings
for each performance, and did very well in-
deed. I ll)mve that galantee show now, but
it brings in very little.

% Green's dead, and all in the line’s dead,
but me. The galantee show don't answer,
because magic lanterns are so cheap in the
When we started, magic lanterns




74

LONDON LABOUR AND THE LONDON POOR:

wasn't so common ; but we can't keep hold of
a good thing in these times. It was a reg’lar
thing for Christmas once— the galantee
shows.

1 can make, in a holiday time, twenty
shillings a-week; but that's only at holiday
times, and is just a mere casualty a few times
a year.

“] do other jobs, when I can get ‘'em—at
other times, I delivers bills, carries boards, and
helps at funerals.”

THE CHINESE SHADES.

“ THE proper name of my exhibition,” said a
showman of this class to me, *‘is Lez Hombres,
or the shades; that's the proper name for it,
for Baron Rothschild told me so when I per-
formed before him. We calls it the Chinese
galantee show. [t was invented over there
with the Chinese, and some travellers went
over there and see them doing it, and they
come over here and tell us about it. They
didn't do it a8 we do, you know. As for doing
pieces, we lick them out of the field. Them only
did the shadows, we do a piece with ‘em.

« I ghould say, sir,—let me calculate—it is
about twenty-six years since the ombres first
come out. Reduce it if you like, but that's the
time. Thomas Paris was the first as come
out with them. Then Jim Macklin, and Paul
Herring the celebrated clown, and the best
showman of Punch in the world for pantomime
tricks—comic business, you know, but not for
showing in a gentleman's house—was the next
that ever come out in the streets with the
Chinese galantee show. I think it was his own
ingenuity that first gave him the notion. It
was thoughts of mind, you know,—you form
the opinion in your own mind, you know, by
taking it from the Chinese. They met a
friend of theirs who had come from China, and
he told him of the shadows. One word is as
good as fifty, ifit's alittle grammatical—sound
judgment. When it first come out, he began
with the scene called ¢ Mr. Jobson the Cobbler,’
and that scene has continued to be popular to
the present day, and the best scene out. He
did it just equally the same as they do'it now,
in a Punch-and-Judy frame, with a piece of
calico stretched in front, and a light behind to
throw the shadows on the sheet.

“ Paul Herring did excellent well with it—
nothing less than 30s. or 2/ a-night. He
didn't stop long at it, because he is a stage
clown, and had other business to attend to.
I saw him the first time he performed. It
was in the Waterloo-road, and the next night
I were out with one of my own. I onlyrequire
to see a thing once to be able to do it ; but you
must have ingenuity, or it's no use whatsum-
diver. Every one who had a Punch-and-Judy
frame took to it; doing the regular business in
the day and at night turning to the shadows.
In less than a week there were two others out,
and then Paul Herring cut it. He only done

it for a lark. He was hard up for mone
got it.

«] was the first that ever had a x
piece acted in his show. I believe t
nobody else as did, but only them that's ¢
me. They come and follow me, you t
stand, and copied me. I am the autl
¢Cobbler Jobson,’and * Kittybiling the F
the Woodchopper’s Frolic” There's °
Button's journey to Brentford on horse
and his favorite servant, Jeremiah Stitche
want of & situation’ I'm the author of
too. It's adapted from the equestrian
brought out at Astley's. I don't know
composed ‘ the Broken Bridge. It's t
gone by to trace who the first author is,
was adapted from the piece brought ot
merly at Drury-lane Theatre. Old w
gentlemen has told me so who saw it, wl
was first brought out, and theyre old e1
to be my grandfather. I've new revised

“We in general goes out about 7 o
because we gets away from the noisy ch.
—they place them to bed, and we ge
spectable audiences. We choose our |
for pitching : Leicester-square is a very
place, and so is Islington, but Regent-st
about the principal. There’s only two
about now, for it's dying away. When
mind to show I can show, and no mistal
I'm better now than I was twenty years .

¢ Kitty biling the Pot, or the Woodcho
Frolic, i3 this. The shadow of the firep!
secn with the fire alight, and the smu
made to go up by mechanism. The
chopper comes in very hungry and wan
supper. He calls his wife to ask if the
mutton is done. He speaks in a gruff
He says, * My wife is very lazy, and I
think my supper’s done. I've been che
wood all the days of my life,and I w
bullock’s head and a sack of potatoes.’
wife comes to him and speaks in a sque
voice, and she tells him to go and chop
more wood, and in half-an-hour it w
ready. Exaunt. Then the wife call
daughter Kitty, and tells her to see thi
pot don’t boil over; and above all to be
and see that the cat don’t steal the n
out of the pot. Kitty says, ¢ Yes, moth:
take particular care that the mutton don*
the cat out of the pot’ Cross-question
see—comic business. Then mother
¢ Kitty, bring up the broom to sweep u
room,’ and Kitty replies, ‘ Yes, mumm
bring up the room to sweep up the b:
Exaunt again. It's regular stage busine:
cross-questions. She brings up the b
and the cat's introduced whilst she is swe
The cat goes Meaw ! meaw ! meaw ! and
gives it a crack with the broom. Then
gets the bellows and blows up the fire.

eautiful representation, for you see her
ing the bellows, and the fire get up, an
sparks fly up the chimney. She says,
don’t make haste the mutton will be =
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‘the cat out of the pot’ She blows the
ight out, and says, ¢ Why, the fire's blowed
bellows out! but I don't mind, I shall go
play at shuttlecock.’ Child like, you see.
1 the cat comes in again, and says, Meaw !
w! and then gets up and steals the
on. You see her drag it out by the claw,
she burns herself and goes, spit! spit!
1 the mother comes in and sees the fire
and says, ¢ Where my daughter? Here's
ire out, and my husband’s coming home,
there isn't a bit of mutton to eat!’ She
¢ Kitty, Kitty!" and when she comes, asks
e she's been. ‘I've been playing at
decock.” The mother asks, * Are you sure
cat hasn't stolen the mutton.’ *Oh, no,
mother, and exaunt again, Then the
1er goes to the pot. She's represented
s squint, so she has one eye up the
mey and another in the pot. She calls
tWhere's the mutton? It must be down
i@ bottom, or it has boiled away.’ Then
child comes in and says, ‘Oh! mother,
rer, here's a great he-she-tom cat been and
: off with the mutton.” Then the mother
down, and calls out, ‘I shall faint, I
.faint! Oh! bring me apail of gin.'’ Then
revives, and goes and looks in the pot
3. Its regular stage business, and if it
only done on a e scale would be
lerful. Then comes the correction scene.
t comes to her, and her mother says,
ere haveyoubecn?’ and Kitty says, ¢ Play-
2 shuttlecock, mummy;' and then the
1er says, ‘I'll give you some shuttlecock
the gridiron,’ and exaunt, and comes
with the gridiron; and then you see her
the child on her knee correcting of her.
a the woodchopper comes in and wants
nﬁr, after chopping wood all the days
slife, “Where's supper?’ ¢Oh, a nasty
he-she-tom cat has been and stole the
ion out of the pot’ ¢What?' passionate
#ly, you see. Then she says, ‘ Yon must
up with bread and cheese.’ He answers,
stdon't suit some people,’ and then comes
tht. Then Spring-heeled Jack is intro-
snd he carries off the fireplace anq pot
Exaunt. That's the end of the piece,
a very good one it was, I took it from
s, and improved on it. Paris had no
mble It was very inferior. He
no fire. It's a dangerous concern the fire
v it's done with a little bit of the snuff of
ndle, and if you don’t mind you go alight.
a beautiful performance.
Our exhibition generally begins with a
r doing a hornpipe, and then the tight-
1 dancing, and that the Scotch horn-
! ing. The little figures regularly
» their 1 as if dancing, the same as on
stage, o:fys it's more cleverer, for they're
leto do it by ingenuity. Then comes the
eaalled ¢ Cobbler Jobson.” We callit ¢ the
eomic, and interesting scene of old
Jobson, the London cobbler; or, the old

Lady disappointed of her Sligper.’ I am in
front, doing the speaking and playing the music
on the pandanean pipe. That's the real word
for the pipe, from the Romans, when they
first invaded England. That's the first music
ever introduced into England, when the
Romans first invaded it. I have to do the
dialogue in four different voices. There is
the child, the woman, the countryman, and
myself, and there's not many as can do it
besides me and another.

“The piece called Cobbler Jobson is this. It
opens with the shadow of a cottage on one side
of the sheet, and a cobbler’s stall on the other.
There are boots and shoes hanging up in the
windows of the cobbler’s stall. Cobbler Jobson
is supposed at work inside, and heard singing :

“An old cobbler I am,
And live in my stall ;
It serves me for
Parlour, kitchen, and all.
No coin in my p:cn&at,
No care in my pate,
I sit down at my ease,
And got drunk whean I please.
Hi down, hi derry down.

“ Then he sings again:

¢ Last night I took a wife,
And when [ first did woo her,
I vowed I'd stick through life
Like cobblers’ wax unto her.
Hi down, derry down down down.’

“Then the figure of a little girl comes in
and raps at the door: ‘Mr. Jobson, is my
mamma’s slipper done?’ ¢No, miss, it's not
done ; but if you'll call in half-an-hour it shall
be well done, for I've taken the soles off and
put the upper leathers in a pail to soak.
¢What, in a pail?’ ‘Yes, my dear, without
fail’ ¢ Then you won't disappint.’ ¢No, my
dear, I'd sooner a pot than a pint.’ *Then I
may depend?’ ‘Yes, and you won't have it.’
He says this aside, so the girl don’t hear him.
Then Jobson begins to sing again. He comes
in front and works. You see his lapstone and
the hammer going. He begins to sing :
¢"Pother morning for broakfast on bacon and spin-

nage,
my wife, ‘I'm to Greenwich ;’
%;'.L.‘: e il than 11 go too e

Says I, *Mrs. Hall, I'll be dished if you do.
L Hi down, hi derry down.’

¢ Then the little girl comes in again to
know if the slipper is done, and as it isn't, it's
¢ My dear, you must go without it.” Then
she gets impertinent, and says, ‘I shan't go
with it, you nasty old waxy, waxy, waxy, waxy,
waxy! Oh, you nasty old ball of bristles and
bunch of wax !" Then he tries to hit her, and
she runs into the house, and as soon as he's
at work she comes out again: ‘Ah, you
nasty cobbler! who's got a lump of wax on his
breeches ? who sold his wife’s shirt to buy a
ha'porth of gin? Then the cobbler is regu-
larly vexed, and he tries to coax her into the
stall to larrup her. ‘Here, my dear, here’s s
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lump of pudden and a farden,’ ¢ Oh, yes, you
nasty old cobbler! you only want to give me
alump of pudden on my back.’ ¢Here's a
penny, my dear, if you'll fetch it ¢Chuck
it here, and Tl fetch it.’” At last she goes
into the stall, and she gets a hiding with the
hammer. She cries out, ‘You nasty old
cobbler waxy ! waxy, waxy! I'll go and tell my
mother all about it.' That's what we call
the aggriwating scene; and next comes the
passionate scene,

“ He begins singing one of his songs. He
thinks he's all right now he's got rirfs of the

girl.

“ Then comes in the old lady, shaking with
rage. ¢ How dare you to strike my child in
this here kind of a manner! Come out of the
stall, or I'll pull you out neck and crop!’
Then Jobson is in a funk, and expects a
hiding. ¢ Oh, mum! I'm very sorry, but your
child said, I skinned a cat for ninepence, and
called me cobbler waxy, waxy, waxy.” ‘I won't
believe a word of it, Mr. Jobson.” * Yes, mum,
your child's very insaulting.’ ¢ How daro you
strike the chick? You nasty old villain! I
tear the cyes out of you.’

“ A fight then commences between them,
and ‘the old lady gets the worst of it. Then
they make it up, and they’ll have some gin.
¢ I'll be a penny to your threepence,’ says the
cobbler; and thé old lady says, ¢ Oh, I can
always treat myself’ Then there’s another
fight, for there’s two fights in it. The old
lady gets the worst of it, and rums into the
cottage, and then old Jobson cries, ¢ I'd better
be off, stall and all, for fear she should come
back with the kitchen poker” That finishes
up the scene, don’t you see, for ho carries off
the stall with him,

¢ Cobbler Jobson is up to the door, I think.
Yt's first rate ; it only wants elaborating. ¢Billy
Button’ is & very laughable thing, and equally
up to the door. There's another piece, called
¢ Billy Waters, the celchrated London Beggar;’
and that's a great hit. There's the * Bull-
baiting.’ That's all the scenes I know of. I
believe I amn the only man that knows the
words all throngh. ¢ Kitty biling the pot’
is one of the most beautifullest scenes in the
world. It wants expounding, you know ; for
you could open it the whole length of the
theatre. I wanted to take Ramsgate Theatre,
and do it there; but they wanted 2. a-night,
and that was too much for me. I should
have put a sheet up, and acted it with real
figures, as large as life. .

“ When I was down at Brighton, acting
with the Chinese galantee show, I was forced
to drop performing of them. Oh dear! oh
dear! don't mention it. You'd have thought
the town was on fire. You never saw such
an uproar as it made; put the town in such
an agitation, that the town authorities forced
me to desist. I filled the whole of North-
street, and the people was pressing upon me
80, that I was obliged to run away. I was

lodging at the Clarence Hotel in North-street,
at the time. I ran off down a side-street.
The next day the police come up to me and
tell me that I mustn’t exhibit that perform.
ance again.

1 shall calculate it at 5s. a-night, when I
exhibit with the ombres. We don't go out
every night, for it's according to the weather;
but when we do, the calculation is bs. every
night. Sometimes it is 10s., or it may be only
2s. 6d.; but 3s. is a fair balanee. Take it
all the year round, it would come to 0s
a-weck, taking the good weather in the bad.
It's no use to exaggerate, for the shoe is sure
to pinch somewhere if you do.

* We go out two men together, one to play
the pipes and speak the parts, and the other
to work the figures. I always do the speaking
and the music, for that's what is the most par-
ticular. When we do a full performance, such
as at juvenile parties, it takes one about one
hour and a quarter. For attending parties
we generally gets a pound, and, perhaps, we
may get three or four during the Christmas
holiday-time, or perhaps a dozen, for it's ac-
cording to the recommendation from one to
another. If you goes to a gentleman's house,
it's according to whether you behave yourself
in a superior sort of a manner; but if you
have any vulgarity about you you must exaunt,
and there'’s no recommendation.

“ Tom Paris, the first man that brought out
the ombres in the streets, was a short, stout
man, and very old. He kept at it for four or
five years, I believe, and he made a very com-
fortable living at it, but he died poor; what
became of him I do not know, Jim Macklin
I've very little knowledge of. He was a stage |
performer, but I'm not aware what he did
do. I don't know when he died, but he's -
dead and gone; all the old school is dead
and gone—all the old ancient performers.
Paul Herring is the only one that's alive now,
and he does the clown. He's a capital clown
for tricks; he works his own tricks: that's
the beauty of him,

“ When we are performing of an eveming,
the boys and children will annoy us awful.
They follow us so that we are obliged to go
miles to get away from them. They will have
the best places; they give each other raps on
the head if they don't get out of each other’s
way. I'm obliged to get fighting myself, and
give it them with the drumsticks. Theyll
throw a stone or two, and then you have to
run after them, and swear you're going to kill
them. There's the most boys down at Spital-
fields, and St. Luke's, and at Islington ; that's
where there's the worst boys, and the most
audaciousest. I dare not go into St. Luke's;
they spile their own amusement by making
a noise and disturbance. Quietness is every-
thing ; they haven't the sense to know that.
If they give us any money it's very trifli
ounly, perhaps, a farden or a halfpenny, an
then it's only one out of a fifty or a hundred.
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The great business is to keep them guiet.
Nu; girls ain't better behaved than boys ; they
was mach wus. I'd sooner have fifty boys
rund me than four girls, The impertinence
of them is above bearing. They come carry-
ing babies, and pushing, and crowding, and
tearing one another to pieces. ¢ You're afore
me—I was fust—No you wasn't—Yes I was'—
and that’s the way they go on. If a big man
cwomes in front I'm obliged to ask him to
go backwaxrds, to let the little children to see.
If they're drunk, perhaps they won't. and
then there's a row, and all the children will
jdn in. O, it's dreadful erksome!

»1 was onoce performing on Islington-sreen,
md some drunken people, whilst I was col-
lecting my money, knocked over the concern
from wanton mischief. They said to me,
*We haven't seen nothing, master.” I said,
‘I can see you; and haven't you got a brown?’
Then they begun laughing, and I turned
mund, and there was the show in a blaze,
md my mate inside a kicking. I think it was
two or three drunken men did it, to injure a
poor man from gaining his livelihood from
the sweat of his brow. That's cighteen years

sgo.

« I was up at Islington last week, and I
was really obliged to give over on account of
the children. The moment I put it down
there was thousands round me. They wes
sarcy and impertinent. There was a good
collection of people, too. But on account of
the theatrical business we want quiet, and
theyre so mnoisy there's no being heard. It's
morils is everything. It's shameful how pa-
reats lets their children run about the streets.
As soon ss they fill their bellies off they are,
tll they are hungry again.

“ The higher class of society is those who
give us the most money. The working 'man
19 good for his penny or halfpenny, but the
higner elass supports the exhibition. The
swell: iu Regent-street ain't very good. They
comes and looks on for a moment, and then
go on, or sometimes they exempt themselves
with * I'm sorry, but I've got no pence.’ The
best is the gentlemen; I can tell themin a
minuts by their appearance.

“ When we are out performing, we in ge-
nerally burn three candles at once behind
the curtain. One is of no utility, for it wants
expansion, don't you see. Idon't like naphtha
or oil-lamps, ‘cos we're confined there, and it's
very unhealthy. It's very warm as it is, and
you must have s eye like a hawk to watch it,
ar it won’t throw the shadows. A brilliant
light and a clean sheet is a great attraction,
and it's the attraction is everything. In the
course of the evening we'll burn six penny
eandles ; we generally use the patent one, ‘cos
it throws a clear light. We cut them in half.
When we use the others I have to keep a
lock-ont, and tell my mate to snuff the can-
dles when the shadows get dim. I usually
say, * Snuff the eandles!’ out loud, because

——

that's & word for the outside and the inside
too, ‘cos it let the company know it isn’t all
over, and leads them to expect another scene
or two.”

Exnmrror o7 MecHANICAL Ficures,

“T ax the only man in London—and in
England, I think—who is exhibiting the figuer
of méchanique; that is to say, leetle figuers,
that move their limbs by wheels and springs,
as if they was de living cretures. I am a
native of Parma in Italy, where I was born;
that is, you understand, I was borm in the
Duchy of Parma, not in the town of Parma—
in the campagne, where my father is a farmer;
not a large farmer, but a little farmer, with
just enough land for living. I used to work
for my father in his fields. I was married
when I have 20 ycars of age, and I have a
child aged 10 years, I have only 30 years of
age, though I have the air of 40, Pardon, Mon-
sicur! all my friends say I have tho air of
40, amd you suy that to make me pleasure.

“ When I am with my father, I save up all
the money that I can, for there is very leetlo
basiness to be done in the campagne of Parma,
and I determine myself to come to Londres,
where thero is affair to be done. I like Londres
much better than the campagne of Parma,
becauso there is so much aftairs to be done. I
save up all my money. I become very écono-
mique. I live of very leetle,and when I have
a lectle money, I say adieu to my father and I
commence my voyages.

* At Paris I buy a box of music. They are
made at Gendve these box of music. When I
come to Londres, I go to the public-house—
the palais de gin, you understand—and there
I show my box of music— yes, musical box you
call it—and when I get some money I live
very économique, and then when it become
more money I buy another machine, which I
buy in Paris. Tt was a box of music, and on
the top it had leetle figuers, which do move
their eyes and their limbs when I mounts the
spring with the key. And then there is musio
inside the box at the same time. I have three
leetle figuers to this box: one was Judith
cutting the head of the infidel chief—what
you call him ?— Holeferones. She lift her
arm with the sword, and she roll her eyes, and
then the other hand is on his head, which it
lifts. Tt does this all the time the music play,
until I put on another figuer of the soldat
which mounts the guard—yes, which is on
duty. The soldat goes to sleep, and his head
falls on his bosom. Then he wake again and
lift his lance and roll his eyes. Then he goes
to sleep again, so long until I put on the other
figuer of the lady with the plate in the hand,
and she make salutation to the company for to
ask some money, and she continue to do this
s0 long as anybody give her money. All the
time the music in the box continues to play.

« I take a great quantity of money with these
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figuers, 3s. a-day, and I live very économique
until I put aside & sum large enough to buy
the figuers which I exhibit now.

“ My most aged child is at Parma, with my
father in the campagne, but my wife and my
other child, which has only 18 months of age,
are with me in Londres.

“« It is two months gince I have my new
figuers, Idid have them sent from Germany
to me. They have cost a great deal of money
to me; as much as 385/ without duty, They
have been made in Germany, and are very
clever figures. I willshow them to you. They
{)erform on the round table, which must be

evel or they will not turn round. This is the

Impératrice of the French—Eugénie—at
least I call her so, for it is not like her, because
her cheveleure is not arranged in the style of
the Impératrice. The infants like better to
see the Impératrice than a common lady, that
is why I call her the Imperatrice. She holds
one arm in the air, and you will see she turns
round like & person waltzing. The noise you
hear is from the wheels of the méchanique,
which is under her petticoats. You shall notice
her eyes do move as she waltz. The mnext
figure is the carriage of the Emperor of the
French, with the Queen and Prince Albert and
the King de Sardaigne inside. It will run
round the table, and the horses will move as if
they gallop. It is s 'e?h clever méchanique.
I attache this wire from the front wheel to the
centre of the table, or it would not make the
round of the table, but it would run off the
side and break itself. My most clever mé.
chanique is the elephant. It does move its
trunk, and its tail, and its legs, as if walking,
and all the time it roll its eyes from side to
side like a real elephant. It is the cleverest
elephant of méchanique in the world. The
leetle Indian on the neck, who is the driver,
lift his arm, and in the pavilion on the back
the chieftain of the Indians lift his bow and
arrow to take aim, and put it down again.
That méchanique cost me very much money.
The elephant is worth much more than the
Impératrice of the French. I could buy two—
three— Impératrice for my elephant. I would
like sooner lose the Impératrice than any
malheur arrive to my elephant. There are
plenty more Impératrice, but the elephant is
very rare. I have also a figuer of Tyrolese
peasant. She go round the table a short dis-
tance and then turn, like a dancer. I must
gether repaired. She is so weak in her wheels
and s&rings, which wind up underher petticoats,
like the Impératrice. She has been cleaned
twice, and yet her méchanique is very bad.
Oh, I have oiled her; but it is no good, she
must be taken to pieces.

“ When I sent to Germany to get these
méchanique made for me, I told the mechan-
ician what I desired, and he made them for
me. I invented the figuers out of my own
head, and he did the méchanique. I have
voyaged in Holland, and there I see some

méchanique, and I noticed them, and then I
gave the order to do so and so. My elephant
18 the best of my leetle figures; there is more
complication.

“ I first come to England eighteen years a-
go, before I was married, and I stop here
seven years; then I go back again to Parma,
and then I come back again to England four
years ago, and here I stop ever since.

I exhibit my leetle figures in the street.
The leetle children like to see my figuers mé-
chanique dance round the table, and the car-
riage, with the horses which gallop; but over
all they like my elephant, with the trunk
which curls up in front, like those in the
Jardin des Plantes, or what you call it
Zoological Gardens.

* When I am in the street I have two men
beside myself, one plays the organ, and the
other carry the box with the méchanique fi-
guers inside, and I carry the table. The box
with the méchanique is in weight about 80 lbs.
English, and there are straps at the back for
the arms to go through. It is as large as a
chest of drawers, for the leetle figures are
eighteen inches high, and each has a com-
partment to itself. I pay mymen 1i. a-month,
besides lodge, clean, and grub him.

“ The organ for the music i8 mine. I have
another organ, with a horse to draw it, which
I want to sell; for the horse, and the two
men to play it, destroy all the profits,

“ When I make my figuers to play in the
street I must make the table level, for they
will not mount up a hill, because the mécha-
nique is not sufficiently strong for that. I go
to the West-end to show my leetle figures to
the %entlemans and ladies, and their families ;
and I go to the East-end to the families of the
work-people. I also go to Brixton and Hox-
ton, where they are severe for religion. They
like my figures becanse they are moral, and
their children can see them without sinning.
But everywhere my figures have much suc-
cess. Of all the places, I prefer, rather, Re-
gent-street, and there I go to the leetle streets,
in the corners, close by the big street. If I
calcule how much money I receive for all
the year,—but I have only had them two
months,—it is six shillings by day regularly.
Sometime I take ten shillings, and some-
times four shillings, but it settles itself to six
shillings a-day. After paying for my men, and
to clean, lodge, and grub them, I have three
shillings for myself.

“ In wet weather, when it makes rain, or
when there is fog, I cannot quit my house to
show my figures, for the humidity attack the
springs and wheels of the méchanique: be-
sides, when it falls rain the dresses of my
figuers are spoiled ; and the robes of the Im-
pératrice and the Tyrolese peasant are of
silk and velvet bodies, with spangles, and
they soon spoil. They cost me much money
to repair their springs,—never less than eight
shillings for each time: my peasant has been
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arranged twice in heraprings. It was a watch-
maker who arranged her, and he had to take
sll her inside out; and you know what those
kind of penple charge for their time.

* Sometimes, when I am out with my fi-
guers, the ladies ask me to perform my figuers
before their windows, to show them to their
families. The leetle children look through
the window, and then they cannot hear the
rovement of the méchanique, and the figuers
lok like living. When the organ play a
viitz to the Impératrice, he has to turn the
handle quick at the commencement, when the
spring is strong in the méchanique, and she
turn quick ; and to make the music slow when
she turn less often, when the spring get weak
st the end. This makes it havo the look of
being true to one living,—as if she danced to
the music, although the organ play to her
dancing. I always mount the figures with
the key myself.

* I have never performed to aschool of young
scholars, but I have visited evening-parties of
children with my méchanique. For that they
give me sometimes 8s., sometimes 10s., just as
they are generous. My méchanique require
nearly one hour to see them to perfection.
The Impératrice of the French is what they
admire more than the paysanne of Tyrol. The
dr<s of the Impératrice has a long white veil
behind her hairs, but her costume is not so
suignee a8 the peasant's, for she has no
spauzles; but they like to see the Impératrice
of the French, and they excuse her toilet be-
cause she is noble. My elephant is the greatest
delight for themn, because it is8 more compli-
rated in its méchanique. I have always to
mount with the key the springs in its inside
at irast three times before they are fatigued
with admiring it.

~ I pever perform in the strects dnring the
night, because the eir is demp, and it causes
injures to my méchanique; besides, I must
have lights to show off the costume of my
figmers, and my table is not large enough.

~ It is not only the lectle children that ad-
mire my meéchaunique, but persons of a ripe
aze. I often have gentlemen and ladies stand
round my table. and they say ¢ Very clever ! to
see the lady fiquers valtz, but above all when
my clephant lift his trunk. The leetle children
wiil follow me a long way to see my figuers,
for they know we cannot carry the box far
without exhibiting, on account of its weight.
Pt my table is too high for them, unless they
are at a distance to see the figuers perform. If
my table was not ‘high, the leetle children
woald want to take hold of my figuers. I
always carry a small stick with me ; and when
the lectle children, who are being carried by
«ther leetle children, put their hand to my
firuers, I touch them with stick, not for to hurt
them, but to make them take their hand away
und prevent them from doing hurt to my
mechanique.

“When the costume of my Impératrice is

destroyed by time and wear, my wifo- makes
new clothes for her. Yes, as you say, she is
the dress-maker of the Impératrice of the
French, mt it is not the Emperor who pays
the bill, but inyself. The Impératrice—the
one I have, not that of the Emperor—does not
want more than half a yard of silk for a petti-
coat. In the present style of fashion T make
her petticoat very large and full, not for the
style, but to hide the méchanique in her in-
side.”

TreE TFLESCOPE EXHIBITOR.

“Ir must be ahout eight years since I first
exhibited the telescope. I have three tele-
scopes now, and their powers vary from about
36 to 300. The instruments of the higher
power are seldom used in the strects, because
the velocity of the planets is so great that
they almost escape the eye before it can fix it.
The opening is so very small, that though
I can pass my cye on a star in a minute, an
ordinary obrerver would have the orb pass
away before ha could accustom his eye to the
instrument. High power is all very well for
separating stars, and so forth; but I'm like
Dr. Kitchener, I prefer a low power for street
purpnses. A street-passer likes to see plenty
of margin round a star. If it fills up the
opening he don't like it.

“ My business is a tailor. I follow that
buriness now. The exhibiting don't interfere
with my trade. I work by duny at tailoring,
and then, at this time of the year (26th Oct.
1856), I go out with the instrument about six
o'clock. You sce I ean, with a low power,
see Jupiter rvise. Tt is visible at nbout half-
past five, but it gets ahove the horizon, ont of
the smoke, about a quarter past six. Saturn
rises about ten.

“ From a boy I was fond of philosophical
instruments. I was left an orphan when I was
ten years of age; indecd, I haven't a relation
in the world that I'm aware of, only excepting
my wife's family. My mother died the same
year as the Princes Charlotte (1818) for T can
remember her heing in mourning for her.
My name is a very peculiar one—it is Tregent.
This will show you that it is. I some time
ago advertised an instrument for sale, and I
had a letter from gentleman living in Liver-
pool. He said that he was sitting down to
lunch and he took up the paper, and cried
out, ‘ Good God ! here’s my name.” He sent
for paper and pens and wrote off at once. He
asked whether T wns a relation of Trexent,
the great chronometer maker. He said he
always thought he was the only Tregent in
England. He said he was a bachelor, and
hoped I wns ton’ Perhaps he wanted the
name to die ont. His father, he told me,
kept a paper-mill. We corresponded s long
time, till I was tired, and then one day a friend
of mine said, ‘Let me write to him, and I'll
tell him that if he wants any more informa-
ation he must pay your expenses down to
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Liverpool, and you'll pay him a visit. This
letter was sent, and by and by comes an
answer, telling me that I was no gentleman
to make such a proposition, and then the
matter dropped.

% When I was six years old I was brought
up to tailoring. I was kept very close to
work—always on the board, working. I even
took my meals there. I don’t consider it
was hard, for it was done for my own benefit.
If there was no work going on I used to be
made to learn verses out of the Bible. I
highly respected my master, for I consider
this was done for my benefit. He died in
the country, and I was sorry for it; for if I
hdd known it, I would have gone anywhere
to see him buried—ay, even if it had been a
hundred miles off. I stopped with this party
till I was ten years old.

“ The next party I was with I was 'prenticed
to, but he failed when I had been with him
three or four years, and then I had more the
keeping of him than he of me; I had that
resolve in me even at that young age.

“ After I finished my ‘prentice articles I
went with my society on the tramp. I
went all through Yorkshire, going to the
tailors’ houses of call, where the clubs are
held, and a certain sum of money subscribed
weekly, to relieve what are called tramps.
some towns I worked for months— such as
Leeds. What is called ¢ a tramp’ by tailors,
means a man searching for work about the
country. After I got back to London I went
to my trade again, and I was particularly
fortunate in getting good situations. When-
ever I was out of work I'd start off to the
country again. I was three years in Brighton,
doing well, and I had six men under me.

“It's about eight years ago that I first
exhibited in the streets. It was through a
friend of mine that I did this. Me and my
wife was at Greenwich-hill one Sunday. I
was looking through a pocket-telescope of
mine, and he says, ¢ Look through mine.’ 1
did so, and it wss a very good one; and then
he says, ¢ Ah, you should see one I've got
at home; it's an astronomical one, and this
is terrestrial’ 1 did so, and went and saw
it. The first planet I saw was Venus. She
was in her horns then, like the moon.
She exhibits the same phases as the moon,
a8 does also Mercury; sometimes horns,
sometimes half a sphere, and so on; but
theyre the only two planets that's known
that does so. When I saw this, I said, ¢ Well,
I must have something of this sort.’ I went
to a telescope-meker up at Islington, and I
made a bargain with him, and he was to meke
me a day-and-night telescope for five suits of
clothes. Well, I bought the cloth, and raised
all the money to complete my part of the
contract, and then, when the telescope was
finished, it wasn't worth a d——. You might
as well have looked through a blacking-bottle.
‘When I told him of it said he couldn't

help it. It was worth something to look a4,
but not to look through. I pawned it for 151
and sold the ticket for 6. The gentleman who
bought it was highly satisfled with it till he
found it out. I took this ome out in the
streets to exhibit with, but it was quite use-
less, and showed nothing; you could see the
planetary bodies, but it defined nothing. The
stars was all manner of colours and forks.
The bodies look just like a drawing in chalk
smudged out. The people who looked through
complained, and wouldn’t come and look again,
and that's why I got rid of it.

¢ The next telescope I had made was by the
manufacturer who made the one my friend
first showed me. That maker has taken some
hundred of pounds of me since then; indeed,
I've had eleven five or six feet telescopes of him,
and his name is Mr. Mull, of 13 Albion-place,
Clerkenwell, and the value of each of the
object-glasses was, on the average, 30I., though
he charged me only trade-price, so I got them
for less.

“The first telescope that was of any good
that I exhibited with in the streets was worth
to me 264, If you was to go to Dollond he
would have charged 105.. on a common tripod
stand. I had it done under my own direc-
tion, and by working myself at it, I got it v

In | cheap. It wasn't good enough for me, so

got rid of it. I've got so nice about object
glasses and their distinct vision, and the power
they bear, that I have never rested content
until I have a telescope that would suit the
first astronomer.

“ I've got one now that will bear a mngni-
fying power 800 times, and has an ob{ect- ass
4} inches diameter, with a focal len of
5 feet 6 inches. The stand is made of about
250 pieces of brass-work, and has ratchet
action, with vertical and horizontal move-
ment. It cost me 80l and Ross, Featherstone-
buildings, would charge 250L. for it. I'm so ini-
tiated into the sort of thing, that I %enemlly
get all my patterns made, and then I get the
castings made, and then have them polished.
The price of the object-glass is 80/, Im
going to take that one out next week. It will
weigh about 1} cwt. My present one is a
very fine instrument indeed. I've nothing but
what is excellent. You can see Jupiter and
his satellites, and Saturn and his belt. This
is a test for it. Supposing I want to see
Polaris—that's the small star that revolves
once in 180 years round the pole. It isn't
the pole star. It isn't visible to the naked
eye. It's one of the tests for a telescope. My
instrument gives it as small as a pin's point.
There's no magnifying power with a telescope
upon stars. Of course they make them more
brilliant, and give some that are not visible to
the naked eye, for hundreds and thousands will
pass through the field in about an hour. They
also separate double stars, and penetrate into
space, nebula, and so on; butthey don't increase

e size of stars, for the distance is too great.
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«I've worked about five years with this
last one that I've mow. It weighs, with the
stand, about 1 cwt., and I havo to get some-
body to help me along with it. One of my
boys in general goes along with me.

“ It depends greatly upon the weather as
t what business I do. I've known the moon
for a month not to be visible for twenty days
out of the lunation. I've known that for three
moons together, the atmosphere is so bad
in London. When I do get a good night
I have taken 3%s.; but then I've taken out
two instruments, and my boy has minded
ope. I only charge a penny a pecp. Satur-
dsys, and Mondays, and Sundays, are the
best nights in my neighbourhood, and then I
¢an mostly reckon on taking 20s. The other
nights it may be 7s. or 8s., or even only 2s. Gd.
Sumetimes I put up the instrument when it's
very fine, and then itll come cloudy, and I
have to take it down again and go home.
Taking the year round, I should think I make
1231, a-year by the telescope. You see my
business, as a tailor, keeps me in of a day, or
I might go out in the day and show the sun.
Now tn-day the sun was very fine, and the
spots showed remarkably well, and if I'd been
out I might have done well. I sold an in-
strument of mine once to & fireman who had
nothing to do in the day, and thought he
could make some money exhibiting the tele-

. He made 8s. or 10s. of an afternoon
on Blackfriar's-bridge, showing the dome of
St. Paul's at the time they were repairing it.

“ When the instrument is equatoreally
mounted and set to time, you can pick out
the stars in the day-time, and they look like
black specs. I could show them.

*People can’t stop looking through the
telescope for long at a time, because the
object is soon out of the field, because of the
velocity of the earth’s motion and the rapidity
at which the planets travel round the sun.
Jupiter, for instance, 26,000 mgilesan hour, and
Satarn 29,000, soon removes them from the
field of the telescope. I have to adjust the
telencope before each person looks through.
It has, I fancy, hurt my eyes very much. My
eyesight has got very weak through looking
at the moon, for on a brilliant night it's like a
plate of silver, and dazzles. It makes a great
impression on the retina of the eye. I've
scen when looking through the telescope a
black spec, just as if you had dropped a blot of
ink on a piece of paper. I've often had
dancing lights before my eyes, too—very often.
1find a homceopathic globule of belladonna
very excellent for that.

“YWhen I exhibit, I in general give a short
lecture whilst they are looking through.
When I am not busy I make them give me a
description, for this reason : others are listen-
ing, and they would sooner take the word of
the observer than mine. Suppose I'm ex-
hibiting Jupiter, and I want to draw cus-
tomers, 11l say, ‘ How many moons do yousee?’

They'll answer, ¢ Three on the right, and one on
the left,’ as they may be at that time. Perhaps
a rough standing by will say, ¢ Three moons !
that's a lie! there's only one, everybody
knows.’ Then, when they hear the observer
state what he sees, they’ll want to have a peep.

“When I'm busy, I do a lecture like this.
‘We'll suppose I'm exhibiting Saturn. Perhaps
wo had better begin with Jupiter, for the orbit
of Saturn’s satellites is so extensive that you
can never see them all without shifting the
glass : indeed it's only in very fine climates,
such as Cincinnati, where the eight may be
observed, and indeed upto a late period it was
believed there were only seven.

““ When the observer sees Jupiter, I begin :
‘Do you see the planet, sir? ‘Yes.’ ‘I intro-
duce to you Jupiter with all his four satellites.
It is distant 600 millions of miles from the
sun, and its diameter is about 7900 miles. It
travels round the sun at about 27,000 miles an
hour, and its orbit is over four years, and of
course its scasons are four times the length of
ours, the summer lasting for a year instead of
three months.’ One night an Irishman, who
was quite the gentleman, came to me rather

roggy, and he says,—* Old boy, what are you
ooking at?’ ¢ Jupiter,’ says I. ¢ What's that?*
says he. ‘A planet you may call it, sir,’ says
I; ‘and the price is one penny.’ He paid me
and had a look, and then he cries out, ¢ What
a deception is this! By J—— it's a moon, and
you it a star!’ ‘There are four moons,
said I. ‘You're another,’ said he; ‘thero's a
moon and four stars. You ought to be took
up for deception.’ After a time ho had
another look, and then he was very pleased,
and would bring out gin from a neighbouring
gublic-house, and if he brought one, he
rought seven.

“ Another time, a man was looking through;
and I had a tripod stand then, and one of tho
legs was out, and he pushed the tube and
down it came right in his eye. He gave a
scream and shouted out, * My God! there's a
star hit me slap in the eyel’

¢ Another night an old woman came up to
me, and she says, ¢ God bless you, sir ; I'm so
glad to see you. I've been looking for you ever
such a time. You charge a penny, don't you?
I'm a charwoman, sir, and would you believe
it, I'venever had a penny to spare. What are
you looking at? The moon? Well, I must
see it I told her she should see it for
nothini, and up she mounted the steps. She
was & heavy lusty woman, and I had to shove
her up with my shoulder to get up the steps.
‘When she saw the moon she kept on saying,
¢Oh, that's beautiful ! well, it is bea.m.lmf' !
And that’s the moon, is it? Now, do tell me
all about it’ I told her all about Mount
Tycho, and about the light of the sun being
seen on the mountain tops, and so on. When
she'd looked for a time, she said, ‘ Well, your
instrument is a finer one than my master's,
but it don't show so much as his, for he says
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he can see the men fighting in it.’ This made
me laugh so, I very nearly let her tumble by
taking my shoulder away from under
But when she came down the stepe, she said
something quite moved me. She threw her
hands up and eried, ¢ If this moon is so bean-
tiful and wondarful, what mast that God be
like who made it?' And off she went, It was
very fine, wasn't it?

“Sometimes when I'm exhibiting there is
quite a crowd ecalleets. I've seen them
sitting down on the curb smoking and drinking,
whilst they are waiting for their turns to have
a peep. Theyll send to the public-house for
beer, and then they’ll stop for hours. Indeed,
I've had my business quite interfered with by
the mob, for they don't go away after having
their look. I seldom stop out after 12 o'clock
at night.

“ Sometimes when I have been exhibiting,
the parties have said it was all noaseuse and
a deception, for the stars was painted on
the glass, If the party has been anything

agrecable, I've taken the troubls to persunde‘
him. I've, for instance, placed the star on the'| glas

very edge of the glass, and then they've
seen it travel right across the fleld ; and as I've
told them, if it was painted it couldn't move
and disappear from the lens.

% Most of the spectators go away quite sur-
prised and impressed with what they have
seen. Some will thank me a dozen times over.
Some will say, ¢ Well, my penny is well laid
out. I shouldn't have credited it with my own
eyes.’ Others, but there are very fow of them,
won't believe when they have looked. Some,
when I can see the moon on thair eye as they
ook in, swear they don't see it. Those I let
go on and don't take their money, for the
penny is no object. When I tell the people
what the wonders of the heavens are, and how
each of these plunets is a world, they go away
wonderfully grateful and impressed.

“] went down to Portsmouth with my
telescopo at the time the fleet sailed under Sir
Charles Napier, and the Queen led them out
in her yacht. I took a great deal of money
t‘ilﬁ:. I déil:'t exhill;it in thln: day-time; I

idn't trouble myself. took two guineas
showing the ywh{b:bo day she sailed, and at
night with the moon. The other nights, with
the moon and planets only, I took from 12s. to
14s. I refused 15s. for one hour, for this
reason. A lady sent her servant to ask me to
g to her house, and my price is one guinea

r to go out, whether for an hour, or two, or
three; but she first offered me 10s., and then
the next night 13s. Then I found I should
have to carry my instrument, weighing one
cwt., two miles into the country, and up hill all
the way ; 80, as I was sure of taking more than
10s. where I was, I wouldn't for an extra
shilling give myself the labour. I took 12s. 6d.
a8 it was, At Portsmouth a couple of sailors
came up, and one had & look,and the other
said ¢ What is there to see?’ I tald him the

her. | here's three halfp

moon, and he asked the price, When I said
¢ One penny,’ he says, ‘I aint got a penny, but
enoce, if that's the same to
you;' and he gives it, and when I expected he
was about to peep, he turns round and says,
¢I'll be smothered if I'm going to look down
thet gallows long chimney ! You've got your
money, and that's all your business.’ So you see
there are some peaple who are quite indifferent
to scientifio exhibitions.

“There are, to the beat of my knowledge,
about four men besides myself, going about
with telescopes. 1 donm't know of any more.
Of these there's only ome of any account.
I'vo secn through them all, so I may safely say
it. I consider mine the best in London ex-
hibiting. Mine is a very expensive instrument.
Everything depends upon the object-glasa.
There's glasses on some which have been
thrown aside as valueless, and may have been
bought for two or three pounds.

“The capital required to start a telescope in
the streets all depends upon the quantity of
the object-glass, from 34 to 50I. for the ohjeot-
8 alone,

“Nobody, who i3 not aoquainted with
telescopes, knows the value of object-glasses.
I've known this offer to be made—that the
‘objeet-glass should be placed in one scale

and gold in the other to weigh it down, and
then they wouldn't. The rough glass from
Birmingham —before it is worked — only
12 inches in diameter, will cost 86/, Chanoe,
at Birmingham, iz the principsl maker of the
crown and flint for optical purposes, The
Swiss used formerly to be the makers of
optical metal of any account, and now Bir-
mingham has knocked them out of the field:
indeed they have got the Swiss working for
them at Chance's.

“You may take a eouple of plates of the
rough glass to persons ignorant of their value,
and they are only twelve inches in diameter,
and he would tyink one shilling dear for them,
for they only look like the bits you see in the
streets to let light through the pavement.
These glasses are half tlint and half crown, the
flint for the concave, and the crown for the con-
vex gide. Their beaunty consists in their being
pure metal and quite transparent, and not
stringy. Under the high magnifying power
we use you see this directly, and it makes the
object smudgy and distorts the vision.

“ After getting the rough metal it takes
years to finish the object-glass, They polish
it with satin and putty. The convex has to be
done so correctly, that if the lens is the
100th part of aninch out its value is destroyed.

“The well-known object-glass which was
shown in the Great Exhibition of 1851, was in

Mr. Ross's bands (of Featherstone-buildings,
Holborn,) for four years before it was finished.
1t was very good, and done him great credit.
He is supposed to have lost by the job, for the
price is all eat up by wages pretty near.

“The observatory en Wandsworth-common
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is a complete failure, owing to the object-glass
being & bad one. It belongs to the Rev. Mr.
Crsgg. The tube is 72 feet long, I beliove,
and shaped like a cigar, bulging at the sides.
He wanted to have a new object-glass put in,
ad what do you think they asked him at
.| Birmingham for the rough metal alone?—

) 2000L! It is 2 inches in diameter. Mr.
Ross asks 6000/, I was told, to make a new
; one—finished for him.

“Tho making of objeet-glasses is dreadful
and tedious labour. Men have been known
to go and throw their heads under waggon
wheels, and have them smashed, from being

worn out with working an object-
glass, and not being able to get the convex
ight, I was told by a party that one object-

was in hand for 14 years.

“ The night of the eclipse of the moon, (the
13th October, 1856,) when it was so well seen
in London, I took 1. 1d. at 1d. each. I
might as well have took 2. by charging 24.,
bat being so well known then I didn’t make
no extra charge. They were forty deep, for
everybody wished to see. I had to put two
Inds under the stand to prevent their being
trod to death. They had to stay there for two
hours before they could get a peep, and so
indeed had many others to do the same. A
friend of mine didn’t look at all, for I couldn't

et him near. They kept calling to the one

ing through the tube, ¢ Now, then, make
haste, you there.’ They nearly fought for
their tarns. They got pushing and fight-
ing, one crying, ‘1 was first,; and, ¢‘Now it's
my tarn.” I was glad when it was over, I can
agsure you. The buttons to my braces were
off my back by the pressure behind,
and I had to hold up my breeches with my
hand. The eclipse lasted from 21 minutes
past 9 to 25 minutes past 12, and in that time
27 persons had & peep. The polico were
there to keep order, but they didn't interfere
with me. They are generally very good to
me, and they seem to think that my exhibition
improves the minds of the public, and so pro-
tect me.

% When I went to Portsmouth, I applied to
Mr. Myers the goldsmith, a very opulent and
rich man there, and chairman of the Espla-
oale Committee at Southsea, and he instantly

¢ me permission to place my stand there.
ﬂl'sewiu the mayor and magistrates of Ports-
mouth, to exhibit in the streets.”

— ——

Exararror o¥ TEB MICROSCOPE.

i %I zxmxBrr with a microscope that I wouldn't
taks fifty guineas for, because it suits my pur-
pose, and it is of the finest quality. I earn
my living with it. If I were to sell it, it
wouldn't fetch more than 15!, It was presented
tome by my dear sister, who went to America
snd died there. Il show you that it is a
valusble instrument. I'll tell you that one of
1 the Lest lens-makers in the trade looked

through it, and so he said, ¢ I think I can im-
prove it for you;’ and he mademe a t of
a lens, of extreme high power, and the largest
aperture of magnifying power that has ever
been exhibited. I didn't know him at the
time. He did it by kindness. He said, after
looking through, * It's very good for what it
professes, but I'll make you a present of a lens
made ont of the best Swiss metal’ And he
did so from the interest he felt in seeing such
kinds of exhibitions in the streets. With the
glass he gave me I can see cheese-mites as
distinetly as possible, with their eight legs and
transparent bodies, and heads shaped like a
hedgehog's. I see their jaw moving as they est
their food, and can see them lay their
which are as perfect as any fowl’s, but o} e
bright blue colour; and I can see them
perform the duties of nature. I can also sec
them carry their young on their backs, showing
that they have affection for their offspring.
They lay their eggs through their ribs, and
you can tell when they are going to lay for
there is a bulging out just by the iips. They
don't sit on their eggs, but they roll them
about in action till they bring forth their ob-
ject. A million of these mites can walk across
a flea's back, for by Lardner’s micrometer the
surface of a flea’s back measures 24 inches from
the proboscis to the posterior. The micrometer
is an instrument used for determining micro-
scopic power, and it is all graduated to a scale.
By Lardner's micrometer the mite looks about
the size of a large black-beetle, and then it is
magnificd 100,000 times. This will give you
some idea of the power and value of my in-
strument. Three hundred gentlemen have
viewed through it in one week, and each one
delighted ; so much 8o, that many have given
double the money I have asked (which was a
penny), such was the satisfaction my instru-
ment gave.

“ My father was a minister and local
preacher in the Wesleyan Methodists. He
died, poor fellow, at27 years of age, therefore
I never had an opportunity of knowing him.
He was a boot and shoe maker. Such was the
talent which he possessed, that, had it not
been for his being lamed of one foot (from a
fall off & horse), he would have been made a
travelling minister. He was a wonderful
clever man, and begun preaching when he was
2]. He was the minister who preached on the
occasion of laying the fo tion-stone of
Hoxton Chapel, and he drew thousands of
people. I was only two years old when he died,
and my mother was left with five of us to bring
up. She was a visitor of the sick and the
dying for the Strangers’ Benevolent Fund,
and much respected for her labours.
my father's death she was enabled to support
her family of one son and four daughters by
shoe-binding. She was married twice after my
father's death, but she married persons of
quite opposite principles and opinions to her
own, and she was not comfortable with them,
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but left them, and always found shelter under
her son's roof, where she died trinmphantly

happy.

‘E? was apprenticed when I was 13 years of
age to a shoemaker, who was a profound
philosopher, and very fond of making experi-
ments and of lecturing on various branches of
science. I could produce bills—1I have them at
home—such as that at the Friars-mount
Sunday-school, some six or seven years ago,
where it states that William Knock, minister
and lecturer, will lecture on zoology and
nataral history. He’s about 70 now. Elec-
tricity is his favourite science. Whilst I was
his apprentice, he had an observatory built at
the top of his house in Underwood-street,
Spitalfields, for the purpose of taking astro-
nomical observations. My beingin his house,
and seeing him 8o busy with his instruments,
gave me a great taste for science. I was his
assistant when he went lecturing, I was ap-
prenticed with him for five years. He was a
kind and good master, and very affectionate.
He encouraged me in my scientific studies, and
gave me access to his library, which was im.
mense, and consisted of 8000 volumes.
Amongst other employment I used to copy
out sermons for him, and he gave me a penny
each, which by saving up enabled me to buy a
watch of him for 5. 5s. He was a shoemaker
and manufacturer of ladies and children's
boots and shoes, so that he might have made
from his 2/ to 3l a-week, for he was not a
Jjourneyman, but an employer.

¢ After I was out of my time I went to Mr.
Children, a bootmaker of Bethnal-green-road,
well known in that locality. My master had
not sufficient employment for me. One night
this Mr. Children went to hear a lecture on
astronomy by Dr. Bird, and when he came
home he was so delighted with what he had
seen, that he began telling his wife all about
it. He said, * I cannot better explain to you
the solar system, than with a mop,’ and he
took the mop and dipped itinto a pail of water,
and began to twirl it round in the air, till the
wet flew off it. Then he said, ¢ This mop is
the sun, and the spiral motion of the water
gives the revolutions of the planets in their
orbits.” Then, after a time, he cried out, * If
this Dr. Bird can do this, why shouldn't 1?°
He threw over his business directly, to carry
out the grand object of his mind. He was
making from 3J. to 4. a-week, and his wife
said, ¢ Robert, you're mad!’ He asked me if I
knew anything of astronomy, and I said, ¢ Sir,
my old master was an astronomer and philo-
sopher.” Then I got books for him, and I
taught him all I knew of the science of
astronomy. Then he got a magic-lantern
with astronomical slides. The bull’s-eye was
six inches in diameter, so they were very
large, so that they gave a figure of twelve feet.
For the signs of the zodiac he had twelve
separate small lanterns, with the large one in
the centre to show the diverging rays of the

sun'slight. He began with many diffienlties in
his way, for he was avery illiterate man, and had
a vast deal to contend with, but he succeeded
through all. He wrote to his father and got
5001., which was his share of the pro which
would have been left him on his parents
death. At his first lecture he made many mis-
takes, such as, ¢ Now, gentlemen, I shall
sent to your notice the consternations,’ at whi
expression the company cried, ¢ Hear, hear,’
and one said, ‘ We are all in a consternation
here, for your lamp wants oil.’ Yet he faced
all this out. I was his assistant. I taught
him everything. When I told him of bis mis-
take he'd say, ¢ Never mind, I'll overcome all
that’ He accumulated the vast sum of 60004,
by lecturing, and became a most popular man.
He educated himself, and became qualified.
When, he went into the country he had Arch-
bishops and Bishops, and the highest of the
clergy, to give their sanction and become
patrons of his lectures. He’s nowin Americs,
and become a great farmer.

‘ After I left Mr. Children, I connected my-
self with a Young Men’s Improvement Meet-
ing. Previousto that,I had founded a Sunday-
school in the New Kent-road. Deverell-street
Sabbath-schools were founded by me, and X
was for fourteen years manager of it, as well as
performer of the funeral service in that place;
for there was a chapel, and burying.ground
and vaults, attached to the schools, and I be-
came the officiating minister for the funeral
service. Three thousand children have been
educated at these schools, and for fourteen
years I lectured to them every Sunday om
religious subjects. With the tutors and the
eldest scholars I formed a Young Men's Im-
provement Meeting. I became the president
of that meeting, and their lecturer. I lectured
on the following subjects,—Natural Histary,
Electricity, Astronomy, and Phrenology.

“ At this time I was a mnastor-shoemaker,
and doing a business of fifty guineas a-week,
of which ten were profit. I built large work-
shops at the back of my house, which cost me
300L. Unfortunately, I lent my name to &
friend for a very large amount, and became
involved in his difficulties, and then necessity
compelled me to have recourse to street.
exhibitions for a living. When I was in
affluent circumstances I had a library of 300
volumes, on scientific subjects mostly, and from
them I have gleaned sufficient information to
qualify me for street-exhibition, and thereby
enable me to earn more money than most
individuals in such circumstances.

“1 began my street-life with exhibiting &
telescope, and here is the origin of my doing
80. I had a sister living at the west-end of
the town who was a professed cook, and I used
to visit her three times a-week. One night I
saw a man in the Regent-circus exhibiting &
telescope. I went up to him, and I said, ¢ Sir,
what is the object to-night?’ And he told
me it was Jupiter. I was very much interested
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vith looking at Jupiter, and I stopped with
that man for two hours, conversing with him,
md I saw exactly how much he took. Then
I thought, ¢ Why shouldn't I do this?’ SolI
wrote to my brother-in-law, and I told him this
man was taking at the rate of 1d. per minute,
and I offered, if he would provide me with a
telescope, that I should be very happy and
contented to take half of the receipts as my
share, and give him the other for the use of
his instrument. He did so, and bought a tele-
scope which cost him 14/. Itook up my stand
o London-bridge, and did very well, taking
on the average Os. a-night. I gave up the
telescope for this reason,—my brother-in.law
was going to America, and was anxious to call
in all his money. The telescope was sold,
and my sister, the professed cook, fearing
that I should be left without a means of living,
bought for me a microscope out of her own
earnings, which cost her 5/. She said to me,
‘The microscope is better than the telescope,
for the nights are so uncertain.’ She was
quite right, for when the telescopes have been
idle for three months at a time, I can exhibit
my microscope day and night. She gave it
tomo as a mark of her respect. She died in
Americn, just after she arrived. That instru-
ment has enabled me to support an afflicted
md aged mother, and to bury her corfortably
when she died.

“ My microscope contains six objects, which
are placed on a wheel at the back, which I
tarn round in succession. The objects are in
cell-boxes of glass. The objects are all of
them familiar to the public, and are as fol-
lows:—1. The flea. 2. The human hair, or
the hair of the head. 3. A section of the old
oak tree. 4. The animalcule in water.
3, Cheese-mites. And 6. The transverse section
of cane used by schoolmasters for the correc-
tion of boys.

“ I always take up my stand in the day-time
in Whitechapel, facing the London Hospital,
hdn'i a large open space, and favourable
for the solar rays—for I light up the instru-
ment by the direct rays of the sun. At night-
time I am mostly to be found on Westminster-

idge, and then I light up with the best sperm
oil there is. I am never interfered with by
the police; on the contrary, they come and
have a look, and admire and recommend, such
is the interest excited.

“ The first I exhibit is the flea, and I com-
mence a short lecture as follows:—* Gentle-
men,’' I says, ¢ the first object I have to present
to your notice is that of a flea. I wish to direct
your attention especially to the head of this
object. Here you may distinctly perceive its
proboscis or dart. It is that which perforates
the cuticle or human skin, after which the

bave seen a flea, have felt a flea, but
never yet been able by the human eye to
diseover that instrument which made them

S ——

J

sensible of the flea about their person,
although they could not catch the old gen-
tleman. This flea, gentlemen, by Dr. Lard-
ner's micrometer, measures accurate 24 inches
in length, and 11 across the back. My instru-
ment, mark you, being of bigh magnifying
power, will not show you the whole of the ob-
ject at once. Mark you, gentlemen, this is not
the flea of the dog or the cat, but the human
flea, for each differ in their formation, as clearly
proved by this powerful instrument. For they
all differin their form and shape, and will only
feed upon the animal on which they are bred.
Having shown you the head and shoulders,
with its dart, I shall now proceed to show you
the posterior view of this object, in which you
may clearly discover every artery, vein, muscle
and nerve, exact like a lobster in shape, and
quite as large as one at 2s. 64’ That pleases
them, you know; and sometimes I add, to
amuse them, ¢ An object of that size would
make an excellent supper for half-a-dozen per-
sons.! That pleases them.

“ One Irishwoman, after seeing the flea,
threw up her arms and screamed out, ‘O
J——1! and I've had hundreds of them in my
bed at once.’ She got me a great many cus-
tomers from her exclamations. You see, my
lecture entices those listening to have a look.
Many listeners say, ¢ Ain't that true, and phi-
losophical, and correct?’ 1've had many give
me 0d. and say, ¢ Never mind the change, your
lecture is alone worth the money.'

“ I'll now proceed to No. 2. *The next ob-
ject I have to present to your notice, gentle-
men, is that of the hair of the human head.
You perceive that it is nearly as large as yonder
scaffolding poles of the Iouse of Lords.’ I
say this when I am on Westminster-bridge,
because it refers to the locality, and is a
striking figure, and excites the listeners. ¢ But
mark you, it is not, like them, solid matter,
through which no ray of light can pass.” That's
where I please the gentlemen, you know, for
they say, ‘How philosophical!” ‘You can
readily perceive, mark you, that they are all
tubes, like tubes of glass; a proof of which
fact you have before you, from the light of the
lamp shining direct through the body of the
object, and that light direct portrayed in the
lens of your eye,called the retina, on which all
external objects are painted.” ‘Beautiful!’
says a gentleman. °‘Now, if the hair of the
heud be a hollow tube, as you perceive it ix,
then what caution you ought to exercise when
you place your head in the hands of the hair-
dresser, by keeping your hat on. or else you
may be susceptible to catch cold ; for that
which we breathe, thc atmosphere, passing
down these tubes, suddenly shuts to the doors,
if I may be allowed such an oxpression, or, in
other words, closes the pores of the skin and
thereby checks the insensible perspiration, aqd
colds are the result. Powdering the head is
quite out of date now, but if a little was
used on those occasions referred to, cold in
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the head would not be so frequent.” What
do you think of that? I never had an indi.
vidual complain of my lecture yet.

¢ Now comes No. 3. *This, gentlemen, is
the brave old oak, a section of it not larger
than the head of a pin. Looking at it throngh
this powerful instrument, you may accurately
perceive millions of perforations, or pores,
through which the moisture of the earth rises,
in order to aid its growth. Of all the trees of the
forest, none is so splendid as the brave old oak.
This is the tree that braves the battle and
the breeze, and is said to be in its perfection
at 100 years. Who that looks at it would not
exclaim, in the language of the song, ¢ Wooll-
man, spare that tree, and cut it not down?’
Such is the analogy existing between vegetable
and animal physiology, that a small portion of
the cuticle or human skin would present the
same sappearance, for there are millions of
pores in the human skin which a grain of
sand is said to cover; and here are millions
of perforations tlm)ugh which the moisture of
the earth is said to rise to aid the growth of
the tree. Sce the similitude between the
vegetable and animal physiology. Here is the
exhibition of nature—see how it surpasses
that of art. See the ladies at the Great Ex-
hibition admiring the shawls that came from
India : yet they, though truly deserving, could
not compare with this bit of bark from the
brave old onk. Here is a pattern richer and
more deserving than any on any shawl, how
ever wonderful. Where is the linendraper in
this locality that can produce anything so
beautiful as that on this bit of bark? Such
are the works of art as compared with those of
nature.

“ No. 4 is the animalcul® in water. *Gen-
tlemen, the object now before you is a drop of
water, that may be suspended on a needle's
point, teeming with millions of living objects.
This one drop of water contains more inhahit-
ants than the globe on which I stand. See
the velocity of their motion, the action of
their stomachs! tho vertebrm is elegantly
marked, like the boa-constrictor in the Zoo-
logical Gardens. They are all moving with
perfect ease in this one drop, like the mighty
monsters of the vast deep.’

* On one occasion a gentleman from St.
Thomas's Hospital disputed my statement about
it’s being only one drop of water, so I said to the
gent: ‘If you will accompany me to some
coffee-house the drop of water shall be re-
moved, and perhaps what you sce yom may
believe,’ which he did, and he paid me 1s. for
my experiment. He told me he was a doctor,
and I told him I was surprised that he was
not better acquainted with the instrument; for,
said I, ‘how can you tell the cffects of inocu-
lation on the cuticle, or the disease called the
itch, unless you are acquainted with such an
mﬂtmment" He was quite ashamed as he
paid me for my trouble. I tell this amecdote
on the bridge, and I always conclude with,

¢ Now, gentlemen, whilst I was paid 1s. by
the fncu?ty for showing one object alone, I am
only charging you 1d. for the whole six." Then
I address myself to the person looking into
the microscope, and say, * What do you think
of this one drop of water, sir?’ and he says,
¢ Splendid!” Then I add, ¢ Few persons would
pass and re-pass this instrument withont
having a glance into it, if they knew the won-
ders I exhibit;' and the one looking says,
¢ That's true, very true.’

“ The next object is the cheese-mite—No. 3.
I always begin in this way,—* Those who
are unacquainted with the study of ento-
mology declare that there mites are boetles,
and not mites; but could I procure a beetle
with eight legs, I should present it to the
British Museum as a curiosity.’ This is the
way I clench up the months of those sceptics
who would try to ridicule me, by showing that I
am philosophic. ¢ Justlook at them. Notice,
for instance, their head, how it represents
the form of an hedgehog.  The body pre-
sents that of the beetlo shape. They have
eight legs and eight joints. ‘They have four
legs forward and four legs back; and they can
move with the same velocity forwards as they
can back, such is their construction. They
are said to be moving with the velocity of five
hundred steps in one minute. Read Blairs
¢ Proceptor,’ where you may see a drawing of
the mite accurately given, as well as read the
deseription just given.’ A cheesemonger in
Whitechapel brought me a few of these ob-
jects for me to place in my microscope. He
invited his friends, which were tuking supper
with him, to come out and have a glance at
the same objects. He gave me sixpence for
exhibiting them to him, and was highly grati-

‘fied at the sight of them. I asked him how

he could have the impudence to sell them for
a lady's supper at 10d. a-pound. The answer
he gave me was,—*What the eye cannot see
the heart never gricves.” Then I go on,—
¢ Whilst this lady is extending her hand to the
poor, and doing all the relief in her power,
she i3 slaying more living creatures with her
jaw-bone than ever Samson did with his.' If
it's a bioy looking through. I say, ¢ Now, Jack,
when you are cating bread and cheese don't
let it be said that you slay the mites with the
jaw-bone of anass. Cultivate the intellectual
and moral powers superior to the passions,
and then you will rise superior to that animal
inintellect.’ ¢ Good,’ says a gentleman, * good ;
here's sixpence for you;’ and another says,
¢ Here's twopence for you, and I'm blessed if X
want to see anything after hearing vour lecture.’
Then I continue to point out the affection of the
mite for its young. ¢ You sce fathers looking
after their danghters, and mothers after their
sons, when they are taking their walks; and
such is their love for their young. thut when
the young ones are fatigued with their journey
the parents tuke them up on their backs. Do
you not see it?’ And then some will say, ¢TIl
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give & penny to see that;’ and I've hiad four
peonies put in my hand at once to see it.
Excitement is everything in this world, sir.

“ Next comes the cane—No. 6. * The ob-
joct before you, gentlemen, is u transverse
vection of cane,—common cane, —such, mark
you. as ix used by schoolmasters for the cor-
rection of boys who neglect their tasks, or
plar the wag. I make it comic, you know.
*Thi~ I call the tree of knowledge, for it has
dove more for to learn us the rules of arith-
metio than il the vegetable kingdom com-
hined. To it we may attribute the rule of
three, from its influence on the mind,'—
thst always causes a smile,—* just look at it
for ane moment.  Notice, in the tirst place, its
perturations. Where the haman land has
failed to construct a micrometer for micro-
scopic or telescopic purposes, the spider has
leut its web, in one case, and the cane in the
otbwr. Through the instrumentality of its
periorutions, we may accurately infer the mag-
nilving power of other objects, showing the
luw of nnnlogy.  The perforations of this cane,
spart from this instrument, would hurdly admit
& peedle's point, but seem now large enough
for your arm to enter. This cane somewhat
repr~rnts o telescopic view of the moon at
the full. when in conjunction with the sun,
for instance. Here I could represent in.
verted rocks and mountains. You way per-
ceive them yourself, just as they wonld be re-
mresented in the moon's disc through a
powerful telescope of 250 times, such as I have
exbibited to a thousand persons in St. Paul's
Churchyaril. On the right of this piece of
eane. it you are acqmuinted with the seience
of astronomy, you may depicture very accu-
rutely Mount Tycho, for instance, representing
a beautiful burning mountain, like Mount Ve-
sgvius or Etany, near the ficlds of Naples.
You might discover accurately all the diverg-
ing streaks of light emanating from the crater.
Further on to the right yon may percecive
Mount St. Catherine, like the blaze of a candle
rushing through the atmosphere. On the
left you may discover Mount Ptolemy.  Such
s 8 similar appearance of the moon’s moun-
tinous aspect. I ask you, if the school-Loy had
but an opportunity of glancing at so splendid
am object as the cane, should he ever be seen
0 shed a tear at its weight ?’

“ Thix shows that I am scientific, and know
sitronomy. The last part makes them langh.

% This is the mode in which I exhibit my in-
stroment, and such is the interest been excited
i the public mind, that thongh a penny is
the small charge which I make, that amount
bas been doubled and trebled by gentlemen
who have viewed the instrument ; and on one
occasion a clergzyman in the Commereial-road
presented me with half-a.sovereign, for the
nterest he folt at my description, as well as
the objects presented to his view. It has
given universal satisfaction.

« I don't go out cvery night with my instru-

ment. I always go on the Monday, Tuesday,
Wednesday, and Saturday, for those are the
nights when I take most money, especially on
the Monday and Saturday. The Menday and
Saturday are gencrally 0s., Tuesdays about ds.,
and Wednesdays about 2. 6d. Then the Thurs-
day averages ls. 8d., and the Fridays, in some
localities, wherc the men are paid on that
night, are equal to Saturday. Such are the
benefits arising from night exhibition. In the
day it comes to rather more. I've been to
Greenwich, and on the One-tree Hill I've done
more with the sun light than the night light.
Taking the changes of weather, such as rain
and cold bleak nights, and such weather as
isn't suitable to such an exhibition, I may say
safely that my income amounts to 80/ a-year.
The capital required for such a business a-
mounts to from 10/ to 20.. My instrument
only cost 5l.; but it was parted with to raise
money ;—and I wouldn't take 50 for it. It
was my sisters son-in-law who sold it. It
was a gift more than a sale. You can buy a
very good microscope for 10/, but a great deal,
of course, i3 required in choosing it; for
you may buy a thing not worth 20s. You'd
have an achromatic microscope for 200, It
costs mo about 4d. a-week for oil. the best
sperm, nt 1s. 4d. the pint; and aquarter of a
pint will last me the week. I get my speci-
mens in London. I prepare them all myself,
and alwuys keep a stock by me.  For the sake
of any gentleman who may have any micro-
scope, and wish to procure excellent living
specimens of mites and animaleul® in water,
may do so in this way. (This is a secret which
1 give from a desire which I feel to afford plea-
sure to gentlemen of a scientific mind.)  Get
mites from a cheesernonger. Mites ditfer in
their shape and form, according to the cheese
they are taken from. The Stilton-cheese ditfers
from the Dutch-cheese mite, and so does thet of
the aristocratic Cheshire, as I call it. In or-
der to rise them clear and transparent. take a
wooden box, of 24 inches deep and 2} inches
in diameter, with a thick screw-lid, and lot the
lid take off half-way down. Place the dust in
the bottom of the box, damp the thread of the
screw-lid, to make it air-tight. The mites
will ascend to the 1id of the box. Four or five
hours afterwards unscrow the lid gently, and,
removing it, let it fall gently on a piece of
writing paper. The mites erawl up to the lid,
and by this way you get them free from dust
and clean. To make the animalcule water,
I draw from the bottom of the water-tub a
small quantity of water, and I put about a hand-
ful of new hay in that water. I expose it to
the influence of %8 solar light, or some gentle
heat, for three ur four hours. Skim off' its
surface, After washing your hands, take yonr
finger and let one drop of the hay-water fall
on the glass, and then add to it another drop
of pure water to make it more transparent.
This information took me some years of ex-
perience to discover. I neverread it or learnt
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it from any one, but found it out myself; but
all liberal scientific men like to share their in-
formation.

¢ It's impossible for me to say how many
people have looked through my instrument,
but they must be counted by tens of thou.
sands. I have had 160 looking through in
one night, or 13s. 4d. worth. This was on a
peouliar occasion. They average about 6s.
worth. If T could get out every night I
should do well. As it is, I am obliged to work
at my trade of shoemaking to keep myself:
for you must take it into consideration, that
there are some nights when I cannot show my
exhibition. Very often I have a shilling or
sixpence given to me as a present by my ad-
mirers. Many a half.crown I've had as well.

¢ One night I was showing over at the Ele-
phant and Castle, and I saw a Quaker gentle-
man coming along, and he said to me, ¢ What
art thee showing to night, friend ?’ So I told
him; and he says, ‘ And what doth thee charge,
friend?’ I answered, ¢ To the working man,
sir, I am determined to charge no more than
a penny; but to a gentleman, I always
leave it to their liberality.’ So he said, ¢ Well,
I like that, friend ; I'll give thee all I have.’
And he put his hand into his pocket, and he
pulled out five penny pieces. You see that is
what I always do; and it meets with its re-
ward.”

PeEP-SHOWS.

CoNCERNING these, I received the subjoined
narrative from a man of considerable expe-
rience in the “ profession :"—

“ Being a cripple, I am obliged’ to exhibit a
small peep-show. Ilost the use of this arm
ever since I was three months old. My
mother died when I was ten years old, and
after that my father took up with an Irish-
woman, and turned me and my youngest
sister (she was two years younger than me)
out into the streets. My father had originally
been a dyer, but was working at the fiddle-
string business then. My youngest sister got
employment at my father's trade, but I couldn't
get no work, because of my crippled arms. I
walked about till I fell down in the streets for
want. At last @ man, who had a sweetmeat-
shop, took pity on me, His wife made the
sweetmeats, and minded the shop while he
went out a-juggling in the streets, in the
Ramo Samee line, He told me as how, if I
would go round the country with him, and
sell prints while he was a-juggling in the
public-houses, he'd find me in wittles and
pay my lodging. I joined him, and stopped
with him two or three year. After that, I
went to work for a werry e waste-paper
dealer, He used to buy up the old back
numbers of the cheap periodicals and penny
publications, and send me out with them to
gell at a farden a-piece. He used to give me
fourpence out of every shilling, and I done
very well with that, till the periodicals came

so low, and so many on 'em, that they wouldn's
sell at all. Sometimes I could make 15s. on
a Saturday night and a Suuday morning, a-
selling the odd numbers of periodicals, such as
‘Tales of the Wars,’ ¢ Lives of the Pirates,”
‘Lives of the Highwaymen, &c. I've often
sold as many as 2000 numbers on a Saturday
night in the New Cut, and the most of them
was works about thieves, and highwaymen,
and pirates, Besides me there was
others at the same business. Altogether, 1
dare say, my master alone used to get rid of
10,000 copies of such works on a Saturdsy
night and Sunday morning. Our principal
customers was young men. My master made
a good bit of money at it. He had beem
about 18 years in the business, and had begun
with 2s. 6d. I was with him 15 year on and
off, and at the best time I used to earn my
30s. a-week full at that time. But then I was
foolish, and didn't take care of my money.
When I was at the ‘odd-number business,” I
bought a peep-show. I gave 2. 10s. for it
I had it second-hand. I was persuaded to
buy it. A person as has got only one hand,
you see, isn't like other folks, and the peopls
said it would always bring me a meal of
victuals, and keep me from starving.
peep-shows was a-doing very well then (that's
about five or six years back), when the theaytres
was all a shilling to go into them whole price,
but now there's many at 3d. and 2d., and a
good lot at a penny. Before the theaytres
lowered, & peep-showman could make 3s. or 4s.
a-day, at the least, in fine weather, and on a
Saturday night about double that money. At
a fair he could take his 15s. to 1l a-day.
Then there was about nine or ten peep-shows
in London. These were all back-shows. There
are two kinds of peep-shows, which we call
¢ back-shows’ and ¢ caravan-shows.' The cara-~
van-shows are much larger than the others,
and are drawn by a horse or a donkey. Th
have a green-baize curtain at the back, whi
shuts out them as don't pay. The showmen
usually lives in these caravans with their
families. Often there will be a man, his wife,
and three or four children, living in one of
these shows. These caravans mostly go into
the country, and very seldom are seen in town.
They exhibit principally at fairs and feasts, or
wakes, in country villages. They gen

go out of London between March and Ap
because some fairs begin at that time, but
many wait for the fairs at May. Then they work
their way right round, from village to town.
They tell one another what part they're s-
going to, and they never interfere with one
another’s rounds. If a new hand comes into
the business, they're werry civil, and tells him
what places to work. The carawans comes to
London about October, after the fairs is over.
The scenes of them carawan shows is mostly
upon recent battles and murders. Anything
in that way, of late occurrence, suits them.,
Theatrical plays ain't no good for country
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towns, ‘cause they don't understand such
things there. People is werry fond of the
battles in the country, but a murder wot is
well known is worth more than all the fights.
There was more took with Rush’s murder than
there has been even by the Battle of Waterloo
itself. Some of the carawan-shows does werry
well. Their averuge taking is 3Us. a-week for
the summer months. At some fairs they'll
take 3I. in the three days. They have been
sbout town as long as we can recollect. I
should say there is full 50 of these carawan-
+ shows throughout the country. Some never
comes into London at all. There is about a
dozen that comes to London regular every
winter. The business in general goes from
family to family. The cost of a carawan-
show, second-hand, is 40L. ; that's without the
glasses, and them runs from 10s. to 1l a-
i piece, because they're large. Why, I've knowed
the front of a peep-show, with the glasses,
eost 60l ; the front was mahogany, and had
A8 glasses, with gilt carved mouldings round
each on’'em. The scenes will cost about 6.
if done by the best artist, and 3L if done by
scommon hand. The back-shows are peep-
shows that stand upon trussels, and are so
small as to admit of being carried on the back.
The scenery is about 18 inches to 2 foot in
length, and about 15 inches high. They have
been introduced about fifteen or sixteen years.
The man as first brought ’em up was named

T——; he yas lame of one leg, and
used to exhibit little automaton figures in the
New Cut. On their first coming out, the oldest
Yack-showman as I know on told me they
oould take 15s. a-day. But now we can’t do
more than 7s. a-week, run Saturday and all
the other days together,—and that's through
the theayters being so low. It's a regular
starving life now. e has to put up with the
hinsults of people so. The back-shows gene-
nlly exhibits plays of different kinds wot's
been performed at the theayters lately. I've
got many ditferent plays to my show. I only
exhibit one at a time. There's ¢ Halonzer the
Brave and the Fair Himogen;’ ¢ The Dog of
Montargis and the Forest of Bondy;' ¢ Hyder
Halley, or the Lions of Mysore;' ¢ The Forty
Thieves® (that never done no good to me);
¢ The Devil and Dr. Faustus;' and at Christ-
mas time we exhibit pantomimes. I has some
other scenes as well. I've ¢ Napoleon’s Return
from Helba,” ¢ Napoleon at Waterloo,’ ¢ The
Death of Lord Nelson,’ and also ¢ The Queen
embarking to start for Scotland, from the
Dockyard at Voolich,’ We takes more from
children than grown people in London, and
more from grown people than children in the
ecountry. You see, grown people has such re-
marks made upon them when they're a-peep-
ing through in London, as to make it bad for
us here. Lately I have been hardly able to get
aliving, you may say. Some days I've taken
' others Sd., and sometimes 1s.—that’s what
l { call a good day for any of the week-days. On

—

a Saturday it runs from 2s. to 2s. 6d. Of the
week . days, Monday or Tuesday is the best.
If there’s a fair on near London, such as
Greenwich, we can go and take 3s., and 4s., or
ds. a-day, so long as it lasts. DBut after that,
we comes back to the old business, and that's
bad enough; for, after you've paid ls. 6d.
a-week rent, and 6d. a-week stand for your
peep-show, and come to buy a bit of coal, why
all one can get is a bit of bread and a cup of
tea to live upon. As for meat, we don't see it
from one month's end to the other. My old
woman, when she is at work, only gets five
fardens a-pair for making a pair of drawers
to send out for the convicts, and three half-
pence for a shirt; and out of that she has to
find her own thread. There are from six to
eight scenes in each of the plays that I shows;
and if the scenes are a bit short, why I puts
in a couple of battle-scenes ; or I makes up a
pannerammer for 'em.- The children will have
so much for their money now. I charge a
halfpenny for a hactive performance. There
is characters and all —and I explains what
they are supposed to be a-talking about.
There's about six back-shows in London. I
don't think there’s more. It don’t pay now to
get up a new play. We works the old ones
over and over again, and sometimes we buys
a fresh one of another showman, if we can
rise the money — the price is 2s. and 2s. Gd.
I've been obligated to get rid on about twelve
of my plays, to get a bit of victuals at home.
Formerly we used to give a hartist 1s. to go in,
the pit and sketch off the scenes and figures
of any new play that was a-doing well, and we
thought 'ud take, and arter that we used to
give him from ls. 6d. to 2s. for drawing and
painting each scene, and 1d. and 1}d. each for
the figures, according to the size. Fach play
costs us from 15s. to 14. for the inside scenes
and figures, and the outside painting as well.
The outside painting in general consists of
the most attractive part of the performance.
The New-Cut is no good at all now on a Satur-
day night; that's through the cheap penny
hexhibitions there. Tottenham-court-road ain’t
much account either. The street-markets is
the best of a Saturday night. I'm often
obliged to take bottles instead of money, and
they don’t fetch more than threepence a
dozen. Sometimes I take four dozen of bottles
in a day. I lets 'em see a play for a bottle,
and often two wants to see for one large
bottle. The children is dreadful for cheap-
ening things down. In the summer I goes
out of London for a month at a stretch. In
the country I works my battle-pieces. They're
most pleased there with my Lord Nelson's
death at the battle of Trafalgar. * That there
is," I tell 'em, ‘a fine painting, representing
Lord Nelson at the battle of Trafalgar.’ In the
centre is Lord Nelson in his last dying mo-
ments, supported by Capt. Hardy and the chap-
lain. On the left is the hexplosion of one of the
enemy's ships by fire. That represents a fine
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painting, representing the death of Lord Nel-
son at the battle of Trafalgar, wot was fought
on the 12th of October, 1805. I've got five
glasses, they cost about Js. a.piece when new,
and is about 3} inches across, with a 3-foot
focus.”

ACROBAT, OR STREET-POSTURER.

A& wax who, as he said, “had all his life been
engaged in the profession of Acrobat,” volun-
teered to give me some details of the life led
snd the earnings made by this class of street-
performers.

He at the present moment belongs to a
« gchool " of five, who are dressed up in fanci-
fal and tight-fitting costumes of white calico,
with blue orred trimmings; and who are often
seen in the quiet by.streets going through
their gymnastic performances, mouunted on
each others shoulders, or throwing somer-
saults in the air.

He was a short, wiry-built man, with a
broad chest, which somehow or another seem-
ed unnatural, for the bones appeared to have
been forced forward and dislocated. His ge-
neral build did not betoken the great muscu-
lar strength which must be necessary for the
varions feats which he has to perform; and
his walk was rather slovenly and loutish than
brisk und springy, as one would have expected.
He wore the same brown Chestertield coat
which we have all seen him slip over his pro-
fessional dress in the street, when moving off
after an exhibition.

His yellow hair reached nearly to his shoul-
ders, and not being confined by the rikbon he
usually wears across his forchead in the pub-
lic thoroughfare, it kept straggling into his
eyes, and he had to toss it back with a jerk,
after the fashion of a horse with his nose-hag.

He was a simple, “ good-natured” fellow,
and told his story in a straightforward man-
ner, which was the more extraordinary, as he
prefaced his statement with a remark,  that
all in his ¢ school,’ (the professional term for
8 gang or troop,) were terribly against his
ecoming; but that as all he was going to say
was nothing but the truth, he didn't care a fig
for any of 'em.”

It is a singular fact, that this man spoke |

fluently both the French and German lan-
gunges ; and, as will be seen in his statement,
he has passed many years of his life abroad,

orming in several circuses, or “ pitching
(exhibiting in the streets) in the various large
towns of Sweden, Denmark, Prussia, Switzer-
land, and France.

The following is the history of his life, from
his earliest remembrance,—from two years
old, indeed,—down to his present age, thirty-
six :—

“T am what is known as a street-posturer, or
acrobat. I belong to a school of five, and we
go ahout the streets doing pyramids, bending,
juggling, and la perche.

% I've been at acrobating for these thirty-five
years, in London and all parts of England,
as well as on the Continent, in France and
Germany, as well as in Denmark and Sweden ;
but only in the principal towns, such as Co-
penhagen and Stockholm; but only a little,
for we come back by sea almost directly. My
father was a tumbler, and in his days very
great, and used to be at the theatres and in
Richardson's show. Ha's acted along with
Joe Grimaldi. I don’t remember the play it
was in, but I know he's acted along with him
at Sadler's Wells Theatre, at the time there was
real water there. T have heard him talk about
it. He brought me regular up to the profes-
sion, and when I first came out I wasn't above
two years old, and father used to dance me on
my hands in Risley's style, but not like Risley.
I can just recollect being danced in his hands,
but I can’t remember much about it, only he
used to throw me a somersault with his hand.
The first time I ever come out by myself was
in a piece called ¢ Snowball,” when I was in-
troduced in a snowball ; and I had to do the
splits and strides. When father first trained
me, it hurt my back awfully. He used to take
my legs and stretch them, and work them
round in their sockets, and put them up
straight by my side. That is what they called
being ¢ ericked,’ and it's in general done be-
fore you eat anything in the morning. O, yes,
I can remember being cricked, and it hurt me
terrible. He put my breast to his breast, and
then pulled my legs up to my head, and
knocked 'em against my head and cheeks a-
bout a dozen times. It seems like as if your
body was broken in two, and all your muscles
being pulled out like India rubber.

« I worked for my father till I was twelve
years of agze, then I was sold for two years to
a man of the name of Tagg, another showman,
who took me to France. He had to pay father
nl. a-year, and keep me respectable. T used
to do the same business with him as with
father.—splits, and such-like,—and we acted
in a piece that was wrote for us in Paris,
called “ Les deux Clowns anglais,” which was
produced at the Porte St. Antoine. That
must have been about the year 1830. We
were dressed up like two English clowns,
with our faces painted and all; and we were
very successful, and had plenty of flowers
thrown to us. There was one Barnet Burns,
who was showing in the Boulevards, and
called the New Zealand Chief, whowas tat-
tooed all over his body. He was very kind to
me, and made me a good many presents, and
some of the ladies were kind to me. 1 knew
this Barnet Burns pretty well, because my
master was drunk all day pretty well, and he
was the only Englishman I had to speak to,
for I didn’t know French.

“ T ran away from Tagg in Paris, and I went
with the ¢ Fréres de Bouchett,’ rope-dancers,
two brothers who were so called, and I had
to clown to the rope. I stopped with them

|
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three years, and we went through Belgium
and Holland, and done very well with them.
They was my masters, and had a large booth
of their own, and would engage paraders to
stand outside the show to draw the people; but
they did all the performances themselves, and
it was mostly at the fairs.

“From them I came to England, and began
pitching in the street. I didn't much like it,
ster being a regular performer, and looked
wpon it as a drop. I travelled nght down by
myself to Glasgow fair. I keptcompany with
Wambwell's show,— only working for myself.
You see they used to stop in the towns, and
dnw plenty of people, and then I'd begin
pitching to the crowd. I wasn't lonely because
I knew plenty of the wild-beast chaps, and,
besides, I've done pretty well, taking two or
three shillings a day, and on a Saturday and
Monday generally five or six. I had a suit of
tights, and a pair of twacks, with a few span.
gles on, and as soon as the people came round
me I began to work.

“ At Glasgow I got & pound a day, for I went

. with Mr. Mumford, who had some dancing dolls

showing at the bottom of the Stone buildings.
The fuir is a weck. And after that one of
our chaps wrote to me that there was a job
for me, if I liked to go over to Ireland and
join Mr. Batty, who had a circus there. They
wed to build wooden circuses in them days,
aad hadn’t tents as now. I stopped a twelve-
month with him, and we only went to four
towns, and the troupe did wonders. Mr.
Hughes was the manager for Mr. Batty. There
was Herr Hengler, the great rope-dancer
among the troupe, and his brother Alfred, the
great rider, as is dead now, for a horse kicked
him at Bristol, and broke his arm, and he
wonldn't have it cut off, and it mortified, and
he died.

“When I left Ircland I went back to Glas-
gow, and Mr. David Miller gave the school I
bad joined an engagement for three months.
We had 6L a-week between four of us, besides
8 benefit, which brought us 2. each more.
Miller had a large penny booth, and had taken
shout 12 or 14/, a-night. There was acting,
mad our performances. Alexander, the lessee of
the Theatre Royal, prevented him, for having

. acted, as he also did Anderson the Wizard of the

North, who had the Circus, and acted as well,
tod Mumford; but they won the day.

“Ileft Glasgow with another chap, and we
went first to Edinburgh and then to Ham-
wrgh, and then we played at the Tivoli Gar-
dmns. I stopped abroad for fourteen years,
peforming at different places through France
od Switzerland, either along with regular
tompanies or else by ourselves, for there was

on us, in schools. After Hamburgh, we
¥ent to Copenbagen, and then We joined the
brother Prices, or, as they call ‘em there,
Preece. We only did tumbling and jumping
9 on each other’s shoulders, and dancing the
the pole on our feet, what is called in French

—

‘trankr.’ From there we joined the brothers
Layman,—both Russians they was,—who was
very clever, and used to do the ¢ pierrot;' the
French clown, dressed all in white,— for their
clown is not like our clown,—and they danced
the rope and all. The troupe was called the
Russian pantomimists. There we met Herr
Hengler again, as well as Deulan the dancer,
who was dancing at the Eagle and at the
theatres as Harlekin; and Anderson, who was
one of the first clowns of the day, and a good
comic singer, and an excellent companion, for
he could make puns and make poems on every
body in the room. He did, you may recollect,
some few years ago, throw himself out of
winder, and killed himself. I read it in the
newspapers, and a mate of mine afterwards
told me he was crazy, and thought he was
performing, and said, “ Hulloa, old feller! I'm
coming!” and threw himself out, the same as
if he'd been on the stage.

* In Paris and all over Switzerland we per-
formed at the fairs, when we had no engage-
ments at the regular theatres, or we'd pitch in
the streets, just according. In Paris we wus
regular stars. There was only me and B—,
and we was enguged for three months with
Mr. Le Compte, at his theatre in the Passage
Choiseul. It's all children that acts there;
and he trains young actors. He's called the
¢ Physician to the King;' indeed, he is the
king’s conjurer.
| “Im very fond of France: indeed, I first
went to school there, when I was along with
Tagg. You see I never had no schooling in
London, for I was so busy that I hadn't no
time for learning. I also married in France.
My wife was a great bender (used to throw
herself backwards on her hands and make the
body in a harch). I think she killed herself
at it; indeed, as the doctors telled me, it was
nothing else but that. She would keep on
doing it when she was in the family way.
I've many a time ordered her to give over, but
she woulidln't; she was so fond of it; for she
took a deal of money. She died in childbed
at St. Malo, poor thing !

“In France we take a deal more money
than in England. You see they all give; even
a child will give its mite; and another thing,
anybody on a Sunday may take as much
money as will keep him all the week, if they
like to work. The most money I ever took in
all my life was at Calais, the first Sunday
cavalcade after Lent: that is the Sunday after
Mardi-gras. They go out in a cavalcade,
dressed up in carnival costume, and beg for
the poor. There was me, Dick S—, and
Jim C—— and his wife, as danced the High-
land fling, and s chap they calls Polka, who
did it when it first came up. We pitched about
the streets. and we took 700 francs all in half-
pence — that is, 28/, —on one Sunday: and
you mustn’t work till after twelve o'clock, that
is grand mass. There were liards and cen.
times, and half-sous, and all kinds of copper
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money, but very little silver, for the French-
men can't afford it; but all copper money
change into five-franc pieces, and it's the same
to me. The other chaps didn't like the liards,
so I hought ’em all up. They're like button-
heads, and such-like; and they said they
wouldn't have that bad money, so I got more
than my share: for after we had shared I
bought the heap of liards, and gave ten francs
for the heap, and I think it brought me in
sixty francs; but then I had to run about to
all the little shops to get five-franc pieces.
You sce, I was the only chap that spoke
¥French; so, you see, I'm worth a double share.
I always tell the chaps, when they come to
me, that I don't want nothink but my share;
but then I says, ¢ You're single men, and I'm
married, and I must support my children;
and so I gets a little out of the hétel expenses,
for I charges them 1s. 3d. a-day, and at the
second-rate hétels I can keep them for a shil-
ling. There's three or four schools now want
me to take them over to France. They calls
me ‘ Frenchy,” because I can talk French and
German fluently—that's the name I goes by.

* Lused to go to all the fétes ip Paris along
with my tronpe. We have been four and we
have been five in one troupe, but our general
number is four, for we don't want any more
than four; for we can do the three high and
the spread, and that's the principal thing.
Onr music is generally the drum and pipes.
We don’t take them over with us, but gets
Ttalians to do it. Sometimes we gets a German
band of five to come for a share, for you see
they can’t take money as we can, for our per-
formance will cause children to give, and with
them they don’t think about it, not being so
partial to music.

* Posturing to this day is called in France
‘ Le Dislocation anglais;’ and indeed the
English fellows is the best in the world at
posturing: we can lick them all. I think
they eat too much bread; for though meat's
80 cheap in the south of France (2d. a-lb.),
yet they don't eat it. They don’t eat much
potatocs cither; and in the south they gives
them to the pigs, which used to make me
grumble, I'mm so fond of them. Chickens, too,
18 7d. the pair, and you may drink wine at 1d.
the horn. -

¢ At St. Cloud féte we were called ¢ Les
Quatre Fréres anglais,’ and we used to pitch
near the Cascade, which was a good place for
us. We have shared our 30s. each a-day then
easy; and a great deal of English money we
got then, for the English is more generous out
of England. There was the féte St. Ger-
main, and St. Denis, and at Versailles, too;
and we've done pretty well at each, as well as
at the Champs Elysées on the 1st of May, as
uscd to be the féte Louis-Philippe. On that
féte we were paid by the king, and we hal
fifty francs a man, and plenty to eat and drink
on that day; and every poor man in Paris has
two pound of sausages and two pounds of

bread, and two bottles of wine. But we were
different from that, you know. We had a
déjeiné, with fish, flesh, and fowl, and a dinner
fit for a king, both brought to us in the C
Elysées, and as much as ever we liked to drink
all day long—the best of wine. We had to
perform every alternate half-hour.

“ I was in Paris when Mr. Macready come
to Paris. I was engaged with my troupe at
the Porte St. Martin, where we was called the
Bedouin Arabs, and had to brown our faces.
I went to see him, for I knew one of the
actors. He was very good, and a beautiful
house there was—splendid. All my other
partners they paid. The price was half-a-
guinea to the lowest place. The French peo-
ple said he was very good, but he was mostly
supported by the English that was there.
An engagement at the Porte St. Martin was
1000 francs a-week for five of us; but of
course we had to leave the streets alone during
the four weeks we was at the theatre.

“J was in Paris, too, at the revolution in
1848, when Louis-Philippe had to run ofl
I was in bed, about two o'clock in the momn.
ing, when those that began the revolution
was coming round—men armed; and they
come into everybody's bed-room and said, ‘ You
must get up, youre wanted.! I told them I
was English; and they said, ¢ It don't matter;
you get your living here, and you must fight
the same as we fight for our liberty.’” They
took us—four English as was in the same
gang as I was with—to the Barriére du
Trone, and made us pick up paving-stones.
I had to carry them; and we formed four bar-
ricades right up to the Faubourg St. Antoine,
close to the Bastille. e had sometimes a
bit of bread and a glass of wine, or brandy,
and we was four nights and three days work-
ing. There was a great deal of chaff going
on, and they called me ¢le petit Supplier’
posturer, you know—but they was of all coun-
tries. We was put in the back-ground, and
didn’t fire much, for we was ordered not to
fire unless attacked; and we had only to keep
ground, and if anything come, to give warn.
ing; but we had to snpply them with powder
and ammunition of one sort and another.
There was one woman —a very clever woman
—from Normandy, who used to bring us
brandy round. She died on the barricade;
and there's a song about her now. I was
present when part of the throne was burned.
After that I went for a tour in Lorraine; and
then I was conflned in Tours for thirty-four
days, for the Republicans passed a bill that
all foreigners were to be sent home to their
own countries; and, indeed, several manufac-
tories where English worked had to stop, for
the workmen was sent home.

¢ I came back to England in 1852, and I've
been pitching in the streets ever since. I've
changed gangs two or three times since then;
but there's five in our gang now. There's
three high for ¢ pyramids,’ and ¢the Arabs
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bang down ;' that is, one a-top of his shoul-
ders, and one hanging down from his neck;
and ¢ the spread,’ that's one on the shoulders,
ad one hanging from each hand; and ¢ the
Hercules.’ that is. one on the ground, support-
ing himself on his hands and feet; whilst
one stands on his knees, another on his
shoulders, and the other one a-top of them
tvo, on their shoulders. There's loads of
tricks like them that we do, that would
amost fill up your paper to put down. There's
one of our gang dances, an Englishman,
whilst the fifth plays the drum and pipes.
The dances are mostly comic dances; or, as
we call them, ¢ comic hops.’ He throws his
lags about and makes faces, and he dresses
s a clown.

“ When it's not too windy, we do the perch.
We carry a long fir pole about with us, twenty-
four fect long, and Jim the strong man, as
they calls me, that is I, holds the pole up at
the bottom. The one that runs up is called
the sprite. It's the bottom man that holds
the pole that has the dangerous work in la
perche. He's got all to look to. Anybody,
who has got any courage, can run up the
pole; but I have to guide and balance it;
ad the pole weighs some 201bs., and the
man sbout 3 stone. When it's windy, it's
very awkward, and I have to walk about to
keep him steady and balance him; but I'm
pever frightened, I know it so well. The
man who runs up it does such feats as these;
far instance, © the bottle position,’ that is only
bolding by his feet, with his two arms ex-
tended ; and then ¢ the hanging down by one
e, with only one foot on the top of the pole,
and hanging down with his arms out, swim-
ming on the top on his belly; and ¢ the hori-
zontal,’ as it is called, or supporting the body
out sideways by the strength of the arms, and
g-ﬁke, winding up with coming down head

% The pole is fixed very tightly in a socket
in my waistband, and it takes two men to pull
it out, for it gets jammed in with his force
o a-top of it. The danger is more with the
bottom one than the one a-top, though few
people would think so. You see, if he falls
off, he is sure to light on his feet like a cat;
for we're taught to this trick; and a man can

, jmp off a place thirty feet high, without
horting himself, easy. Now if the people was
" 10 go frontwards, it would be all up with me,
! becanse with the leverage and its being fixed
! ® tight to my stomach, there’s no help for it,
| for it would be sure to rip me up and tear out
| my entrails. I have to keep my eyes about
| me, for if it goes too fur, I could never regain
. the balance again. But it’s easy enough when
you're accustomed to it.

% The one that goes up the pole can always
into the drawing-rooms, and he'll tell us
it's good to go and get any money, for
can see the people peeping behind the
ins; and they generally give when they

[HE

|
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find they are discovered. It's part of his work
to glance his eyes about him, and then he
calls out whilst he is up, ¢ to the right,’ or * the
left, as it may be; and although the crowd
don’t understand him, we do.

“ Qur gang generally prefer performing in
the West-end, because there’s more ¢calls’
there. Gentlemen looking out of window see
us, and call to us to stop and perform; but
we don't trust to them, even, but make a col-
lection when the performance is half over; and
if it's good we continue, and make two or three
collections during the exhibition. What we
consider a good collection is 7s. or 8s.; and
for that we do the whole performance. And be-
sides, we get what we call ‘ ringings’ afterwards;
that's halfpence that are thrown into the ring.
Sometimes we get 10s. altogether, and some-
times more and sometimes less; though it's
a very poor pitch if it's not up to 5s. I'm
talking of a big pitch, when we go through all
our ‘slang, as we say. But then we have our
little pitches, which don’t last more than a
quarter of an hour—our flying pitches, as we
call them, and for them %s. is an out-and-outer,
and we are well contented if we get half-a-crown.
We usually reckon about twenty pitches a-day,
that's eight before dinner and twelve after. It
depends greatly upon the holidays as to what
we makes in the days. If there's any fairs or
feasts going on we do better. There's two days
in the week we reckon nothing, that's Friday
and Saturday. Friday’s little good all day
long, and Saturday's only good after six o'clock,
when wages have been paid. My share may on
the average come to this :— Monday, about 7s.
or 8s., and the same for Tuesday. Then Wed-
nesday and Thursday it falls off again, per-
haps 3s. or 4s.; and Friday ain’t worth much;
no more is Saturday. We used to go to
Sydenham on Saturdays, and we would find the
gents there; but now it's getting too late, and
the price to the Palace is only 2s. 0d., when it
used to be 5s., and that makes a wonderful
difference to us. And yet we like the poor
people better than the rich, forit's the half-
pence that tells up best. Perhaps we might
take a half-sovereign, but it's very rare, and
since 1853 I don't remember taking more than
twenty of them. There was a Princess—I'm
sure I've forgotten her name, but she was
German, and she used to live in Grosvenor-
square —she used to give us half-a-sovereign
every Monday during three months she was in
London. The servants was ordered to tell us
to come every Monday at three o’clock, and we
always did; and even though there was no-
body looking, we used to play all the same;
and as soon as the drum ceased playing, there
was the money brought out to us. We con-
tinued playing to her till we was told she had
gone away. We have also had sovereign calls.
When my gang was in the Isle of Wight, Lord
Y—— has often give us a sovereign, and plenty
to eat and drink as well.

“] can't say but what it's as good as a
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hundred a-year to me; but I can't say, it's the
same with all posturers: for you see I can
talk French, and if there's any foreigners in
the crowd I can talk to them, and they are sure
to give something. But most posturers make
a good living, and if they look out for it, there
are few but make 30s. a-week.

Posturing as it is called (some people
call it contortionists, that's a new name;
a8 Chinese nondescript — that's the first
name it came out as, although what we
ealls posturing i3 a man as can sit upon
nothing; as, for instance, when he's on the
back of two chairs and does a split with his
legs stretched out and sitting on nothing like)
—posturing i3 reckoned the healthiest life
there is, because we never get the rheumatics;
and another thing, we always eat hearty. We
often put on wet dresses, such as at a fair,
when they've been washed out clean, and we put
them on before they're dry,and that’s what gives
the rheumatism; but we are always in such a
perspiration that it never affects us. 1t's very
violent exercise, and at night we feels it in our
thighs more than anywhere, so that if it's damp
or cold weather it hurts us to sitdown. Ifit's
wet weather, or showery, we usually get up
stiff in the morning, and then we have to
¢ crick’ each other before we go out, and prac-
tise in our bed-rooms. On the Sunday we
also go out and practise, either in a field, or at
the ¢ Tan’ in Bermondsey. We used to go to
the ‘Hops’ in Maiden-lane, but that's done
away with now.

“ When we go out performing, we always
take our dresses out with us, and we have our
regular houses appointed, according to what
part of the town we play in, if in London; and
we have one pint of beer a man, and put on
our costume, and leave our clothes behind us.
Every morning we put on a clean dress, so we
are obliged to have two of them, and whilst we
are wearing one the other is being washed.
Some of our men is married, and their wives
wash for them, but them asisn’t give the dress
to anybody who wants a job.

“ Accidents are very rare with posturers.
‘We often put our hip-bone out, but that’s soon
put right again, and we are at work in a week.
All our bones are loose like, and we can pull
one another in, without having no pullies.
One of my gang broke his leg at Chatham
race-course, through the grass being slippery,
and he was pitched down from three high;
but we paid bim his share, just the same as
if he was out with us ; — it wouldn't do if we
didn't, as a person wouldn't mount in bad
weather. That man is gotting on nicely, —
he walks with a crutch though,—but he'll be
right in another month, and then he'll only be
put to light work till he's strong. He ought
not to be walking out yet, but he's ro daring
there's no restraining him. I, too, once
broke my arm. I am a hand-jumper; thatis,
I a'most always light on my hands when I
jump. I was on a chair on a top of a table,

and I had to get into the chair and do what.
we call the frog, and jump off it, coming down
on my hands. Everythin?[ depends upon how
you hold your arms, and I was careless, and
didnt pay attention, and my arm snapped
just below the elbow. I couldn't work for
three months. I was at Beauvais, in France,
at the time, but the circus I was with sup-
ported me.

* My father's very near soventy-six, and he
has been a tumbler for fifty years; my children
are staying with him, and he’s angry that I
won't bring them ap to it: but I want them to.
be some trade or another, because I don't like
the life for them. There's so much suffering
before they begin tumbling, and then there’s
great temptation to drink, and such-like. I'd
sooner send them to school, than let them get
their living out of the streets. I've one boy
and two girls. They're always at it at home,
indeed ; father and my sister-in-law say they
can't keep them from it. The boy’s very nimble.

“ Inthe winter time we generally goes to the
theatres. We are a'most always engaged for
the pantomimes, to do the sprites. We always
reckon it a good thirtecn-weeks’ job, but in
the country it's only a month. If we don't
apply for the job they come after us. The
sprites in & pantomime is quite a new style,
and we are the only chaps that can do it,—
the posturers and tumblers. In some theatres
they find the dresses. Last winter 1 was at
Liverpool, and wore a green dress, spangled
all over, which belonged to Mr. Copeland, ths
manager. We never speak in the play, but
just merely rush on, and throw somecrsaults,
and frogs, and such-like, and then rush off
again. Little Wheeler, the greatest tumbler
of the day, was a posturer in the streets, and
now he's in France doing his 10/ a-week,
engaged for three years,”

Tae STREET RIsLEY.
THERE is but one person in London who goes
about the street doing what is termed “ The
Risley performance,” and even he is rarely to
be met with.

Of all the street professionals whom I have
seen, this man certainly bears off the palm for
respectability of attire. He wore, when he
came to me, a hrown Chesterfield coat and
Llack continuations, and but for the length of
his hair, the immense size of his limbs, and
the peculiar neatness of his movements, it
would have been impossible to haverecognized
in him any of those characteristics which
usually distinguish the street performer. He
had a chest which, when he chose, he could
force out almost like a pouter pigeon. The
upper part of his body was broad and weighty-
looking. He asked me to feel the muscgle of’
his arm, and doubling it up, & huge lump rose,
almost as if he had a cocoa-nut under his
sleeve; in fact, it seemed as fully developed as
the gilt arms placed as signs over the gold-
beaters’ shops.




LONDON LABOUR AND T'HE LONDON POOR.

05

Like most of tne street professionals, he
volunteered to exhibit before me some of his
faats of strength and agility. Ho threw his
bead back (his long hair tossing about like an
Indian fly-whisk) until his head touched his
heels, and there he stood bent backward, and
pearly double, like a strip of whalebone. Then
ke promenaded round the room, walking on
his hands, his coat-tails falling about his
sheolders, and making a rare jingle of half-
rence the while, and his legs dangling in frout
. ofhim as limp as the lash of a cart-whip. I

refused to allow him to experiment upon me,

and politely declined his obliging offer to
| mise me from the ground, “and hold me at
arm's-length like a babby.”

When he spoke of his parents, and the
bruthers who performed with him, he did so
in most affectionate terms, and his descriptions
of the struggles he had gone through in his
fixed determination to be a tumbler, and how
he had worked to gain his parents’ consent,
bad a peculiarly sorrowful touch about them,
as if he still blamed himself for the pain he
bad cansed them. Farther, whenever he
mentioned his little brothers, he always
stopped for two or three winutes to explain
to me that they were the cleverest lads in
London, and as true and kind-hearted as they
were tulented.

He was more minute in his account of him-
self than my space will permit him to be;
for as e said, ¢ he had a wonderful rememory-
ation, and could recollect anything.”

With the omission of a fow interesting de-
tails, the following is the account of the pour
fellow’s life :—

“ My professional name is Signor Nelsonio,
but any real one is Nelson, and my companions
know me a8 ‘Leu,’ which is short for Lewis.
Ican do plenty of things beside the Risley
business, for it furms only one part of my
entertainment. I am a strong man, and a
fire-king, and a stone-breaker Ly the fist, as
well as being sprite, and posturer, and doing
*la perche.”

Last Christmas (1855) I was, along with my
two brothers, engaged at the Theatre Royal,
Cheltenham, to do the sprites in the panto-
mime. I have brought the bill of the per-
formances with me to show it yon. Here you
see the pantomime is called ‘THE IMP OF
THE NORTH, or Tue GoLbeEN Basoy;
sad Harrequiy and THE MirLer's Daven-
72R.’ In the pantomimical transformations
it says, ‘ SPRITES—sY THE NELSON FaMILY :*
that's me and my two brothers.

“ The reason why I took to the Risley busi-
nesg was this. When I was a boy of seven I
went to school, and my father and mother
would make me go; but, unfortunately, I was
stubborn, and would not. I said I wanted to
do some work. ‘Well,’ said they, ¢ you shan't
do any work not yet, till you're thirteen years
old, and you shall go to school.’ Says L ‘I
will do work.” Well, I wouldn't; so I plays

—— e — —_

the truant. Then I goes to amuse myself,and
I goes to Haggerstone-fields in the Hackney-
road, and then I see some boys learning to
tumble on some dung there. So I began to
do it too, and I very soon picked up two or
three tricks. There was & man who was in
the profession as tumbler and acrobat, who
cawe there to practise his feats, and he see
me tumbling, and says he, ¢ My lad, will you
come along with me, and do the Risley busi-
ness, and I'll buy you your clothes, and give
you a shilling a-weck besides?’ I told him
that perhaps mother and father wouldn't let
me go; but says he, ¢O, yes they will’ So
ho comes to our house; and says mother,
“ What do you want ulong with my boy ?’ and
he says, ‘I want to make a tumbler of him.’
But she wouldn't.

“My father is a tailor, but my uncle and
all the family was good singers. My uncle
was leader of the Drury-lane band, and Miss
Nelson, who came out there, is my cousin.
They are out in Australia now, doing very
well, giving concerts day and night, and clear-
ing by both perfurmances one hundred and
tifty pounds, day and night (and sooner, more
than less), as advertised in the paper which
they sent to us,

¢ One day, instead of going to school, I went
along with this man into the streets, and then
he did the Risley business, throwing me about
on his hands and feet. I was about thirteen
vears old then. Mother asked me at night
where I had been, and when I said I had been
at school, she went and asked the master and
found me out. Then I brought home some
dresses once, and she tore them up, so I was
forced to drop going out in the streets. I
made some more dresses, and she tore those
up. Then I got cbucking about, a la Risley,
my little brother, who was about seven
years old; and says mother, ¢ Let that boy
nlone, you'll break his neck.’ ¢No, I shan't,
say I, and I kept on doing till I had learnt
him the tricks.

“QOne Saturday night, father and mother
and my eldest brother went to a concert-room.
I had no money, so I couldn't go. I asked my
little brother to go along with me round some
tap-rooms, exhibiting with me. So I smuggled
him out, telling him I'd give him lots of cakes;
end awuy we went, and we got about seven
shillings and sixpence. I got home before
father and mother come home. When they
returned, father says, ‘Where have you been?*
Then I showed the money we had got ; he was
regular astonished, and says he ¢ How is this?
you can do nothing, you ain't clever!’ I says,
¢Ob, ain't I? and it's all my own learning :' so
then he told me, that since he couldn’t do
nothing else with me, I should take to it as
my profession, and stick to it.

“Soon after T met my old friend the swal-
lower again, in Ratcliffe highway. Iwas a.logg
with my little brother, and both dressed up in

tights and spangled trunks. Says he, ‘ Oh, you
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will take to tumbling will you? Well, then, come
along with me, and we’ll go in the country.’
Then he took us down to Norwich (to Yar-
mouth) ; then he beat me, and would give me
no clothes or money, for he spent it to go and
get drunk. We not sending any moncy home,
mother began to wonder what had become of
me; so one night, when this man was out with
a lot of girls getting drunk, I slipt away, and
walked thirty miles that night, and then I began
performing at different public-houses, and so
worked my way till I got back to London
again. My little brother was along with me,
but I carried him on my shoulders. One day it
came on to rain awful, and we had run away in
our dresses, and then we was dripping. I was
frightened to see little Johnny so wet, and
thought he'd be ill. There was no shed or
barn or nothing, and only the country road,
80 I tore on till we came to a roadside inn,
and then I wrung his clothes out, and I only
had fourpsnce in my pocket, and I ordered
some rum and water hot, and made him
drink. ¢Drink it, itll keep the cold out of
you.” When we got out he was quite giddy, and
kept saying, * Oh, I'm so wet!’ With all these
misfortunes I walked, carrying the little chap
across my shoulders. One day I only had a
halfpenny, and Johnny was crying for hunger,
50 I goes to a fellow in a orchard and say I,
¢ Can you make me a ha'path of apples?’ He
would take the money, but he gave a cap-full
of fallings. I've walked thirty-eight miles in
one day carrying him, and I was awfully tired.
On that same day, when we got to Colchester,
we put up at the B